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GROTTO near the Thames, 
at Twickenham, 

Compofed of Marbles, Sparsi and Minerals ■. 
By Mr, P O P E. 

T HOUwho flialt flop, where Thames* tranflucentwave 
Shines a broad tnirrour through the Ihadowy cave, 
Vher.? lingeridg drops from mineral roofs dillilli 
.' i-d pciiii'id cryftals break the fparlcling rill. 
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UopoUfk^^ gems no ray on pride beftow, 
And'latent metals innocently glow : 
iipproach. Great Natuke ftadiouflybefadd I 
■ : And eye the mine without a wifk for gold* 
'■' Approach : Bui awefol I Lo th' ^gerian ^.grott 
'A-Jj^here, nobIy-]peniive> St. John fate aad thonght : 
-' Where Britiih fighs from dying Wyndham ftolc, 
• And the bright flame was (hot thro' Marchmqiit's fouL 
Let fuch J, fach only, tread this facred floor^ 
Who dare to love their country, dnd be poor. 

HYMN on SOLITUDE. 

By James Thomson, Efqj Author of the Seafons* 

HAIL, ever-pleaiing Solitude ! 
Companion of the wife and good ! 
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools, and villains fly* 

Oh ! how I love with thee to walk t 
And liflen to thy whifper'd talk ; 



^Alluding to Numa's projefting his fyftem of politicks la t?;!5 
Crott i affiftcd, as he gave cut, by the Goddeft i£geria 
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Which innocence, and tru^ inip&irt8> 
And melts the moil obdurate hearts. 

A thiHifand (hapes you wear with ea(e« 
And ftill in every (hape yon pleafe ; 
Now rapt in ibme oiyfterious dream» 
A lone philofopher you feem ; 
Now qnick from hill to dale you Ry, 
And npw yon fweep ^he vaulted (ky. 
And nature tritunphs in yonr eye : 
Then ftrait again you court the Ihade^ 
And pining hang the penitve head. 
A fiiephecd next you haunt the piain^ 
An.d watble forth your oaten ftrain. 
A lover now with all the grace 
Of that fweet paflion in yoiir face I 
Then» foft-dividedy you aflume 
The gentle-looking Hertford's * bloom. 
As, with her Philomela ^^ (he, 
(Her Philomela fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale, 
A thoufand fiiapes you wear with eafe. 
And ilill in every (hape you pleafe* 

Thine is th' unbounded breath of morn^ 
Jnft as the dew-bent rofe is bom ; 

* Afterwards Dutchefs of Somerfet. 
^ The celebrated Mrs. Elizabeth Rowe. 
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And while meridian fervors beat 
Thine is the woodland'« dumb retreftt ; 
But chief> when evening fcenes deca^. 
And the faint landfcape fwims away. 
Thine is the doubtful dear decline, ■ 
And that beft hour of mudng thi^e. 

Defcending angels blefs thy train. 
The virtues of the fage, and fwain ; 
Plain Innocence in white array'd^ 
And Contemplation rears the head : 
Religion with her awefal brow. 
And rapt Urania waits on you* 

Oh, let me pierce thy feccet cell ! 
And in thy deep receiTes dwell : 
For ever with thy raptures fir*d. 
For ever from^ the world retir'd ; . 
Nor by a mortal feen, fave he • 
A Lycidas, or Lycon be* 
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An O b E. 

J 

ON 

^ O L U S's HARP*. 



By the Same* 

I. 

7t? Therial race, inhabitants of air I 
UlUs Who hymn your God amid the fecret grove ; 
Ye anfeen beings to my harp repair; ' 

And raife majeiUc drains^ or melt in love* 

IL 
Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid ! 

With what foft woe they thrill the lover's heart I 
Sure from the hand of fbme unhappy maid. 

Who dyM of love» thefe fweet complainings part* 

< i£olus*8 Harp is a mafical inftrument, which plays with thf 
wind^ invented by Mr. Ofwaid 3 its properties are fully defcribed in 
the CaAle of Ifidolencc. 
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III. 

Bui^jurk t that firam was of a graver ten^f 

Oh the deep ftrings his hand fome hermit thi'oVira i 

Or he the /acre J Bard / ^ who fat alone » 

In the drear vf^, and wept his people's woes, 

# 

IV. 

Such was the fong which Zimi's children fung. 
When by Euphrates' ft]:eam they made their plaint ; 

And to fuch fadly fol^mn. qotes are ilriing 
Angelic harps, to footh a dying faint* 

V. 
Methinks I hear the full celeftial choir. 

Thro' heaven's high dgme their a,w.eful anthem Miik | 
Now chai^ting clear, aqd now they all conipire 

To fwell the lofty hymn, from praife to praii«« 

VI. 

Let me, ye wand'ring fpirits of the wind. 

Who as wild Fancy i^ompts yoa touch the firlngt 

Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd^ 
For, 'till you ce»fe» my Muie forgets to fing. 



^ Jeremiah. 
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On the Report of a Wooden Bridge to be 

byilt at Weftminfter a. 

By the Same. 

BY Rufus*'liallj where Thames polluted flows^ 
ProvokM, the Genius of the river rofe. 
And thus exclaim'd : — <' Have J^ ye Britiih fwains, 
" Hftve Ij^for ages J, la^'d your fertile plains ? 
*^ Given herds, ^nd flocks^ and villages increafe, 
«* Atid fed a richer than the Golden Fleece ? 
*• Have I, y,e merchants^ with each fwelling tide, 
*' Pour'd Afric's treafufe in, "ajid India's pride ? 
** L.ent you the friiit of every nation's foil ? 
** A4ade every xrlimate your's, and every foil ? 
** Yet pilfer'd from tjic poor, by gaming bafe, 
«* Yet muft a Wooden Bridge my waves difgrace ? 
«' Tell mot to foreig^n dreams the ihameful tale, 
'* And be it publifh'd in no Gallic vale." 
He faid ; — and plunging to his cryflal dome. 
White o'er his hejwl the circling waurs foam. 

a In the yey ?737* i^« <^ominMiojieri ftr building Weftminfter 
Bridge caq^e.^o jiorefblul^oo, rtlut it /hould be conftru£ted of timber, and 
not of ^Aqac* _., 
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POEM, 
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r. 

O W had the (on of Jove mature, attained 
The joyful prime : when youth, elate and gay| 
Steps into life ; and follows uhreHrain'd 
Where paffion leads, or prudence points the way« 

In the pure mind, at thofe ambiguous years. 
Or vice, rank weed, firft flrikes her poisonous root;; 

Or haply virtuif*s op'ning bad appears 
By juft degrees; fair blooiyi, of faired fruit; 
Summer fhall ripen what the Spring began ; 
Youth's generous firei wi|l glow more cpnftant in the man^ 

II. 

As on a day, refleding on his age 
For highefl deeds now ripe, Alcides fought 

Retirement ; nurfe of contemplation fage ; 
Step following flep, and thought fucceeding thought ; 

Mufingy 
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Mofing, with fteady pace the youth purfii'd 
His walk ; and loft in meditation flray'd 

Far in a lonely vale> with folitude 
Converitng; while intent his mind furvey'd ' 
The dabious path of life : before him lay 
'Rtxt, Virtue's rough afcent; thero Pleafure's flow'ry way» 

|IL . . 
Much did the. view divide His wavVing mind : 
Now glow'd. his bread with generous thirft of fame; 

Now lore of eafe to fofter thought inclined 
His yielding foul^ «nd:iqiiench?d the rxfing flame, . . 

When, lo ! far off two female forms he fpies ; 
Diredt to him their fteps they fcem to bear : 

Both large and tall^ exceeding human fize ; 
Both^ far exceeding human beau ty, fain 
Graceful^ yet each with diiFerettt grace, they move : 
This, ilriking facred awe ; that fofter, winning love. 

IV. 
The firft, in native dignity furpaft ; 
Artlefs and unadorn'd ihe pleas'd the more : 

Health, O'er her looks, a genuine Inftre caft; 
A veft, more white than new-fall'n fnow, (he wore» 

Auguft (he trod, yet modeft was her air ; • 
Serene her eye, yet darting heav'nly fire. 

Still ihe drew near ; and nearer ftill more fair. 
More mild appeared : yet fuch as might infpire 
Pleafure corredted with an aweful fear ; 
MajefUcally fweet, and amiably fevere. 

V. The 
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The odicF dame fastii'd ev^n jof faa-er hae f 
But bold her itaikii i mgiiarded rov^dlher eje i 

And her feflr'd cheeks confisfs'd at nearer itvtw 
The borrowed blalhcs of an artfal dye. 

All fbft and ddllcste, with niry fwiin 
Lightly ihe danc'd along i her robe betray'd 

Thro' the cl«ar texture tvtrj tender limb, 
ifeight^ning the chgrnis it only feem'd to fbade : 
And ad it fiow'd adoWn; ib loofe and 'thia> ' 
Her ftdtoit ftetr'd move tali ; more fiiow/rwhite her ikin. 

Oft with a fmile ffie view'd herfelf aikance ; 
Ev'n on her ihade a confcious look fh^ threw ; 

Then all ground her caft a carelefs glance^ 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew. 

As tliey came near, before that other maid 
Approaching decent, eagerly ihe prcft 

With hafly ilep ; nor of repulie afraid. 
The wond'rjiDg youth with fredom bland addreft ; 
With winning fondnefs on his neck ihe hung ; 
Sweet as the honey-dew iioiv'd her enchanting tongue. 

VIL 
•* lyettt Herctles, whence tliis unkind delay ? 
** l>earyouth, what doubts can thtisdiflraft thy mind? 

•• Securely fblJbtv, where I lead the way ; 
•' And range through wilds -of pkarureiinconiin'd. 

'' With 



« 

" With me retire, from noife, and pain, and care, 
^' Embath'jd in Blifs, and wrapt in endlefs eafe : 

'^ ^<)pg^ '^ ^^^ 'oad to ^ame, thro' bloc^ and v^r ; 
*' SmoolK IS my way, and all my paths are.|i&ace. 
** With me retire, froni toils and perils free } 
^f I^eave honour to the wretch! Plea/iM^s were made for theCt 

** Then tidU I gjrant thee all thy foul's jiefirc ; 
' ^' All that.may charni thine ear, and pleafe thy^ fight : 
^' AH that thy thought can franie, or wiih require^ 
" Tqfieep tEy.raviiii'd fqiifes ipT delight. ' 

'' The fumptuousfeaft, enhanced whh mufic's fband; 
** Fitteft to tune the melting foul to love : 

** Ridh, <)dour3, breathing choix:itfft fweets around ; 
" T-hiefragl'ftQt bow'r, bool fountain, ihady gro?e : 
^: Fif^fli flfiwers, to irew thy C6ach, and crown thy head ; 
** Joy flitUr 2tMsAtky ftepsi and eafe ihaU fmooth thy ked. 

IX. 
*' The& will I, ftecly, conftantly fupply ; 
*^ Fleafiires, not ea^n'd ti4th to&l, nor mixc with woe : 

'^ Far htuB d^y reft repining want (hall fly ; 
" Nor labonr bathe in fweat thy careful brow* 
" Mature the copious hweft (hall be thixie ; 
'' Let the ftrong hind fubdue the Hubborn foil : 
" Leave the rafh foldier fpoils of war to win ; 
'* \^on by the frtiier thou (halt fhare the fpoil : 
*' Theft foTter dares my bleft allies employ, 
'* New pl^ifures to ihvent; to wifli, and to enjoy.'' 

X. Tht 
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X. 

The youth her winning voice attentive caught ; 
' He gaz'd impatient on the fmiling maid ; 

Still gazM> and Uflen'd: then her name befought: 
f ' My ^narne, fair youths is Hajppinefs^ fhe faid, 

** Well can myTriends this envy'd triith maihtaih : 
** They fhare my blifs ; they bed can fpeak my praife : 

'' Tho' Slander call me Sloth — detraflipn vain ! 
*' Heed not what Slander^ vain detradpr, fays : 
*' Slander, ftill prompt true merit to defame ; 
*' To blot the brightefi worthy and blaft the faireft name.'* 

XL 

By this, arriv'd the fair majeftic maid : 
(She all the while, with the fame modeft pace. 

Composed, advanc'd.) •* Know, Hercules,'* ihe faid 
With manly tone, ** thy birth of heav'nly race; 

•' Thy tender age that lov*d Indrufiion's voice, 
" Promised thee generous, patient, brave, and wife; 

<* When m anhood (hould confirm thy glorious choice : 
'* Now expeflation waits to fee thee rife. 
** Rife, youth ! exalt thyfelf, and me : approve 
^'^ Thy high deicent from heav'n ; and dare be worthy Jove. 

XII; 
*'^ut what truth prompts, my tongue fhall not difguife ; 
" The deep afcent muft be with toil fubdu'd : 

** Watchings and cares muft win the lofty prize 
/' Proposed by heav'n ; true blifs^ and real good. 

•' Honour 
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** Honoar rewardt the brave and bold alone ; 

» 

*^ She fpurns the timorous^ indolent, and b^fe : 

*' 'Dangeir and^toil ftand ftern before her thixme; 
*' And guard ((b Jove commands) the facred place. 
•' Who feeks her mnft the mighty coft faftain, ' 
'^ ^ And pay the price of fume ; labour, and care, and pain* 

XIII. 
Wbiild'ft thou engage the gods peculiar care? 
O Hercules, th' immortal pow'rs adore I 
*' With a pure heart, with facriiice and pray'r 
^ " Attend their altars ; and their aid implore*. - 
" Or would'ft thou gain thy country's loud applanfe, 
*' Lov*d as her father, as her god ador'd ? 
** fie thou the bold aflertor of her caufe : 
*' Her voice, in council ; in the fight, her fword. 
. *' In peace, in war, purfue thy country's good : 
'' For her,bare thy bold breail ; and pour thy generous blood« 

XIV. 
*' Wottld'il thou, to quell the proud and life th'oppreft, 
** In arta of war and matchlefs (Irength excel ? 

*' Firft conquer thou thyf(?lf. To eafe, to reft, 
** To each foft thought. of plcafjirci^ bid farewel* * 
*• The night, alternate due to fwect repofe, 
^ *' In watches wafte ; in painful march, the day: 
** Congeal'd, amidfl the rigorous winter's faows s 
*' Scorch'd, by the fummer's thirlt-inflaming ray. 
'* Thy harden'd limbs (hall boaft fuperior might; 
*' Vigour ihall brace thine arm, refiftlefs in the fight.'* 

XV. •' Hear'il 
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XV. ■. ' 

(Abrupt fays Slofhj.) *' v^Xac joUs ihjB bida thee prove ? 

** What endlefstpils f 111 ^t tl^y tender age 
'* Tonmlt and war J fit ^ge,. for joy and love. 

^* Tiini> gentle yput)i9 to me,, tp love and joy I 
*' To thefe I lead :.np monfters here (hall day 

** Thine eafy cpnrfe ; no cfres (hy p^j^e aijnoy j 
'' I lead to b^ifs a i;ie^^r« (moQtljier.way. 
Short is my .w.ay ; fair, e»fy» f^^iQpdij and plain : 
TujTi, genile y^utt ! With ^ne* eieyp.al pJjBaCiHes reign,** 

XVI. 
** What pleafares, vaia miftaken wretch, are thine L 
(Vittue witil fcorn reply 'd t) *' who fleep^ft in eafe 

*' Isfenfate; whofe foft limbs the toil decline 
*' That leafens blifs, and makes enjoyment pleafb4 
*' Draining thei copious bowl, ere thiril reqairt | 
•* Feafting, ere hunger to the feaft invite : 
** Whole taftelefs joys anticipate defife ^ 
** Whom luxury fupplies with appetke : 
« Yet nature loatha i and thon enploy'ft in vain 
V Variety and art to cooqaer her difdain, 

xvir. 

*' The fparkling neftar, cooPd with fammer fnows | 
♦* The dainty board, with choiceft viands fpread j 

•' To thee arc taftelefs all ! Sincere rdgofe 
^< Fliea from thy flowr'y cottch> and downy bed* 

••For 
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'• For thou art only tk'd with indolence ; 
Nor'flieep with ^U^revwdzng tpii hai bought % 
Til*<i«iperfea>ae^> .that lulls thj lai^giiid fenfe 
^' 'In dull cbliviou» i|ieer?al of thought : 
T)itt kindij Heals th' inaAiTe hoars away 
^' From dirloiigyliii^'mg fpacc^ that leagthcnsottt the day; 

xvnL 

^ Prdin l>oonteoa«4iatttreVwic9ehaulled florea 
*' n«ws the por&fbiiiitaiaof fiiMcre defighis s 

^' ATerie from her, yon wiifte the jayiHs Jutfirs p 
*' 'Mctp^rowns thy days» aad riot rttka |Jiy s^hts. 

** Immortal though^thon art, indignant Jove 
'* HarPd thee from heaven 9 th'immortals blissful place; 

** \ For ever baniih'd from the realms above, 
*' To dwell on earth, with man's degenerate racci 
" Fitter abode ! On earth alike difgrac^d ; 
*' Rejefted by the wife, and by thq fool embracM. 

XIX- 
'' Fond wretch, that vainly weeneft all delij;ht 
•* To gratify the fenjfe referv*d for thee ! 

^' Yet the mod pleafin^ objeft to the fights 
** Thine own fair adlion, never didft thoa fee* 
** Though luird with fofteft founds thou lieft alon^^ 
- " Soft muiic, warbling voices, melting lays ; 

^Ne'erdid'ft thoa hear,morefweet than Iweeieft fong 

*' Chanmag the (bul, thoa ne'er dtdft hear thy praifef 

•< No-*to thy revels let the fool repair : 

*' T# fech, gofmoock thy ijpeechi iMad %fead thy^cmptio^ 

•* fnare. 

3 XX^^^Vaft 
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'• Vaft happinefs enjoythy gay aUies I - 
'' A youth, of follies:; an old .age, of cares t 

*' Young, yet enervate ; old, yet never wife ; . 
** Vice waftes their vigour, and their miHd impairs. 

^* Vain, idle, delicate, io thooghtlefs eale 
*' Referving woes for age their prime they fpend ; 

" All wretched, hopelefs, in the evil days- ' 

'' With forrow to the verge of life they tend. 
^* Griev'd with the prefent ; of the paft aibam^d : 
M They live, and are defpis'd : they die, nor more are nam'd. 

XXI. 
*' But with the gods, and god-Uke men; I dwell : 
** Me, his fupreme delight, th' almighty Sire 

*' Regards well-pleas'd : whatever works excel, 
^' All or divine or human, I infpire. ' . 
^' Counfel with ilrength, and induilry with art« 
In union meet conjoin'd, with me refide : 

My didates arm, inffrudl, and mend the heart; 
The fured policy, the wifeft guide. 
With me, true friendfhip dwells ; (he deigns to bind 
f' Thofe generous fouls alone, whom I before have join'd. 

i ' . 

XXII. 
*• Nor need my friends the various coftly fcaft; 
*' Hunger to them th' efieds of art fupplies ; 
'^ Labour prepares their weary limbs to reft ; 

*^ Sweet is thcxrfleep: ligl^t^chearful, ftrong they rife* 

"Thrg' 
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•^ Thro* health, thro' joy, thro* plcafurc and renoWil 
'' Th^y tread my paths ; and by a foft defcent* 
• ''Ac length to age all gently linking down, 
*' Look b^ck with tranfport on a life well-fpent ; 
** In which, no hour flew unimprov'd away ; 
" In which> fome generous deed di^nguifh'd every day. 

XXIIL 
" And when, the dedin'd term at length compleat^ 
** Their, afhes reft in peace ; eternal Fame 

** Sounds wide their praife . triumphant over fate^ 
** In facred fong, for ever lives their name. 

** This, Hercules, is happinefs ! Obey 
** My voice ; and live. Let thy celeftial birth 

** Lift, and enlarge thy thoughts. Behold the way 
«* That leads to fame ; and raifes thee from earth 
** Immortal ! Lo, I guide thy fteps. Arife^ 
f ' Purfue the glorioiis path ; and claim thy native Met*^\ 

XXIV. 
Her words breathe Are celeftial, and impart 
New vigour to his foul, thkt fudden caught 

The generous flame : with gredt intent h^s heart 
Swells full ; atid labotifi with exalted thought : 

Thd mift 6f error from his eyes difpell'd. 
Through all her fraudful arts in cleared light 

Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 
Unveil'd, (he ftood confeft before his fight ; 
Falfc Siren ! — All her vaunted charms, that (hone 
So freih erewhile^ and fair : now wither'd^ pale, and gone. 
Vol. IIL B XXV. No 
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No more, the rofy bloom in f^Vcfet difgiiife 
Maiks her difieihbled lix^ks : each b6ri-6^*d ^f>kce 
, Leaves her wan cfieek ^ pale ficknefs cIoKids Her eyes 
Livid and funk, a:nd |)affions dim her faee. 

As when fair Iris his awhile diiplay'd 
Her watry arch, with gaudy pain tore gay ; 

While yet \^e gaie; the glorious cddufs &de. 
And from our wonder gently ileal av^y : 
Where flione the beauteous phantom erft fo Bright, 
Now lowers the low-Hittg cloud ; all gibotAf to tHit ifght. 

Jtxyi. 

But Virtae more engaging all the while 
Cdfclos'd new charms ; more lovely, mor« ferene ; 
Beaming fweet influence, A milder fmile. 
'.- Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 

'' Lead, goddefs, I am thine ! (tranfported cry'd 
Alcides :) " O propitious pow'r, thy way 

** Teach me ! poffefs my foul ; be thou my guide : 
. «' From thee, O never, never let me ftray .!'* 
While ardent thus the youth hi» vows addrefs'd ; 
With ail the goddefs fill'd> already glow'd his breaft. 

XXViL 
Thfc heavenly msdd, widiflrength divine endu'd 
His daring foul ; there all her pow'rd combin'd ; 

Firm cortftawcy, iiridatmtcd fortitude. 
Enduring patienicci arm'd Hit xpfl^tf mind. , 

Umnov'd 
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Unmov'd in tolls^ in aangers undifmay'd^ 
By many a hardy deed and bold emprize. 

From fierceft monfters, ttirou'gh her pow*rfd aid,* 
He freed the earth : throtigh her he gain'd the fkies. 
*Twas Virtue plac'd him in the blefl abode ; 
CrownM with eternal youth ; among tKe Gods, a God* 

An ODE* 

TO THE 

' People of GREAt BkltAm. 

Ib Imita&on of the Sixth O d b of die Third Book of 

Horace* 

Written in 174^# 

1. 

BR I T O N I the thunder of the wrath divine, 
. Due to thyfathers crimes, and long' wi'th-held from thine> 
Shall burft with tenfold rage on thy devoted head ; 
Unlefs with confcious terrors aw'd. 
By meek, heart-ftruck repenunce led. 
Suppliant thou fall before tV offended God : 
If haply yet thou may'il avert his ire ; 
Aitd ftay his arm out-ftretch'd to launce the avenging fire. 

B z IL Did 
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Did not high God of old ordain^ 
Wken to thy graip he gave the icepter of the main^ 

That empire in this favour'd land, 
Fbc'd on religion's folid bafe fhould (land ? 

When from thy ftruggling neck he broke 
Th' inglorious, galling, papal yoke, 

Hambled the pride of haughty Spain, 
And freed thee by a woman-hero's hand ; 

He then confirmed the flrong decree : 
** Briton, be virtuous and be free ; 

*' Be truth, beiandity thy guide : 
** Be humble : fear thy God ; .and fear thou none befide." 

III. 
Oft has th' offended Pow'r his ri/ing anger fhown : 
Led on by his avenging hand 
Rebellion triuniphs in the land : [thrown. 

Twice have her barbarous fons our war-train'd hofls o'er- 
They fell a cheap inglorious prey ; 
Th' ambitious vidor's boaft was half fuppreft. 
While heaV'n-bred fear, and wild difmay^ 
ynman'd the warriior's heart, and reign'd in every breaft. 

IV. 

Her arms to foreign lands Britannia bore ; 

Her arms, aufpicious now no more ! 

With frequent conquefls where the fires were crown'd ; 

The fons ill-fated fell, and bit the hoftile ground : 

The 
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The tame^ war-trading Belgian £ed, . 
While in his caafe the Briton bled : 

The Gaol flood wond'ring at his own fucce/s ; 
P^t did his hardiefl bands their wonted fears confefs. 

Struck with difmay/ and meditating Hight ; 

While the brave foe dill arg'd th' unequal fight» 

While William with his Father's ardour fir'd. 
Through all th' undaunted hod the generous flame infpir'd! 

V. 

Butlheavicr far the weight of fhatoe 
That funk Britannia's naval fame : 
In vain (be fpreads her once-vidorious fails ; 
Or fear, or raihnefs, in her chiefs prevails ; 
And wildly thefe prevent, thofe bafely flian the £ght ; 
Content with humble jH^ife, the foe 
Avoids the long-impending blow ; 
Improves the kind efcape, and triumphs in his flight. 

VI. 

The monflrous age, which flill increafing years debafe. 
Which teems with unknown crimes, and genders new dif* 
Firfl, unreftrain'd by honour, faith, or fliame, [grace^ 
Confounding every facred name. 
The hallow'd nuptial bed with lawlefs lufl profan'd : 
Deriv'd from this polluted fource 
The dire corruption held its courfe 
Through the whole canker'd race, and tainted all the land. 

B 3 VII. The 
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VII. 

The rip*ning maid is yers'd in every dangerous ^rt. 
That ill adorns the form while it corrupts the heart : • 

Praftis'd to drefsj to dance^ to play^ 

tn wanton mafk to lead the way^ 
To moye the pliant limbs, to rpll the luring eye | 
With folly's gayeft partisans to vye 

Jn empty noife and vain expence ; 

To celebrate with flaunting air 

The midnight revels of the fair j 
Studious of every praife> but virtue^ truth, and knteif 

VIII. 
Thus leflbn'd in intrigue her early thought improves. 
Nor meditates in vain forbidden loves : 
Soon the gay nymph in Cyprus' train fhall roy^ 
Free and at large amidA th' Idalian grove ^ 
Or haply jealous of the voice of fame» 
Mafk'd in the matron's fober name. 
With many a well-diffembled wile 
The kind, convenient hufband's care beguile ; 
More deeply vers'd in Venus* myHic lore. 
Yet for fuch meaner arts too lofty and fublime. 
The proud, high-born, patrician whore. 
Bears unabaih'd her front ; and glories in her crime. 

IX. 

{lither from city and from court 
The votaries of loye refort | 
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The rich, the great, the gay, and the fevere ; 
The penfiqn'd architeft of laws ; 
The patriot, }oud in virtue's caufe ; 
Proud of imputed worth, the peer : 
Xegardlefs of his faith, his country, or his name. 
He pawns his honour and pftate ; 
Nor reckons at how dear a rate 
He purchafes difeafe, and fervitqde, and ihame* 

X. 
Not from fuch daftard fires, to eyery virtue loft, 
jSprun? the brave youth which Britain jonce could boaft : 
Who curb'd the Gaul's ufurping fway. 
Who fwept th' unnumber'd hofts away. 
In Agincourt, and Crefly's glorious plain ; 
Who dy'd the feas with Spanish blood. 
Their vaiply- vaunted fleets fubdu'd. 
And fpread the mighty wreck o'er all the vanquiih'd main. 

XL 
No— 'twas a generous race, by worth tranfmifliye known : 
In their bold breaft their fathers fpirit glow'd : 
In their pure veins their mothers virtue flow'd : 
They made hereditary praife their own. 
The fire his emulous offspring led 
The rougher paths of fame to tread ; 
The matron train'd their fpotlefs youth 
In honour, fandlity, and truth ; 
Form'd by th* united parents care. 
The fons, the' bold^were wife^ the daughters cbafte, tho? fair. 

B 4 XIL How 
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xir. 

How Time, all-wafting, cv'n the worft impairs. 
And each foul age to dregs ftill fouler runs ! 

Our fires, more vicious ev'n than theirs. 

Left us, ftill more degenerate heirs. 
To fpawn a bafer bJood of monfter-brceding fons, 

PSYCHE: 
Or, The GREAT METAMORPHOSIS, 

A POEM, written in Imitation of Spenser. 
By Dr. Glqster Ripley '« 

I. 

TT7 HERE early Phoebus fheds his milder beama. 

The happy gardens of Adonis lay : 
There Time, well pleas'd to wonne, a youth befeems. 
Ne yet his wings were fledg'd, ne locks were grey ; 

Round 

^ Dr. Glofter Ridley was collaterally defcended from Dr. Nicholas 
Ridley, biihop of London, who was burnt in the reign of Queen Mary 
He was born at fea in the year I70Z, op board the Gloucefter Eaft India- 
nan, to which circumilance he was indebted for his chriflian name. He 
received his education at Winchefter fchool, and from thence was ele£l- 
cd to a fellow/hip at New College, Oxford, where he proceeded B. C. L. 
April 29, 1729. He foon afterwards entered into holy orders, and waa 
appqinted chaplain to the £aft Ii^dia Company at Poplar s to this trifling 

prcfcrmeax 



Hound him in fweet accord the Seafbns pla/^ 
With fruites and bloflbms meint, in goodly grce | 
And dancing hand in hand rejoice the lea. 
Sick gardens now no mortal wight can fee^ 

Ne mote they in my fimple verfe defcriven be. 

II. 
The temper'd clime full many a tree affords ; 
Thofe many trees blu(h forth with ripen'd fruite; 
The blafliing fruite to feaft invites the birds ; 
The birds with plenteous fealh their ftrength recruiter 
And warble fongs more fweet than fhepherd's flute. 
The gentle dream that roll'd the flones among, 
Charm'd with the place, almofl forgot its fuite ; 
Bat lift'ning and refponding to the fong, 

JiOU'ring, and winding often, murmured elong. 

III. 
Here Panacea, here Nepenthe grew^ 
Here Polygon, an4 each ambroiial weed | 
Whofe vertues could decayed health renew, 
And* anfwerin^ exh^uiled nature's need, 

preferment were added a fmall college.living in Norfolk, and the dona- 
tive «f Romford i|i EiTex ; all which together, amounted to a very in« 
confiderable income. In 1768 he was prefented to a golden prebend in 
the cathedral church of Salilbury, by Archbifhop Seeker, who like wife 
conferred on him the degree of doctor of divinity. After a ufeful, labo- 
rioi|t, and ej^emplary life, be died the 3d of November 1774, *^^ ^** 
bifried at Poplar ; where an infcription is placed over his tomb, writteA 
%j his friend Dr. iiOwtji> the prefenc biihop of l4ondont 

Mote 



Mote eath a mortal to immortal feed. 
Here lives Adonis in unfading youth ;' 
Celellial Venus grants him c)iac rich meed. 
And him fuccelTive evermore renew'th. 
In recompence for all his faithful love and trutji. 

IV. 

Not (he, I ween, the wanton queen of love. 
All buxom as the waves from whence (he rofc. 
With her twin fons, who idly round her rove. 
One Eros hight, the other Anteros ; 
Albeit brothers, di(Ferent as foes : 
This fated, fu len, apt for bickerment; 
That hungry, c^gcr, fit for derring-does. 
That flies before, with fcorcljing flames ybrent^ 
This foirwing douts thofe flames with peevi(h difcontent* 

V. 

Celeftial Venus does fuch ribaulds (hun, 
Ne dare they in htr purlues to be feen ; 
But Cupid's torch, fair mother's faireft fon. 
Shines with a fleady unconi'uming (heen ; 
Not fierce, yet b^ight^ coldnefs and rage between. 
The backs of lyons feilone(t he Itrod ; 
And lyons tamely did them felves amene ; 
On nature's wild full fov'reignly he rod ; 
Wild natures, chang'd, confeis'd the mild puiiTant god« 

A beau*' 
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VI. 
A beauteous Fay, or heav'n-defcended fpright^ 
Sprung from her fi^e, withouten female's aidj 
(As erft Minerva did) and Pfyche hight, 
Jn that indofure happy fojourn made. 
No art fome heePd uncomelynefs betray'd. 
But Nature wrought her many-colour'd flole $ 
Ne tarnifh'd lil^e an w£thiopian maid^ 
Scorch'd with the funs that ore her beauties roll ; 
fie faded like the dames who bleach beneath the pole* 

VIL 

Nor fhame* nor pride of borrowed fubftance wrought 
Her gay embroidery and ornament : 
3ut fhe who gave the gilded infed's coat 
Spifn the foft Mk, and fpread the various teint: 
The gilded infeft's colours yet were feint 
To thofe which nature for this fairy wove. 
Our grani^ms thus with difPrent dies befprent^ 
Adorn 'd in naked majefty the grove, 
Chai-m'd our gi-eat fires, and warm'dour frozen clime to love, 

YIII. 
On either fide, and all adown her back, 
With^many a ring at equal diilance plac'd^ 
Contrary to the reft, was heben black, 
With (hade$ of green, quick changing as ihe pafs'd $ 

All 
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AM were on ground- work ofhright gold orecaS^ 
7'he black gave lirelood to the greenilh hue. 
The greftfi ttill deep'd the heben ore it lac*d ; 
The gold, that peep'd atween and then withdrew. 
Gave lu^re to them both^ and charm'd the wond'iiBg view« 

JX. 
It Teeni'd like arras, Wroughtwith cunning fkiU, 
Where kindly meddle colottr^,^ light, and ihade : 
Here flows the flood ; there rifing wood or hill 
Breaks off its courfe ; gay verdure dies the mead* 
The flream^ depeinten by the glitt'rand braid, 
EjBong ihe hills now winding feems to hide $ 
Kow ihines unlook'd for through the op'ning glade. 
Now in full torrent pours its golden tyde ; 
Hills, woods, and meads refreih'd, rejoicing by its Mc^ 

X. 

Her Capid lovM, whom Pfyche lov'd again* 
He^ like her parent and her belamour. 
Sought how (be mote in ilckernefs remain^ 
From all malengine fafe, and evil (lour. 
•• Go, tender colTet, faid he, forray ore 
•* Thefe walks and lawnds ; thine all thefe bufkets nre; 
** Thine every flirub, thine every fruite and flower : 
•* But oh ! { charge thee, love, the rofe forbear ; 
*' For prickles fharp do arm the dang'rous rofierc, ' 

o XL Prickles 



I 15 3 



XT. 

•* trickles will paJh, and pain will banitfi lov^z 
** I charge thee, Pfyche, then the rofc forbear* 
** Vv hen faiar and fick, thy languors to remorve^ 
. ** To yon ambrofial Ihrubs and plants repair 5 
*' Thou weeteft not what med'cines in them ares 
*' What wonders follow their repeated ufe 
*• N'ote thy weak fejafe conceive, fliould I declare;' 
«* Their Jaboar'd balni; and well-concodled juioe, 
•• New life, i*ew forms, new thews, new joys, new worldf 

[prodocew 

xn. 

*' Thy term:of tryal paft with conftancy, 
** That wimpling fiough fliali fall like filth away ; 
** On pinions broad, uplifted to the fkie, 
'* Thou (halt aftert, thy ftranger felf furwjr* — 
*' Together, Pfyche, will we climb and play ; 
*' Together wander through. the fields of air, 
'* Beyond where fuhs and moons mete night and day. 
** I charge thee, O my love, the rofe forbear. 
If thou wouidft f<;athe avoid. Pfyche,forewarn'd, beware^** 

XIIL 
*' How fweet thy words to my enchanted ear I'* 
(With grateful, modeft confidence fhe faid) 
•' If Cupid fpeak, I could for ever hear ; 
** Truft me, my love, thou fhalt be well obeyM, 

'' What 



€€ 



t 30 > 

«• What rich purveyance for me halLthou made, 
•* The prickly rofe alone denied ! the reft 
•' In full indulgence giv'n ! 'twere to upbraid 
** Tq doubt compliance with this one requeft : 
«' How fmall^ and yet how kind» Cupid» is thy beheaSft ! 

XIV. 
" And is that kindnefs made an argument 
•* To raifc me ftill to higher fcenes of blifs ? 
''Is the acceptance of thy goodnefs meant 
** Merit in me for farther happinefs ? 
*' No merit and no argument, I wifs, 
** Is there befides in me unworthy maid : 
** Thy gift the very love I bear thee is. 
** Truft me, riiy love, thou (hah be well obeyM^'j 
•' To doubt compliance here, Gupid, were to upbraid'/* 



XV, 

Withouteri counterfefaunce thus flie fpoke ; 
Unweeting of her frailty. Light uproft 

^ Cupid on eafy wing : yet tender look. 
And oft reverted eye on her beftows ; 
Fearful, but not diftruftful of her vows. ^ 
And mild regards (he back refleds on him : 
With aching eye purfues him as he goes : 
With aching heart marks each diminifh'd limb 1 

'Till indiftina, difFus'd, ^d loft in air he fecm. 

10 XVI. He 
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XVI.- 

He went to fet the watches of th^ call. 
That none mote rufh io with the tyde of wind ; 
. He went to Veniis to make fond reqiieft 
From fleflily ferm to loofen Pfyche's mind. 
And her eftfoons tranfmew. She forlore pin*d; 
And mov'd for folace to the glafTy lake. 
To view the charms that had his heart entwined. 
She faw, and blalh'd, and fmil'd ; then inly fpake : 
** Thefe charms*! cannot cfiufe but love, for CiipidV feW*** 

XVIL . '- 

Bat fea-born VeildS 'gan with envy flir 
At bruite of th^ii' great happinei^ ; and (ought 
How ihe motb v^i-e^k her fpight : then calPd to h^^ 
' Her fons, ahd op*d what rankled in her thought ; 
Afldng who'd venture ore the mounds to vau't 
To breed them fcathe un wares ; to damp the joy 

. Of blifsful Venu^, or to bring to nought 
The liefeft pnrpofe of her darling boy. 

Or urgb them both their minion Pfyche to deHroy* 

XVLU. 
Eros recut'd, and nouPd the work atchieve. 
** Bold is ti^ attempt, faid he, averfe from love c 
*' If love ihfpxres I could derrcign to reave 
;* His fp^car frdm Mars, his levin-brond from Jove.** 

Him 



1 1^ i 

film Anteros, fneb'd furly. '* Gallefs dove ! 
•• Than love's, fpight's mightier prowefs underilond t 
•• If fpight inspires I dare all dangers prove : 
•• And if fuccefsful, iland the levin-hrond, 
'« When hurlen angry forth from Jove*s avenging hond* 
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XIX. 
He faid, and ie&y t'wards the gardens flew ; 
Horribly fmilingat.his foul emprife. 
,.WheA> nearer ftill and nearer as he drew, 
tJnfufFerable brightnefs wounds his eyes 
Forth beaming from the cryftal walls ; he tries 
Arrear to move, averted from the- blaze. 
But now no longer the pure se^ther buoys 
HisgrofTer body's difproportipn^'d peaze; 
Down dropS;,pIumbfromhis tow'ringpath,tbe ti^achor bafe* 

XX. 
So ore Avernus^ or the Lucrine lake, . 
The wiftlefs bird purfues his purpos'd flight : 

Whether by vapours noy'd that thenceforth break, 

« 

Or elfe deferted by ah air too light, 
Down tumbles the fowl headlong from his height* 
So Anteros aflonied fell to ground, 
Pjrovok'd, but not accoid at his flraunge plight* 
He rofe, and wending coafts it round and round 
To find unguarded pafs, hopelefs to leap the mott4d. 

XXI. Aj 
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XXL 

As on the margin of a dream he &ooii 
Slow rolling from chat paradife within^ 
A fnake's out-cafe untenanted he view'd : 
Seizing the fpoil, albe it worthlefs been^ 
He darts himfelf into the vacant ikin. 
In borrow'd gear, th' exulting lofel glides, 
Whofe faded hues with joy flufh bright again ; 
Triumphant ore the buoyant flood he rides ; 
And fhoots th' important gulph, born on the gentle tydcfs, 

XXII. 
So ihone the brazen gates of Babylon ; 
Armies in vain her muniments afTail : 
So flrong, no engines could them batter down : 
So high, no ladders could the ramparts fcale ; 
So flanked with tow'rs, befiegers n'ote avail ; 
So wide, fufficient harvefts they enclofe : 
But where might yields, there flratagfems prevail. 
Faithlefs Euphrates through the city flows. 
And through his channel pours the unexpedled foesi 

xxrii. 

He fails along in many a wanton fpire ; 
Now floats at length, now proudly rears his creft : 
His iparkling eyes and fcales, inftinft with fire. 
With fplendor as he moves, the waves ore keft : 

Vol. III. G An4 
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And the waves gleam beneath his flaming breafL 
As through the battle^ fet in full array. 
When the fun walks in radiant fortghtnefs drefs'd f 
His beams that on the burnifh'd helm.ct6 play* 
The burniih'd helms refled, and fpread unufoal day* 

XXIV- 
So on he iitrts, and flately wreathe about. 
In femblance like ^ fen^ph glowing bright : 
Snt without terror ^afh'd his lightning out. 
More to be wonder'd at, than to affright. 
The backward ftream foon led fhe maiker right 
To the broad lake. Where hanging ore the flood' 
(NarcifFus like, enamourM winh the light 
Of his own beauties) the fond Pfyche Aoody^ 
To mitigate the pains of lonely widowhood* 

XXV. 
Unkenn'd of her, he niught th' embroider'd bank r 
And through the tangled fiourets weft a£de 
To where a rofiere by the river dank. 
Luxuriant grew in all its blowing pride, 
Not far from Pfyche ; arm'd with fcaly hide 
tie clamb the thorns, which no impreiEon make ; 
His glitt'ring length, with all its folds untied. 
Flays floating ore the buih ; then filence bnake. 
And thus the nymph, aftonifh'd atrhis i^eech,^be^ak«; 

% XXVI. "Ofairefti 
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** O (dlrelk, gpd moft excellent cpmnle^t 
«' In ^^ perfcfJUons, fov'reign queen of nat;utej 
«' The >yjll94? fCi:e2^tu)n l?0)ving atthyii^et 
** Si4^^ijrip f^ys t]^e homage I wond'rous o^eatare^ 
. ** If aught created thou ! for every feature 
s ' " Speaks thee a Goddefs ifl{ied from the (kie ; 
*f £>h I let AQt miB ciffejixd, ^unbidden !^^^r> 
** At aweful diftance g|uung.,d;i^us ! ^tt;t y/Jtiy ^ 
" Should g^ng thns c^(p«^ / .p/r ^qw pnljiddgi I.J! 

«' The fun fch^^y^iifc^s tjbqf^ f}9i||;ctJ;ftcp.^l^ bed^ 
^' Qrjipcs xhfikhx^^ky his G^fiinftuf^c^, 
" Is nQt offQodied :t}i^t .tlicy .pcj?p ,thj^ fee.a4s^ 
V A»4 flwai^^tiiiJyJc^l.hi^ ppjv'r by tfecit quisle fcfVCe. 
" OPring at his command, their fweet incenfe j 
** Thus I, drawn* here, by thy enliv'ning rays, 
*^ (Call not intrufion my obedience !) 
** Perforce, yetyslling thr^l, am coi^ to gaze, 
*' To pay my h<»ii^|^ineet, and ba& in. beauty 'iiblaze*'* 

xxvin. 

^AMs'4. file ftood, nor could reaiver foon : 
-from coatcmplaidon {mddjfaly abraid : 
Starting at fpeech onttfn;||; yet.^e tune 
Straok'fiiody ^on^ }^ wr^^d concert inade 
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With her own. thoughts. Nor with lefs pleaAtre ilray'd 
Her.ejrcs delighted o'er his glofly (kin ; 
Yet fri^lited at the thorn on which he play'd : 
Pleafure with horror cnixt ! (he hung between 
Siiipended ; yields^ recoils^ uncertain where to lin. 

XXIX. 
At length fhe fpoke : '< Reptile^ no charms I kno\y 
** Such as you mention : yet whatever they are, . 
•* (And nil! liefleii what the gods beftow) ; 
*' Their is the gift, and be the tribute their ! 
«' For them thefe beauties I improve with care^ 
•** Intent onlthem* alone fnSm eve to morn. ' 
" But reed ine, reptile, whence this wonder rare, 
** That thoii haft 'fpeech,;^s if to reafon born ? 

'^"And how,*^ utthirrf you fport on that forbidden thorn ?'* 

■ '■ • ^ ' ". ^ * • 

"^ay, why forbidden thorn i the foe replied : 
** To every reptile, evciy infed free, 
'^ Has malice haxfli to thee alone denied -^ 
** The fragrance of the rofe enjoy 'd by me ?" 
** — 'Twas love, not malice, Torm'd the kind decree, 
(Half- wroth, fhe cried.:) "Thin^ all thefe buiketsTare, 
*^ Thine fruite and flow'r, were Cupid's. words to me ; 
*' But oh ! -i charge thee, love, the rofe forbear ; 
*' For prickles, iharp do arm tiic dang'roHs ro&^rcu 4 

XXXI. '^ Prickles 
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'* Prickles, Will pain> and pain will banilh love : 
" I charge thee, Pfyche, then the rofe forbear. , ,, 
** When faint arid fick, thy languors to remoye, . . ,, 
'' To yon ambroiial flirubs and plants repair ; . 
*' li^hou weeteft not what meci'cines in them are : 
*^ What wonders follow their repeated ufe 

N*ote thy weafc fenfe conceive^ ihoijld. I declare '; 

Their la)x)ur*d balm, and* well-con qod^d juice^ 
" New life, new fotms, itpw t^ews, new joys, new worlds 
...,'.:". '"■ • [pro4uce. 

** Thy term of try al. pad with conftancy, 
**. That wimpling flough fhall fall like filth away ; " 
*^ On pii^ons broad^ uplifted to the'ikie, 
. '* Thou (halt, alJert, thy flrang^r felf furvey. 
'* Together, Pfyche, will we climb and play. ; ^ 

Together wander through the fields of air. 
Beyond where funs and moons mete night and day. 
" I charge thee, O mylove, the rbfe forb^kr, 
" If thou wottl4ft fcithe avoid. Tfyche, forewarh'd, beware!** 

xxxm. ' : - 

Out burft the frarinfon into openiaugh : 
She blufh'd and frown'd at his uAciVil mirth. 
Then, foftenM tb a fmile, as hiding half ' 
What mote offend if boldly u tter'd forth, 

C3 He 






He ieemM t' afTay to give ttis a;ii(wer birth : 
But flppi: ; and phang^d Ins fmiles to looks of ruf^. 
^* Is this (qiioth he) &i giiefdoln k)t thf worth l 
♦* DocV Cupid thus impoie lipoK thy youth ? 
^' Dwells tftcn in heav'n fucil envy,' voiS of love anS frnth f 



*^ is this the innance of' His tenderneC. 

-'f To envy ]?fyche what tq worms is given ? 

*' 'i^o cut lier off from prelent happinefs 

*V WitK feign'd reverfion of a promis'd heaven ? 

** By threat'nings falfe horn true enjoyments drivicn ! 




^' How fweec {siui div'd ihto the Aow'r) its|rafi;rance nows! 



XXXV. 
*< Difadvantagedos are thy terms of tryal ; 

c *' ]No longer Pfyche then the rofe forbear, 
*^ What is to recompence Uie harih denyai, 
*' But dreams of wand'riog through the fields of air^ 
'' And joys^ I k|iow not what^ I know not where 1 . 
'' As eath^ on leafy pinions borne the tree 
** Mote ruih into the ikies, and flutter there. 
'5 As thou foar yon^ and quit thy due degreie i [thee. 

*i Thou for this world wert made ; this world was made for 

XXXVI. 'Un 
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XXXVL 
''^ In vain you'd fly to yonder fhrubs and plaatf ; 
** Bitttr thsir tai^e, tad worthleft their efFe&ii 
'* Here is the poiyclmil for all tky wants ; 
** No panacea, like the rofe, «xpe£L 
^' Mute as my fellow- brutes, as them abjeft 
«* And reafonlefs was I, 'till hapJy woke 
«' By tafting of the rofe, (O weak negledl 

In thee the whiie !] the dawn of fapience broke 
Ob my admirlflg tovX^ 1 reafon'd, and 1 ipoke. 



St 



XXXVIL 
'* NOr this die oiAty change ; for (bon I foani 
" The brift^r fpMts flow in fullg^ tyde ; 
'' And morc^than ufval luftre fpread around ; 
** Such virtue ha^ the rofe> in me well tried* 
** But wife^ I ween, thy lover has denied 
** Its ufe to thee ; I join him too : beware 
** The dangVous rpfe* — For fuch thy beauty*s pride 
*' 'Twere death to gaze on, if improv'd 1— Forbear " 
To fharp ihat.wit, too keen ! — Touch not the rofiere.** 

XXXVIII. 
Uacheckt, indutg'd, her growing paffions rife : 
Wonder, to fee him fife, and hear his telling; 
Ambition vain, to be mdre fair and wife ; 
And rage, at Cupid*s mifcoiiceiv'd falfe dealing : 

C 4 Various 
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Various the guds^ but, all one way impelling. 
She pluhg'd into the bofom of the tree^ 
And fnatch'd the rofe, ne dreaded pain or quelling^ 
Off drops the fnako,, nor' farther fi^d to fee; 
But ruih'd into the flood, and vanifh'd prefently. 

XXXIX. 

Full many ^ thorp her tender body rent ; 
Full many a thorn within the wo^nds rem^i^. 
And throbbing caufe continual detriment : 
While gory drops her dainty form diftain* 
She wifhes her loll innocence again. 
And h|r lp(i p^ace, loH charms, loil Ipye fo find ; 
But ihame upbraids her with a vyifh fo vain : 
Defpair fucceeded, and averiion blind ^ 
Fain hlls her tortur'd fpnfe. and horror clouds her mind* 

XL. 
Her bleeding, faint, diforder'd, woe-begon^ 
Stretcht on the bank beiide the fatal thorn, 
Venus who came tp feek her with her fon. 
Beheld. She flop'd : And albe heav'nly bom, 
B uthful of others' woe, began to mourn. 
The }ofs of Yenus' fmiles fick nature found ^ 
^s froil-nipt drops the bloom, the birds forelorn 
Sit hufh'd^ the faded fun fpreads dimnefs round | 
I'he cjatt'ring thfiad^rs craih, and earthquakes rock the 

[ground. 

XLL Then 
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• XLI. ^ • - ' V 

Then -arming with a killing frow^ her brow | 
** Die, pooninhrfppy" — Cupid fuppliant brok^ • 
Th' oh&aiihM fentence ; and with dueful bow 
Beg'd.her to doff the keennefs of her looki . * 

Which Nature feeling to her center fhook« 
** Then how (hould Pfyche^bear it ? Spa^e the maidi 
** *Tis plain that Anteros his fpight has wrokc : 
" Shall vengeance due to hiiA, on her be laid ? 
^' Oh ! let nfe ran> and reach th* ambrofial balms," he faid. 

« • 

•'■■- ••■ ■••• XLII. - -•' 
*' Ah whrat would Cdpid aflc ?" the queen replies ; 
'* Can all thofe balm's reftore^her peace again f 
••: Wpuldft thou a wretched life immortalize ? 
<^ Wouldft th6u protrad bjr potent he^bs, her p^n^ 
** Love bids her die : thy cruel wifh reftrain."— - 
** Why then f quoih he) in looms of fate were wove 
^* 'The lives oif thofe, in 1(5 ng f\icceffive train, 
^' From her to fpring, throu^ yon bright traAs to rove ? 
^' Due to tiie (kles, and meant to fhine in fields above ? 

xmr. 

'* Say, would thy goodnefs envy them the light 

... ' . ■ ^ 

" Appointed for them, or the good prevent 
*^ Forefeen from them to flow ? erafing quite 
^' The whole creation through avengemcnt ? 

" One 



** One only fpeci<rs from its order rent, 
** The i^hole creation fliriFeU to a ihade.*'^ 
« — Better all vaniih'd^ (aid (he, than be meint 
''In ^Id confufion ; through free will mifled, 
,^ And tempted to go wrong from pi^nifliment delar'd*'* 

XLIV, 
*' Let me that exemplary vengeance bear, 
(Benign return'd her amiable fon :) 
'^^: Jiiftice on her would lofe its aim ; ievere 
•* In vain, produdive of no good ; for none 
^' Could by that defolating blow be won. 
" So falls each generous purpofe of the wil| 
*' Corre^y extinguilh'd by abortion : 
** Whence juftice would hs own intendments fpiU; 
** And cut oS virtue, by the fbroke meant vice to kitt.^ 

XLV. 
^* Yet left impunity ihould forehead give 
*' To vice, in me let guUt adopted iuid 
•* A.vidlim ; here awhile vouchfafe me live 
•* Thy proof of juftice, mixt with mercy kind !'* 
'• —Oh ! ftrange requeft (quoth fhe) of pity blind ! 
** How fl^ldfl thou fufFer, who didft ne'er offend ? 
*' How can'fl thou bear^to be from me diflcHn'd ? 
** To wander here, where Nature 'gins to wend 
y To wafte and wildernefs, and pleafures have an en4 f 

XL VI. « You, 
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XLVI. 

'* Not for ytfuf 6Wh, &df 6theftf* fetll offeflce : 
♦' Wfcy ftbt peftehied 1 tb d6 #Ke.lMcfci 
'^ \¥ken gf^t^f g6'(5d, } ll**f, t^^ill Crtal f?6m thence? 
** That greatei- good ©repays aJl puniihments ; 
" And makes my fulPrings, pleafure : if they prove 
-** A means to. conquer Ant6ros, difpenfe 
** Healing to ffyche's wounds, regain her love, 
*' And lead her, with her happy fons, tb fealms above." 

• , XLVii. 

*' To thy intreatles Pfyche's life I |;ive, 
(Replied t^' indulgent motKer to her fon :) 
** But yet dcfprm'd, and minifh'd let her live ? 

» • • • , 

*• *Till thou ihalt grant a better change foredone ; 
** Nor (hall that change, but thro' death gates be wott. 
^' This nte^d be thine> ore bar and hers to reign I 
'* Already Nature puts her horrors on : 
*• Away I— I to my bow*r of blifs again ! 
*? Thoa to thy t«(k of iove^xand voluntary pain,*' 

XLVill. 
She went ; ami like a (hifted ilage, the'fcene 
Vanifh'd at once $ th' ambroiial planes were loll ; 
Tke }^rntig feafons brought on various teen ; 
Each fought, each feeking, each by other crofl. 

Young 
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Young fprlng to fummer flies from winter's froft ; 
While fweltry fummer thirils for autumi^'s bowI« 
Which autumn holds to winter ; winter toU: 
With fcorn away, young fpring inflames his foul : 
Still cravings never pleas'd, thus round and round they roll, 

XLIX. 
Th' inclement airs bind up the fluggifh foil ; 
The iluggilh foil the toilfome hand requires ; 
yet thanklefs pays with four harfh fruits the toil ; 
Ne willing yields^ but ragged thorns and briers* 
Birds^ birds purfue ; as hunger's rage infpires ; 
Their fwceteft fongs are now but fongs of woe. 
Here from th' encroaching fhore the wave retires : 
There hoarfe floods roar ; impetuous torrents flow ; ' 
Jnvade the land, and the fcarce harveHs overthrow, 

• L. ^ •* 

Strctch'd on the bank eftfoons th* inviting form 
Of Pfyche faded ; brac'd up lank and Aim, 
Her dwindled body flirunk into a worm : 
Her make newrmonlded, chang'd in every limb | 
Her colours only left, all pale and dim : 
Doom'd in a caterpillar's fliape to lout. 
Her paflions ill fuch worthlefs thing befeem ; 
Pride, rage, and vanity to banifli out. 
She creeping crawls, and drags a loathfbme length about. 

U. How 
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LI. ' • 

How Capid wafliM hcF'noifomc filth away ; 
What arts he tried to win her love again ; 
By what wiles guileful Anc'ros did aflay. 
By leaiingy fHll her recreant to maintain. 
And render Cupid's kindly labours vain : 
Their combat, Cupid's conqueft, Pfyche*s crown; 
(My day's fet talk here ended) muft remain 
Unfung ; far nobler verfe mote they renown : 
Unyoke the toiled fleers, the weary fun goes down. 

JOVI ELEUTHERIO. 

Or, An OferrinO to 

LIBERTY*. 

By the Same. 

^i/mam igitur liber ? Sapiens, Jtbique imperio/us ; 
^uem neque pauperies, neque mors, neque 'vincula terrent : 
Re/pon/are cupiMnibus, contetnnere honores 
Fortis i ee in/eipfi tqtus teres atque rotundus. 

HoR. Scrm. Lib. IL Sat. 7. 

HAIL Liberty 1 whofe prefence glads (h' abode 
Of heav'n itfelf, great attribute of God ! 

• Written on occafion of the rebellipn, 1745, 

By 
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By thee fuftain'd, th* unbounded fpirit runs. 
Moulds orbs on orbs^ f^nd M£^^ ¥P ^^^ On jftuu a 
By thee fudai^'d^ ii» W« U4i)v/^^r^ed lives^ 
And uncoDtroi)rd creates^ /iipport:^, forgive : 
No pow'r, or tin\p,, qrfp^Qc his -wiU wkkftood ; 
Almighty ! en^l^/s ! jj^ipite in gqod ! 

** If ft), why jRQt /cpi^unicate the .bHfs, 
'' And let man kl^3^ wh^^^l^s ^ii^^t iildSing is .F* 
Say what propoctipn^ crts^\^, wp^ld'ft thou claup j 
As thy Creditor's, vijl extent, the T^ipe 1 
Unlefs his other attributes were join'd 
To poife the will, ^Jad /^guUte the mind, 
Goodnefs to aim, and wifdom to diredl. 
What mighty hiiichiefs moil we thence ^expeS ? 
The maker knows his work j jior judg'd it fit 
To truft the rafli refolves of human wit : 
Which prone to hurt, too blind to help^ is fijll 
Alike pernicious, mean it good or ill. 

A whim, t' improvements makipg fond pretence. 
Would bnrll a fyftem in experiujeots ; 
Sparrows and cats indeed no more fhould fear. 
But Saturn tremble in his dili^ant iph^re.: 
Give thee but footing in another world, 
Ss^y, Archimedes, where fhould we be hurPd f 

A fprightly wit, with liquor in his head. 
Would burn a globe to light him drunk, to .iaed: 
TV Ephefian temple iiad.efcap'd.^he flame. 
And heaven*s hi^h.dome had built the madm^&!s, fin^C' 

The 
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T&e fullev mght (whon mdioe hoiVi withk) 
Strike €W the Ifcars to yitUnate his fpleen : 
Not ppgpfp^-JieadB i^ad /poke a Tarqazin croft ; 
Nature's chief fpring bad broke, and all been lolL " 

Nor left defifu^ve woirid this Ikenie prove^ 
Thoogb \tky breaft fla«n'd with imiverial love. 
In vain were Hxj benevolence of ibol ; 
Soon would thy folly difooncert the whole* 
No udvM, or fnows, ihould4iicooipofe the air f 
But flow*r» and f4in«(hkie dnda the weaiy year : 
No cl<Kids iiould folly the clear face of 4ay ^ > 

No tempefts rife^ — ^to^blaw a plague away, 
Mercy ihould reign oiitir'd, unftain-'d whh blood f 
Spare tbe iraiil ^guil'iy^— ^to eat up the good : 
In their defence, rife> iacred Juflice, rife i 
Awake the thunder ileeping in the ikies. 
Sink a corrupted city in a minute : 
—Wo ! to the righteous ten who may be in it« 
Pick out the bad, and fweep them all away ! 
—-So leave their -babes, to cats and dogs a prey. 

Such pow'r, without God'^ wifdom and his will. 
Were only an omnipotence of ilL 
Suited to 9ian can we fuch pow'x eileem ? 
Fiends would be harmleis, if compar'd with him. 

Say then, ihall all his attributes be given i 
His e/Tence follows, and his throne of heaven ; 
His very uniny. Proud wretch ! ihall he - 
Un-god hfimfelf to make a god of thee? 
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How wide, fuch luft of liberty confoands ! 
Would lefs content thee, prudent mark the bounds i 
** Thofe which th* almighty Monarch firft^deJignM^ 
•* When his great image feal'd the human mind ; 
'* When to the beafts the fruitful earth was given ; 
•' To fifh the ocean, and to birds their- heaven 5 
*' And all to man : whom full creation, ftor'd, 
" Received as its proprietor, and lord. 
** Ere earth, whofe fpaciOus tradl unmeafur'd fpreads, 
** Was flic'd by acres and by roods to fiireds : 
** When trees and ftreams were made a general good ; 
** And not asv limits, meanly to exclude : ' . . . 

** When all to all belongM ; ere pow'r was told 
'* By numbered troops, or wealth by counted gold : 
** Ere kings, or prieits, their tyranny began ; 
** Or man was vaflard to his fellow-man.'* 

O halcyon ftate ! when man begun to live ! 
A bleffing, worthy of a god to give ! 
When on th' unfpotted mind his Maker drew - 
The heav'nly charadlers, corred and true. 
All ufeful knowledge, from that fource, fupplyM ^ 
No blindnefs fprung from ignorance, or pride 2 
All proper bleflings, from that hand, beflow'd : 
No mifchiefs, or from want, or fulnefs, flow'd s 
The quick'ning pafiions gave a pleafing zed i 
While thankful man fubmitted to be bleft. 
Simplicity, was wifdom ; temperance, health ? 
Obedience^ pow'rj and full contentment^ wealth. 



t 49 1 

So happy bnce Vtras man ! 'till the vain elf 

Shook off his guide^ and iet up for liimfelf« 

Smit with the charms of independency^ 

He fcoms prote&ian> raging to be free. 

Now« felf^eJcpos'd, he feels his naked £isLit ; 

Shrinks wi(h the blaft, or melts before the heat : 

And blindly wanders^ as his fancy leads. 

To ftarve on wades, or feaft on pois'nous weed«» 

Now to the favage beads an obvious prey ; 

Or crafty men, more favage (till than they : 

No lefs imprudent to his bread to take 

The friend unfaithful, or th' envenom'd fnake ; 

E^ally fatal> whether on the Nile^ 

Or in the city, weeps the crocodile. 

Nor yet lefs blindly deviates learned pride : 
In MtnsL bnrn'd, or drown'd amid the tide : 
Boafts of faperior ienfe ; then raves to fee, 
(When contradi^d) fools lefs wife than he. 
Mates with his great Creator ; vainly bold 
To make new fyftemsj or to mend the old* 
Shapes out a Deity ; doubts, then denies : 
And drunk with fcienCe, curfes God and dies. 

Not heav'nly wifdom, only, is with-held. 
But the free bounty of the felf-fown field : 
No more, as erft, from Nature's ready feaft, 
Rifes the fatisfy'd, but temp'rate gued : 
Cad wild abroad, no happy mean preferves | 
By choice he furfeit$> by condraint he darves t 

Vol. III. D Toils 
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Toils life awiy ttpon the ftubbom plain, 
T* extort from thence the flow reluftant grain ; 
The flow reluftant grain, procur'd to-day. 
His lefs induilrious neighbour deals away : 
Hence fills and clubs the village-peace confound, 
'Till fwofd and cannon fpread the ruin* round ; 
For time and art but bring from bad to worfe : 
Unequal lots fucceed unequal force. 
Each lot a feveral curfc. Hence rich, and poor : 
This pines, arid? dies negledled at the door ; 
While gouts and fevers wait the loaded mefsr. 
And take* full vengeance for the poor's diflreis. 

No more the paflions are the fprings of life ; 
But feeds of vice, and elements of ftrife : 
Love, fociaf love, t* extend to all defign'd. 
Back to its fountain flows ; to felf confin'd. 
Source of misfortunes ; the fond hufl>and'8 wrong ; , 
The maid difhonour'd ; and deferted young ! 
The mifchief fpreads ; when vengeance for the luft 
Unpeoples realms, and calls the niin juft. 
Hence, Troy, thy fate ! the blood of thoufands fpilt. 
And orphans mourning for tmconfcious guilt. 
Thus love delh-oys, for kinder purpofe giv'n ; 
And man corrupts the bleflings meant by heav'n ; 
Self-injur*d, let us cenfure Him no more : 
Ambition makes us flaves, and av'rice poor. 

What arts the wild diforder fliall contrpul. 
And render peace with virtue to the foul ? 

©ut. 
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Out-reafon intereft, balance prejudice ; 
Give pafHon ears, and blinded error eyes f 
Arm the weak hand with conqueft, and protef^ 
' From guile> the heart too honeft to fufped ? 
For this, mankind, by fad experience taught, 
Again their fafety in dependence (baght : 
Prefs'd to the flandard, fued before the throne ; 
And durft rely on wiidorn not their own. 
Hence Saturn rul'd in peace th' Aufonian plains. 
While Salian fongs to virtue won the fwains. 

But pois'nous ftreams muft flow horn pois'ned Springs : 
The priefts were mortal, and mere m^n the kings. 
What aid from monarchs, mighty to enflave ? 
What good from teachers, cunning to deceive ? 
Allegiance gives defenflve arms away ; 
And faith ufurps imperial reafon's fway. 

Let civil Rome, from faithful records, tell 
What royal bleflings from her Nero felK 
When thofe, prefer'd all grievance to redrefi. 
Bought of their prince a licence to opprefs i 
Wh^n uncorrupted merit found no place. 
But left the trade of honour to the bafe. 
See induftry,: by draining impofts curft. 
Starve in the harveft, in the vintage thiril f 
In vain for help th' infulted matron cries, 
'Twas death in hufbands to have ears and eyes : 
Fatal were beauty, virtue, wealth, or fame : 
No man in aught a property coul4 claim ; 

Da No» 
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No, not his fex : Grange arts the monfter try^d ; 
And Sporus, fpite of nature, was his bride. 
Unhart by foes proud Rome for ages (lands. 
Secure from all, bat her protestor's hands. 
Recall your pow'rs, ye Romans, back again ; 
Unmake the monafch, and ne'er fear the man. 
Naked, and fcorn'd, fee wh^re the abjedl flies ! 
And once un-csefar'd, foon the fidler dies. 

Next, holy Rome, thy happinefs declare ; 
While peace and truth, watch round the facred chair. 
Peace '.—which fronx racks ahd perfecution flow&! 
Myfterious truths ! — which every fenfe oppoie ! 
That God made man, was all th' unlearn'd could reach i 
That man makes God, th* enlighten'd fathers teach. ^ 
Men, blind and partial, need a light divine ; 
Which popes new trim, and teach it how to fhine. 
Rude nature dreads accusing guilt, unknown 
The balmy doflrine, that dead faints atone : 
The careful pontiff^ merciful tp fave. 
Hoards up a fund of merit from the grave ; 
And righteous hands the equal balance hold. 
Nor weigh it out, but to juH fvtms of gold. 
Sole judge, he deals his pardon, or his curfe : 
Not heav'n itfelf the fentence can revcrfe : 
Grac'd with his fcepter, awefol with his rod. 
This man of fin ufurps the feat of God ; 
Difarm'd and unador'd th' Almighty lies. 
And quits to {^nt$ hi? inQCofCj^ and his ikies r. 

No 
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No tnore the pbjeCt of oqr fezrs, or hope : 

The creature, and the vaflal of the pope, 

" From fanes and cities fcar'd, fly fwift away t" 

—To the rude Libyan in his wilds a prey. 

** The blood-ftain'd fword from the fell tyrant wreft !** 

— Thoufands unfheathM ihall threat, thy naked bread. 

" The dogmatics imperious aid difdain V* 

•^So fink in brotifii ignorance again. 

" Is tlvere no medium ? mufl we vi£^ims fall 

** To one roan's Lust, or to the Rage of all f 

•* Is reafon doom'd aicertain flave to be, 

'* To our blind Passions, or a prieft's Decree P* 

Hail happy Albion ! whofe diflinguiOi'd plains 
This temp'rate mean, fo dearly earned, maintains ! 
Senates, (the will of individuals check*d) 
The flrength and prudence of the realm cdled : 
Each yields to all ; that each. may thence receive 
The full affiflance which the whole can give. 
Por this, thy patriots lawlefs pow'r witbftood, 
And bought their childrens charter with their blood ; 
While reverend years, and various'-letter'd age, 
DifpaffioA'd open the myfterious page ; 
Not one alone the various judgment fways. 
But prejudice the general voice obeys : 
I^or this, thy martyrs wak'd the bloody ftiife, 
Aflerting truth with brave contempt of life. 
Oh ! Oxford ! let delivered Britain know 
From thy fam'd feats her fcvefal bleffings fiow. 

Dj Th'' 
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Th,* accouter'd barons> and affiftidg knights. 

In thee prepared for council, or for fights, 

Plan'd and obtain'd her * civil liberty : 

Truth found her fearlefs ^ witnefTes in thee ; 

When, try'd as gold, faints, from thy tott'ring pyres, 

Rofe up to heav'n, Elijah-plike, in fires ! 

Peace to thy walls ! and honour to thy name ! 

May age to age record thy gathering fame ! 

While thy flill-favour'd feats pour forth their youtii^ 

Brave advocates of liberty and truth I 
In fair fucceffion rife to blefs the realm ! 
Fathers in church, and flatefmen at the helm ! 

^* But fadious fynods through refentment err i 
** And venal fenates private good prefer : 
** How wild the faith which wrangling fophs difpofe ! 
'* The laws how harfh of penfion'd ayes and noes P' 

Wilt thou by no authority be aw'd, 
Self-excommunicatcd,'felf-outlaw'd i 
Expunge the creed, the decalogue rejefl f 
If th^y oblige not, nor will they protedt. 
You fear no God ; — convinced by what you fay. 
Knaves praife your wit, and fwear your lands away, 

« By the Oxford provlfions. A. D. 1258 ; at which time the 
commons are fuppofed firft to have obtained the privilege of repre* 
fentativcs in parliament, 

^ In the imprifonment, difpatet, and fufferingg of our firft re^ 
fonners, Cranmer^ Ridley, in^ LatiBier> at Oxford, A. D, 15 54— 6* 

' ID Corrupt 
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Corrupt not wives, crafe it if you will ; 

The injur'd hulband blots out, — do not kill. 

From God his fabbaths ftcal, for fport, not? need ; 

Why hangs the wretch, who fteals thy purfe for bread ? 

Or fhall each fchifmatic your faith new mould. 
Or fenates Hand by patriot mobs controul'd ? 
Drive back, ye floods ! roll, Xanthiis, to your fpring ! 
Go, crown the people^ and fuj)je6l the king ; 
Break rule to pieces, analyfe its pow'r. 
And every atom to its lord reftore : 
As mixt with knaves, 6r fooh, the weak, or brave, 
A dope, a plague, a tyrant, or a ilave. 
** What ftali I do ; how hit the happy mean 
** 'Twixt blind fubmiflion, and unruly fpleen ?'* 
Confult your watch ? you guide your adions by't ; 
And great its ufe, though not for ever right. 
What though fome think implicit faith be due. 
And dine at twelve if their town-clock ftrike two F 
Or others bravely fquir their watch away, 
Difdain a guide, and guefs thq time of day ? 
Their guefs fo lucky, or their parts fo great. 
They come on all affairs, but jull too late ; 
You neither choofe. Nor traveling through the ftreet, 
Correal its hand by every one you meet ; 
Yet fcruple not, if you fhould find at one 
h points to fix, to fet it by the Sun. 

Aim at the blifs (hat s fuited to thy date. 
Nor vainly hope for happinefs com pleat ; 

J) 4 Some 
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Some bounds imperfed natures mad include^ 
And vice and weaknefs feel defedls of good. 
Nor is it blind neceffity alone : 
Contriving wifdom^ in the whole, we own ; 
And in that wifdom fatisfy'd may truft. 
In its reftraintSy as merciful, as jufl. 
By thefe thy felfiih pailions it corredis ; 
By thefe from wrong thy weaknefs it protects ; 
In (bvereign power thy fafety's heaven's defign i 
Some faults permitted, as the fcourge of thine* 
Abfurd the wilh of all men, if exprefi ; 
Each grieves that he's not lord of all the refl. 
Why then fhould we complain, or thanklefs live^ 
Becaufe not bleft with more than God can give ? 
Would you be fafe from others ? 'tis but due. 
That others alfo fhould be fafe from you. 
It is not virtue wakes the clam'rous throng ; 
Each claims th* excluiive privilege, to wrong;. 
Whence ceafelefs fadion muH embroil the mad ; 
Alike impatient^ under A, or Zad. 

How patriot Cromwell fights /or liberty ! 
He fhifts the yoke, then calls the nation free. 
He cannot bear a monarch on the throne ; 
But vindicates his right — to rule alone. 

Macheath roars, out for freedom in his cell ; 
And Tindal ^ wifely would extinguifh hell. 

c Author of " The Rights of the Chriftian Church," and " Chrifti- 
anity as eld as the Creation,** &P. 

Macheath's 



Macheatli*s approved by all whom Tyburn awe«» 

And trembling guilt gives Tindat's page applaufe. 

O fage device, to fet the confciencc free 

From dread ! he winks ; then fays that heav'n can't fee« 

Both blindly plan the paradife of fools ; 

Peace without laws, and virtue without rules. 

Full of the Roman let the fchool-boy quote^ 
And rant all Lucan's rhapfodies by rote. 
Gods ! ihall he tremble at a mortal's nod ! 
His generous ibul difdains. the tyrant's rod. 
For^'d to fubmit, at laft he tafles the fruit ;. 
Finds wealth, and honours blofTom from its root. 
Would thy young foul be like the Roman free f 
From Romans paint tl^y form of Liberty : 
The gqddefs offers gifts from either hand ; 
^ Th' aufpicious bonnet, with the Pr^ tor's wand ; 
The privilege of that would'il thou not mifs. 
Bend, and fubmit beneath the Uroke of this. 

See Furiofo on his keeper frown, 
Pepriv*d the precious privilege to drown ; >« 
Greatly he claims a right to his undoing ; 
The chains that hold him> hold him from his ruin. 
Kindly proceed ; llrid difcipiine difpenfe ; 
'Till water-gruel low'rs him down to fenfe. 

*• Why this to me ? am I the forward boy* 
*' Or knave to wrong, or madman to deftroy V* 

^ In this manner they reprefent Liberty on their xnedah* 

'Will 



Will thy denial prove that thoa art none ! 

'Tis Newgate's logic : thou art all in one. 

Blind to their good, to be inftrudled loth, 

* Men arc but children of a larger growth J 

If no fuperior force the will controul. 

Self-love's a villain, and cbrrupttf the foul ; 

Wild and deflrudive projects fire our brains ; 

We all are madmen, and demand our chains. 

Know your own fphere, content to be a man ; 

Well-pleas'd, to be as happy as you can : ' 

Lofe not all good, by (hunning ills in vain ; ' - 

*Tis wifer to enjoy than to complain. 

Some evils muft attend imperfed ftates ; 

Bat difcontent new worlds of ills creates. 

Huih thy complaints, nor quarrel with thy God j 
If juft the ftroke, approve and kifs the rod. - ^ 

By man if injur'd, turn thy eyes within ; 
Thou'lt find recorded fome unpuni(h*d fin ; 
Then heav'n acquit : and with* regard to inan. 
Coolly th' amount of good and evil fcan ; 
If greater evils wait the wifh'd redrefs. 
Grieve not that thou art free to chooffe the lefs. 

Unknown to courts, ambitioh*s thirft fubdu'd. 
My lefTon is to be obfcurely good ; 
In life's flill fhade, which no man's envy draws, 
^ To reap the fruit of government and laws# 

« Drydcn in All for Love. 

^ Lcgum idciico fervi fumus, ut liberi cflc poflimus. Cic« 

In 
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In fortune'? round, as on the globe, I know 
No top, no bottom, no where high or low ; 
Whcre-ever ftation'd, heav'n in profpeA ftill. 
That pomts to me, the zenith of her wheel. . 

** What ! double tax'd, tinpenlion'd, unprefer'd, 
•'in ftich bad times be eafy 1 moil abfurd 1" 
Yet heav'n vouchfafes the daily bread in treated ; 
And thefe bad times have left me free to eat it ; * 
My taxes, gladl/paid, their nature (hift; 
If juit, cheap purchafe ; if unjuft, a gift : 
Nor knows ambition any rank fo great ; 
My fervants kings, and miniflers of Hate ! 
They watch my couch, my humble roof defend ; 
Their toil the means, my happinefs the end. 

My freedom to compleat, convinced I fee 
* Thy fervice, Heav'n, is perfect Liberty. 
The ^ will, conformed to thy celeftial vmce. 
Knows np reftraint ! for duty is her choice : 
What ills thou fendeft, thankful I approve. 
As kind corredions, pledges of thy love c 
Iq every change, whatever ftage I run, 
^y daily wi(h fucceeds ; Thy will be done, 

Plut. dc Audit.' 
^ M^YOi ykfi A }tu l3tf^C9^al /tActdom; w; QiXnuM i^icih Ibid* 
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Swiss Officer to his Friend at RoM.jp, 



By J a s E p'H S p E N c E, M. A *. 

FROM horrid nMHriitains ever hid in fnow. 
And barren laods^ and dreary plains below ) 
To you, dear fir, my beft regards I fetid. 
The weakefl reafoner, as the trubft firiend^r 

Yow 

* Joicph Spcnce was Fellow of New College^ Oxford, where he took 
^ degree of M. A. Nov. 2, 1727 ; azrd in that year publiihed his Efiay 
6ir Pope's Odyflcy. On 11 July, 372S, he was elc^cd poetry, profcflbir at 
Oxford, all ofike which he held ten years. He travelled with the pre- 
feat duke of NewcaAle (then earl of LiiKo]n) into Italy ; antf dnring 
ihe tour colkdted materials for his great work, Polymetis. He quitted 

his 
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Yoor argnmcnts, tliat vainly ftrive to plezte. 
Your arts, your country, and your palaces ; 
What figns of Roman grandeur flill remain- 
Much you have faid ; and much have faid in vain. 
Fine pageants thefe for flaves, to pleafe the eye; 
And put the neateft drefs on miferyl 

Bred up to ilav'ry and difiembled pain, 
Unhappy man ! you trifle with your chain : 
Butfhould your friend with your defires comp!y, * 

And fell himfelf to Rome and flav'ry; -i 

J-Ie could not wear his trammels with that art. 
Or hide the noble anguifh of his heart : 
Vou'd foon repent the livery that you gave ; . 
For, truft me, I fhould make an auk ward flave, 

Falfely you blame our barren rocks and plains, 
ilappy in freedom and laborious fwains : 
Our pedfants chearful to the field repair, 
And can enjoy the labours of the year ; 
Whill^ yours, beneath fome tree, with mournful eyes^ 
Sees for his haughty lord his harveft rife : 

Ills fdlowfliip at New Colkge in 1742, on b«itig prefcnted by that {^ 
cicty to the reftory of Great Horwood in Buckinghamfliire. In Jime^ 
the fame year, be fucceeded Dr. Holmes as his Majefty's profeflbr of in««- 
^crn hiftory at Oxford. On 24 May, 1754, he was inftallcd prcben- ' 
<iary of the feventh flail at Durham, .and died 2Cth Atrguft, 1768. The 
snanner of his death could only be cof)je<^ured, but ii generally fup- 
|>ored to have been occafioned by a fit, while he was ftanding near the 
Ibrink of the water ; as he was found flat upon his face, where the water 
was too ihallow to cover his head or any part 0$ his body. 

9 Then 
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Then filent fighs ; but ftops his flavlfh breath i 
He filent fighs : for ihould he {peak, 'tis death* 
Hence from our field the lazy grain we call^ 
Too much for want, for luxury too fmall ; 
Whilft all Campania's rich inviting foil 
Scarce knows the ploughlhare, or the reaper's toil. 

In arms we breed Qur youth* To dart from far. 
And aim aright the thunder of the war j 
To whirl the faulchion> and diredl the blow ; 
To ward the flroke, or bear upon the foe. 
Early in hardfhips through the woods they fly. 
Nor feel the piercing froft, or wintry flcy ; 
Some prowling wolf or foamy boar to meet. 
And ftretch the panting favage at their feet : 
Innr'd by, this, they feek a nobler war. 
And fhew an honefl: pride in every fear ; 
With joy the danger and the blood partake, 
Whilft every wound is for their country's fake- 
But you, foft warriors, forc'd into the field, i 
Or faintly ftrike, or impotently yield ; 
For well this univerfal truth you know. 
Who fights for tyrants is his country's foe. 

i envy not your arts, the Roman fchools, 
Improv'd, perhaps, but to inllave your fouls. 
May you to ftone, or nerves or beauty give. 
And teach the foft'ning marble how to live; 
May you the paflions irt your colours trace. 
And work up every piece with every grace ; 

In 
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In airs and attitudes be wond'rous wife. 
And know the arts to'pleafe, or to furprife ; 
In mufic's fofied found confume the day^ 
Sounds that would melt the warrior's foul away : 
Vain efforts thefe^ an honed fame to raife ; 
Your painters, and your eunuchs, be your praife ; 
Grant us more real goods, you l\eav'nly pow*rs ! 
Virtue, and arms, and liberty be ours. 

Weak are your offers to the free and brave j 
Ko bribe can purchafe me to be a (lave. 
Hear me, ye rocks, ye mountains, and ye plains. 
The happy bounds of our Helvetian fwains ! 
In thee, my country, will I fix my feat ; 
Nor envy the poor wretch, that would be great i 
My life and arms I dedicate to thee ;< 
For, know, ic is my intVeft to be free. 
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LIFE burthenfome, bccaufe we know n6t 

how to ufe it. 

An EPISTLE.; 

By Mr. R O L L K •. 

"XXZ HAT, fir, — a month, and not one line affofd ! 

*Tis well : — how finely fome folk keep their word I 
1 own my promife — Bu^to fteal an hour, 
*Midft all this hurry— 'tis not in my pow'r> 
Where life each day does one fix'd order keep^ 
Succeffive journies, wearinefs and ileep. 
Or if our fcheme fome interval allows. 
Some hours defign'd for thought and for repofe ; 
Soon as the fcatter'd images begin 
In the mind to rally — company comes in : 
Reafon, adieu ! there's no more room to think i 
For all the day behind is noife and drink. 
Thus life rolls on, but not without regret ; 
Whene'er at morning, in fome cool retreat 
I walk alone :-r-'tis then in thought I view 
Some fage of old ; 'tis then I think of you ; 

a Edward RoUe, of New College, Oxford. He took the degree of 
M. A. Jan. 14, 1730, and of B, D, %% January 1758, 

Whofe 



iX^ofe bf^aJI'no tyrint paflions ever (eize^ 

No palfe that riots^ blood that difobeyS'; 

Who follow but where judgment points the way^ 

And whom toD bufy fenfe ne*er led allray. 

iiot that you joys with moderation fhun ; 

Yott tafte all pleafares^ but indulge in none. 

Fir*d by this image, I refolve anew : 

*Tis reafon calls, and peace and joy's in view* 

How blefs'd a change 1 a long adieu to fenfe : 

O fhield me, f2q>ience ! vii'tue's reign commence I 

Alas^ how ihort a reign !^^the walk is o'er, 

^he dinner waits, and friends fome half a fcore t 

At firft to virtue firm, the glafs I fly ; 

*TiIl fome fly fot,— «' Not drihk the family l*» 

frhus gratitude is made to plead for iin i 

My trait'roiis l>reaft a party forms within t 

And inclination brib'd, we never want 

£xca(e — *' *Tis hot, and walking makes one faint.*' 

Now fenfe gets drength ; my bright refolves decay^ 

I4ke flars that melt at the approach of day : 

Thought dies i and ev'n, at laft, your image fades away^ 

My head grows warm ; all jeafon I defpife t 

*• To-day be happy « and to-morrow wife I'* 

Betray'd fo oft, I'm half perfuaded now« 

Sarely to fail, the firfl flep is to vow. 

The conntjry lately, 'twas, nvy wifh t oh there 1 
Gardens, diverfioos^ iiriends^ relations, air ; 

Vol, lit. E Tot 
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For London nov(, dear London, how I bum ! 
I mad be happy. Aire, when I return. 
Whoever hopes true happinefs to fee, 
Hopes for what never was, nor e'er will be t 
The neareft eafe, fince we nrafi faffer ilill^ 
Are they, who dare be patient under ill. 
Whilom a fool faw where a fiddle lay ; 
And after poring round it, flrove to play : 
Above, below, acrofs, all ways he tries ; 
He tries*in vain, 'tis diicocd all and noife : 
Fretting he threw it by : then thus the lout ; 
*' Thereis mofic in it, could I fetch it out,'* 
If life does not its harmony impart. 
We want nt)t inidruments, but have not art« ^ . 
'Tis endlefs to defer our hopes of eafe, 
'Till crolTes end, and difappointments ceafe. 
The fage is happy, not that all goes right. 
His cattle feel no rot, his com no blight ; 
The mind for eafe is fitted to the wife. 
Not fo the fool's— 'tis here the difference lies ; 
Their profped is the fame, but various are their eyes 
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The Duty of Employing one's Self. 



An E P I S T L E. 

By the Same. 

FE W people know it, yet, dear fir, 'tis true, 
Man fhould have f()niewhat evermore to do. 
Hard labour's tedious, every one muft own ; 
Bat furely better fuch by far, than none ; 
The perfed drone, the quite impertinent, 
Whofe life at nothing aims, but— to be fpcnt ; 
Such heaven vifits for fome mighty ill : - 
'Tis fure the hardeft labour, to fit ftilK 
Hence that unhappy tribe who nought purfiie : 
Who fini for want of Something elfe to d6. 

Sir John is blefs'd with riches, honour, love ; 
And to be blefs'd indeed, needs only move. 
For want of this, with' pain he lives away, 
A lump of hardly-iafffiiAated clay : 
Dull 'till his double bottle does him right ; 
He's eafy juft at twelve o'clock* at night. 
Thus for one fparkling hour alone h^'s blefl ; 
While fpleen and head-ach feize on allf the reft» 

E 2 What 
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What numbers^ floth with gloomy humours CQsf 
Rackiiig their brains with viiionary ills. 
Hence what loud outcries^ and well-meaning ragc^j 
What endlefs quarrels at the prefent age ! 
How many blame ! how often may we, hear, 
" Such vice ! — well, fure, the laft day m«ft be near!" 
T' avoid fuch w;ld, imaginary pains^ 
The fad creation of diflempcr'd brains, 
Difpatch, dear friend ! move, labour, fweat, run, fly! 
Do aught — but think the day of judgment nigh. 

There are, who've loft all relifh for delight ; 
With them no earthly thing is ever right. 
T' expedi to alter to their tafte, were vain ; 
For who can mend fo faft, as they complain f 
Whatever you do, ftiall be a crime with fuch ; 
One while you've loft your tongue, then talk too muck; 
Thus fhall you meet their wafpifti cenfure ftill ; 
As hedge-hogs prick yo«, go which fide you wilh 
Oh ! pity thefe whene'er you fee them fwell ! 
Folks call 'em crofs— -poor men ! they are not well* 
How many fuch, in indolence grown old. 
With vigour ne'er do any thing, but icold ? 
Who fpirits only from ill-humour get ; 
Like wines that die, unlefs upon the fret. 

Weary'd of ilouncing to himfelf alone^ 
Acerbus keeps a man to fret upon* 
The fellow's nothing in the earth to dOj 

But to fit a^in au4 be fcold^d to. 
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Kihes and oaths^ whene'er the mafter^s (bur'd> 
All largely on the fcape-goat ilave are pour'd. 
This draiDs his rage ; and though to John fo roagh^ 
Abroad yoa*d think him complaifant enough. 

As for myfelf, whom poverty prevents 
From being angry at fo great expence ; 
Vfho, ihould I ever be inclin'd to rage^ 
For want of flaves^ war with myfelf muft wage % 
Muft rail, and hear ; chaftifing, be chaftis'd ; 
^ both the tyrants and the tyranpizM ; 
I choofe to labour, rather than to fret : 
What's rage in fome, in me goes off in fweat* 
If times are ill, and things ieem never worfe ; 
Men, manners to reclaim, — I take my horfe. 
One mile reforms 'em, or if aught remain 

Unpurg'd, 'tis but to ride as far again» 

Thus on myfelf in toils I fpend my rage : 
1 pay the fine ; and that abfolves the age, 

Spmetimes, ftill more to interrupt my eafe, 
I take my pen, and write—— fuch things as thefe; 
Which though all other merit be deny'd. 
Shew my devotion ftill to be employ 'd. 
Add too, though writing be itfelf a curfe. 
Yet fome diftempers are a cure for worfe : 
And fince 'midft indolence, fpleen will prevail^ 
Since who do nothing elfe, are fure to rail ; 
Man ^ould be fufFer*d thus to play the fool. 
To keep from hrm, as children go to fchool« 

E 3 Yoi 
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You fhould not thyme in fpite of nature !-t-*-True ) . 
ITet fure 'tis greater trouble, if you do : 
And if 'tis laboring only, men profefs. 
Who writes the hardeft, writes with moft fuccefs. 

Thus for myfelf and friends, I do my part j 
Promoting doubly the pains-taking art : 
Firft to myfelf, 'tis labour to compofe ; 
To read fuch Hnes^ is drudgery to thafe. 

nri 29 op (Q> art ^f ^2 ^f ^2 ^^ <0 <D ^2 ^? fOf op ^^ ctb 7% ou i Tn g^ 

On SCRIBBLING againft GENIUS^ 

An E P I S T L E. 

By the Same. 

NO fingle rule's more frequently enjoin'd, 
,Than this; ** Obferve the bias of your mind,** 
However juft by every one confefs'd. 
There's not a rule more frequently tranfgrefs'd; 
For mortals, to their int'reit blind, purfue 
The thing they like, not that they're fit to do. 
This Verro's fault, by frequent praifes fir'd. 
He feveral parts had try 'd, in each admir'd* 
That Verro was Qot every way compleat, « 

'Twas long unknown^ and mght have; heeb fo.yet : 
4 ^ , B"t 
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Bat mniicimad, th' unhappy man parfa'd 

That only thing bcav'n meant he never fhoold ; 

And thas his proper road to fame negleded, 

He*s ridicul'd for that Jie but afFeded, 

Would men but ad from nature's fecret call. 

Or only, where that fails, not a£l at all : 

If not their ikill, they'd fhew at leail good fenfe,--* 

They'd get no fame nor would they give offence* 

Not that where fome one merit is deny'd. 
Men mufl be every way unqualify 'd ; 
Nor hgld we, like that wrong-concluding wight, 

A man can't fifli becaufe he could not write. 

View all the world around : each man defign'd 
And furnifti'd for fome fav'ritc part you find. 
That, fometimes low : yet this, fo fmall a gift. 
Proves nature did not turn him quite adrift. 
The phlegmatic, dull, aukward, thick, grofs-witted. 
Have all fome clumfy work for which they're fitted. 
'Twi neve? known, in men a perfect void, 

Ev'n I and T Id might be well employ'd ; 

Would we our poverty of parts furvey. 
And follow as our genius led the way. 

What then ? obedient to that turn of mind 
Should men jog on to one dull path confin'd ; 
From that fmall circle never dare depart. 
To ftrike at large, and fnatch a grace from art ? 
At leaft with care forbidden paths purfue f 
Who quits the road, fliould keep it ftill in view : 

E 4 From 
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Jrom genius fomc few *fcapes may be allow'd | 
But ever keep within its neighbourhood. 

But C :r, faithlefs to his bias fee, 

With giant-fin oppoiing heav'n's decree. 
Still fond where he (hould not, he blunders on 
With all that hafte fools make to be undone : 
Want of fuccefs his paiHoQ but augments ; 
Lik^ eunuchs rage of love, from impotence. 

'Mongil all the inflances of genius croft. 
The rhyming tribe are thofe who err the moft. 
Each piddling wretch who hath but common fenfe^ 
Or think? he h^th, to veHe fhall make pretence : 
Why not ? 'tis their diverfion, and 'twere hard 
If men of their eftates ihould be debarred. 
Thus wealth with them gives every thing beiide j 
As people worth fo much are qualify[d : 
They've all the requiiites for writing fit, 
All bijit that one — fome little ihare of wit* 
Give way, ye friends, nor with fond pray'rs proceej 
To ftop the progrefs of a pen full fpeed. 
*Tis heav'n, ipcen^'d by fome prodigious crime, . 
Thus for mens fins determines them to rhyme. 
Bad men, no doubt ; perhaps 'tis vengeance due 
For ihrines they've pi under'd, or foine wretch they fleW^ 
Whate'er it be, fure grievous is th' offence. 
And grievous is (heaven knows !) its recompence* 
At once in want of rhyme, and want of reft ; 
JpUgues to themfelve^i, and to mankind a jeft : 

Seduc'd 
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S^ac^d by empty forms of falfe delight— 
SacH, in fome men/ their deadly loft to writel 

Ev'n I, whofe genius feems as much forgot^ 
(Mine when I write^ as your's when you do not ;) 
Who gravely thus can others' faults condemn^ 
Myfelf allowing, what I blame in them ; 
With no pretence to Phctbus' aid divine^ 
Nior the leaft int'reft in the tuneful Nine« 
With all the guilt of impotence in view, 
Giiev'd for paft (ins, but yet committing new i 
Whatever the wits may fay, or wife may think. 
Am fooling every way with pen and ink. 
When all who wifii me beft, begin t' advife^ 
^ That being witty, is not being wife ;^ 

♦ That if the voice of int'reft might be heard^ 

• For one who wears a gown,— would be prefcrr^d*^- 
Incorrigibly deaf, I feign a yawn ; 

And mock their juft condufions, ere they*re drawn* 

If to my practice, they oppos'd my theme ; 
And pointed, how I fwam againft the ftream : 
With all the rancour of a bard in rage, 
Pd quote 'em half the writers of the age ; 
Who in a wrath of verfe, with all their might 
Write on, howe'er unqualify'd to write. 
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The M I M I C. 



By the Rcy. Mr. Christopher Pitt *, 

TH E Mimic's dudile features cl^ip qiy lays, 
Ch^g'4 to a thouf^od ib^pes^ 9, thpufaod ways ; 
Who with variety of arts puts on 
All other perfons, and throws off his own ; 

3 Chrifiopher Pitt was the fon of a phyfician at Blandford^ and was 
^orn in the year 1699/ In 1714 he was teceived as a fehohr into Win* 
cheiler College, where he remained until the year I7Z9> when he wifft 
Temoved.to New CoUege» Oxfprd. At this place he continaed xkatc 
jtirs, and was then prefented to the reftory of Pimpern in Dotfetihirc. 
On receiving this preferment he refigned his fellow (hip, but continued 
at Oxford two years longer, when he became matter of arts. '* He then 
*' retired to his living," fays Dr. Johnfon, ** a place very pleafing' 
<* by its fituation, and therefore likely to excite the imagination of a 
*' poet 5 where he pafTed the reft of his life, reverenced for his virtue, 
'* and beloved for the foftneft of his temper and the ea^ncfs of his 
*' nlanners. Before Grangers, he had fomething of the fcholar*s timi- 
<* dity or diftruft ; but when he became familiar, he was in a very high 
•* degree chearful and entertaining. His general benevolence procured 
" general refpeft j and he p-iTcd a life placid and honourable ; neither 
" too great for rhe kindnefs of the low, nor too low for the no- 
*• tice of the great,'* He died April 13, 1748, and was buried at 
Blandford. 

.' Whofe 
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Whofe looks well difciplin^d his will obey. 
Bloom at command, or at command decay : 
Nor bluih, my Mufe, thofe changes to impart. 
Which aik an Ovid's or Apollo's art. 

Bat who> Apollo, all the arts can trace. 
All the deceits of that delufive face ? 
For lo I in fight the various artift comes ; 
Lo ! how in beauty and in health he blooms : 
Its fmootheft charms triumphant youth fupplies, 
Laaghs in his cheeks, and fparkles in his cye8» 
But fudden fee, the fcene is fnatch'd away. 
See each inverted feature in decay ; 
His mufcks all relaxM, his face o'ergrown, 
Boogh and embofs'd with wrinkles not his own. 

He trails his dangling legs : the wond'ring traia 
Laugh at the folemn condudl of his cane ; 
Bapt through the fcenes of life, he drops his prime | 
A cripple fixty years before his time ; 
Runs in a moment all his ilages o'er. 
And fteps firom four-and-twenty tp four-fcore. 

Now he a venerable judge appears. 
And the long garb of lazy purple wears ; 
Like drowfy Page's ^ looks his aged frame. 
His mien, his habit, and add^efs the fame : 

*> Sir Francis Page, Judge of the King's Bench, who died in th* year 
1 741. See Savage's works, vol. ii. where a very feverc charadcr ig 
4rawnofhim. 

When 
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When to the iiieering crowd he lifps a joke* 

Puns from the law, or quibbl|(>8 o^t of Coke ; 

With fettled air, and njoft judicious face, 

Kods o'er the cuihion, counfel, and the cafe ; 

Slumbers, and hears by flarts the noify train j 

Catches a period, and drops down again. 

And now his hearers in their turd to lull, 

Himfelf ftands up moft venerably dull. 

Talks of old times ; commends their loyal zeal. 

Their wholefome (latutes, difcipline, and ale ; 

On different themes bellows one common praiie. 

The Thames, the dre^ts, the king, and king's highw^y% 

You fee him quit the bench, and flr^t appear 
An hoge old gouty counfel at the bar ; 
Bawl for his client, wreft the tortur'd laws 
From their true fenfe, and mould them to the caufe | 
In folemn form harangue the liil'ning crowds 
And hem and cough emphatically loud ; 
Blell art indeed ! and glorious eloquence. 
Where empty noife fupplies the want of fenfe. 
For meaning, Agns and motions he affords. 
And interjedlions for the want of words. 
What fhape to you, O Symons ^, is unknown \ 
What face, but yoa adopt into your own I 
At the lead hint, fictitious crouds you raife. 
And multiply yourfelf ten thoufand ways ; 

< Robert Symons of Exeter coUe{e, the moft aftonifblng mupic o£ 
bis time* 

Tlii* 
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This momen^ to ii^dalge the mirthful vein^ 

A fool's or dodlor's perfon ]fou fallalo 5 

The next refume yourfelf and fenfc again. 
Am I deceived ? or by fome fudden flight, 

A llarch'd tub-preacher noy/:hc ftrikes the fight, 

(Q^jick the tranfition^ and unfeen the art !} 

Pale and entirely chang'd in every part. 

His fhorten'd vifage, and fantailic drefs. 

The mad fanatic to the life exprefs ; 

That fmall filk cap ; thofe puritanic hairs, 

Crop'd to the quick, and circling round his ears ; 

That rounded face the Mimic here proclaim. 

How very different, yet how ftill the fame ! 

Now he, by juft degrees, his Hlence breaks ; 

His frantic filence mutt'ring ere he fpeaks : 

PrOtradtfd hum^ the folemn farce begin. 

And groans and paufes interrupt the fcene ; 

As each in juft fucceflion comes and goes, 

Work'd to its pitch, the fpirit ftronger grows. 

And fqueezes out his eyes, and twangs his vocal nofe« 

Now quick and rapid, and in rage more loudj 

A ftorm of nonfenfe burils upon the crowd : 

His hand and voice proclaim the general doom. 

While this the hour^glafs (hakes, and that the room. 

On nature's ruins all his dodlrines dwell. 

And throw wide open every gate of helK 

A thoufand other (hapes he wears with grace ; 
A jthoufand more varieties of face : 

But 
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B*t who> in cv^ry fh'ape, can count him o'ef/ ' 
Who multiplies his perfon every 'hour i 
What Mufe his flying features can purfue. 
Or keep his wand'ring countenance in view ? 
Had I a thoufand mduths, a theufand tongues,' 
A throat of brafs^ and adatfiantine lungs^ 
I could not celebrate this Proteus' fkill. 
Who ihifts his perfon and his face at will ; 
This Proteus, who out-numbers hofts alone ; 
A crowd himfelf ; a multitude in one. 

% 
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An EPISTLE from FLORENCE. 

To Thomas Ashton, Efq; Tutor to the Earl of- • 
.^ Plymouth. 

Written in the Year 1740. 
By the Honourable ■ 



"VX/HENflourifh'd with their ftate th'ATHENiAN namQ^ 

, And Learning and Politenefs were the fainCj 
Philofophy with gentle art refin'd -s^ 

The honeft roughnefs of th' unpradis'd mind :• 
She caird the latent beams of Nature forth. 
Guided their ardour, and infur*d their worth, 

Sho 
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" She poisM th* impetuous Warrior's vengefiil fteel, * 

Mark'd true Ambition from deftru^ve Zeal; 

Pointed what luHre on that laurel blows. 

Which Viftue only on her fonsbeftows. 

Hence clement CtMON of unfpotted fame, 

Hence Aristides' ever fav'rlte name ; 

Heroes, who knew to wield the righteous fpeaf. 

And guard their native tow'rs from foreign fear ; 

Or in firm bands of focial Peace to bind 

Their Country's g6od, and benefit mankind. 

She trinf d tjbe thoughtful Statefman's nightly oil, 

Confirm'd his mind beneath an empire's toil. 

Or with him to his filent villa ftole. 

Gilded hise^f'ning hours, and harmoniz'd his fo\rf« 

To woodi and caves (he never bade l-etrSat, " 
Nor fix'd in cloyller'd monkeries her feat : 
No lonely pr^epts to her fons enjoift'd, ^ 
Nor taught them to bd men, to (hnn rfi^hklnd. 
Cynics there were, an uncouth felfifh race," 
Of manners foul, and boaftful of difgrace : 
Brutes, whom no Mufe has ever Iov*d to name, 
Whofe Ignominy is their only fame. 
No hoftile Trophies grace Iheir honourM urn. 
Around their tbitibno fculpturM Virtues mbiirn ; 
Nor tells Che'marble into emblems grav'd. 
An Art difcover'd, or a City fav'd. 

Be thiA the goal to which the Briton-Peer 
Exalt his hope, and prefs his young career ! 
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]le this the goal to which, my Friend, may yoSI 
With gentle (kill direflhis early view ! 
Artful the various iludies to difpenfe. 
And melt the ichoolman's jargon down to fenfe* 

See the pedantic Teacher, winking dull. 
The lettered Tyrant of a trembling fchool ; 
Teaching by force, and proving by a frown> 
His lifted fafces ram the leiTon down. 
From tortur'd (trains of elo<][uence he draws 
Barbaric precepts and unmeaning laws. 
By his own fenfe would Tully's word expound> 
And a new Vandal tramples daific ground. 

Perhaps a Bigot to the learned page. 
No modern cuftom can his thoughts engage 5 
His little farm by Georgic rules he ploughs^ 
And prunes by metre the luxuriant boughs, 
jStill from Aratus' fphere or Maro's iigns^ 
The future calm or temped he divines. 
And fears if the prognoftic Raven's found ] 

*.£xpatiating alone along the dreary round* 

What fcanty precepts ! fludies^ how confin'd \ 
Too mean to fill your comprehenfive mind : 
Unfatisfy'd with knowing when or where 
Some Roman Bigot rais'd a Fane to Fear $ 
On what green medal Virtue (lands exprefs'd;^ 
How Concord's piftur'd^ Liberty how drefs'd; 

* £t fob U ficca (ecum Tpatutur irtat^ i^xtdi 
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Or with wifd ICen judicioafly define^ 

When Pius marks the honorary coin 

Of Caracalla^ or of Antoninb. 
Thirftmg for knowledge, but to know the right. 

Through judgment's optic guide th' illulive fight. 

To let in rays on Reafon's darkling cell. 

And Prejudice's lagging inifts difpel ; 

For this you turn the Greek and Roman page. 

Weigh the cdiitemplative and a6tive Sage, 

And cull fbme ufeful flow'r from each heroic Age* 
Thence teach the Youth the heceiTary art. 

To know the Judge's from the Critic's part ; 

Shew how ignoble is the paffion. Fear, 

And place fome patriot Roman's model near ; 

Their bright examples to his foul inflil. 

Who knev^ no Fear, but that of doing ill. 

Tell him, 'tis all a cant, a trifle all. 

To kaow the folds that from the Toga fi|ll. 

The CiAWs' breadth, the Bulla's golden found. 

And every leaf that cvcfy Virtue crown 'd ; 

But fhew how brighter in each honed breaft 

Than in her fhrine, the Goddefs flood confefs'd. 

Tell him, it is not the fantaftic Boy, 
Elate with pow'r and fwell'd with frantic joy, 
'Tis not a flavifh Senate, fawning, bafe. 
Can (lamp With honeft fame a worthlefs race ; 
lliough the falfe Coin proclaim him great and wife. 
The tyrant's life ihall tell that Coin, it lies. 

Vol. III. ' F But 
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But when your early Care (hall have de/jgn*4 
To plan the Soul and mould the waxen Mind ^ 
When you fhall pour upon his tender Bread: 
Ideas that muft ll^nd an Age's teft. 
Oh I there imprint with ftrongeft deeped dye 
The lovely form of Goddefs Liberty ! 
For her in Senates be he trained to plead. 
For her in Battles be he taught to bleed. 
Lead him where Dover's rugged clifFrefounds 
With daihing feas, fair Freedom's honed bounds. 
Point to yon azure Carr bedropp'd with gold, 
Whofe weight the necks of Gallia's fons uphold | 
Where proudly fits an iron-fcepter'd Queen, 
And fondly triumphs o'er the proftrate fcene. 
Cry, That is Empire 1 ihun her baleful path. 
Her Words are* Slavery, and her Touch is DeAth \ 
Through wounds and blood the Fury drives her way. 
And murthers half, to make the red her prey. 

Thus ipoke each Spartan matron, as die.drefs'd 
With the bright cuirafs the young foldier's bread ; 
On the new warrior's tender-iinew*d. thigh. 
Girt Fear of Shame and Love of Liberty. 

Stcel'd with fuch precepts, for a caufe fo good. 
What fcanty bands the Periian hod withdood ! 
Before the fons of Greece let Ada tell 
How ficd her ^ Monarch, how her Millions fell ! 

* Xerxes. 

WIm; 
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WESn i!tm*d for Liberty^ a Few how brave ! 
How weak a Multitude, where each a Slave ! 
No welcome Faulchion fill'd their fainting hand| 
No Voice infpir'd of favourite Command : 
No Peafant fought for wealthy lands pofTefs'd, 
No fond remembrance warm'd the Parent's bread } 
They faw their lands for royal rioc groan > 
And toil'd in vain for banquets, not their own ; 
They faw their infant Race to bondage rife. 
And frequent heard the ravilh'd Virgin's cries, ' 
Diihonour'd but to cool a jtranfient go it 
Of ibme luxurious Satrap's baib'rous lufl. 

The greateft cur fes any Age has known 
Have iifued from the Temple or the Throne ; 
Extent of ill from Kings at Hrft begins. 
Bat Priefts muft aid, and confecrate their fins. 
The tortur'd Sulyedt might be heard complain. 
When finking under a new weight of chain. 
Or more rebellious might perhaps repine. 
When tax'd to dow'r a titled Concubine, 
But the Prieft chriftent ail a Right Divine. 

When at the altar a new Monarch kneels^ 
What cohjurM awe upon the people fteals ! 
The chofen He adores the precious oil. 
Meekly receives the folemn charm, and while 
The Prieft fome bleiTed nothings mutters o'er, 
Sucks in the facrcd grcafc at every pore 5 

Vz Ho 
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He feems at once to fhed his mortal Mrf, 
A;id feels Divinity transfus'd within. 
The trembling Vulgar dread the royal Nod, 
And worlhip God's anointed more than God. 

Such Sandion gives the Prelate to fuch Kings ! 
So mifchief from thofe hallow'd fountains fprings. 
But bend your eye to yonder harrafs'd plains. 
Where King and Prieft in one united reigns ; 
See fair Italia mourn her holy ftate. 
And droop opprefs'd beneath a papal weight ; 
WJiere fat Celibacy ufurps the foil. 
And facred Sloth confumes the peafant's toll : 
The holy Drones monopolize the iky. 
And plunder by a vow of Poverty, 
The Chriftian Caufe their lewd profeflion taints ; 
Unleam'd, unchaile, uncharitable Saints. 

OppreHion takes Religion's hallow'd name. 
And Prieft-craft knows to play the fpecious gaine* 
Behold how each enthufiaftic fool 
Of ductile piety, becomes their tool : 
Obferve with how much art, what fine pretence^ 
They hallow Foppery and combat Senfe. 

Some hoary Hypocrite, grown old in fin, 
Whofe thought of hcav'n with his laft hours begin. 
Counting a chaplet with a bigot care. 
And munibling fomewhat 'twixt a charm and pray'r. 
Hugs a dawb'd image of his injur'd Lord, 
And fqueczes out on the dull idol-board 

A foj 
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A ibrc-cy'd gum o^ tears ; the flannel Crew 
With cunning joy the fond repentance view, 
pronounce Him blefsM^ his miracles proclaim. 
Teach the flight crowd t* adore his hallow'd name, "* 
Exalt his praifa above the Saints of old. 
And coin his finking cpnfcience into Gold. 

Or when fome Pontiff with imperious hand - 
Sends forth his edid to e^cKe the land. 
The tortur'd Hind unwillingly obeys. 
And mutters curfes as his mite he pays ! 
The fubtle Pried th' invidious name forbears, 
Aflcs it for holy ufe or venal pray'rs ; 
Exhibits all their trumpery toi^K*, . 
A bone, a mouldy morfel, or a nail ; 
Th' idolatrous Devout adore the fhow. 
And in full flreams the molten ofTrings How. 

No pagan object, nothing too profane. 
To aid the Romifh zeal for Chrifiian gain. 
£ach Temple with new weight of idols nods. 
And borrow*d Altars fmoke to other Gods, 
Prometheus' Vulture Matthew's Eagle proves ; 
And heav'nly Cherubs fprout from heathen Loves ; 
Young Ganymede a winged Angel ftands 
By holy Luke, and didlates God's commands : 

' Apollo, though degraded, ftill can blefs. 

Rewarded with a Sainthood, and an S. 

^ St. Apollos. , 

F 3 Each 
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Fach convert Godhead is apofto1i2*d. 
And Jove himfclf by ^ Peter's name baptizMj, 
AsTARTi Ihines in Jewifli Mart's falme. 
Still Queen of heav'n, another and the fame. 

While the proud Pneft the facrcd Tyrant reigns 
Of empty cities and difpeopled plains. 
Where fetter'd Nature is forbid to rove 
In the free commerce of produAive Love t 
Behold imprifon'd with her barren kind. 
In gloomy cells the votive Maid confin'd ; - 
' Fain t ftreams of blood, by long liagnat ion weak. 
Scarce tinge the fading damaik of her cheek ;f 
In vain (he pines, the holy Faith withftah^s. 
What Nature didates and what God cdmminds> 
But if Ibme fanguine He, fome lul^y Pricft' 
Of jollier morals tafte the tempting feaft. 
From the llrong grafp if fome poor babe arife, ■ 
Unwelcome, unindear*d, it inftant dies ; 
Or poifons blafting foon the hafty joy, 
Th' imperfedl feeds of infant life deftrdy. 
Fair Modefty, thou virgin tender ey'd. 
From thee the Mufe the grofler afts muft hide. 
Nor the dark cloifter*s myftic rites difplay. 
Whence num'rous brawny Monkhoods wafte away. 
And un prolific, though forfworn, decay. 

d At St. Peter's an old ftatwe of Jupiter is turned into one of 
St. Peier. 

PrITanmia 
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Britannia fmiling« views her golden plains 
From mitred bondage free and papal chains ; 
Her jocund Sons pafs each unburthen'd day 
Secarely quiet, innocently gay : 
Lords of themfelvee the happy Ruilics fing, 
£ach of his little tenement the King. 
Twice did ufurping Rome extend her hand. 
To reinflave the new-deliver*d land ; 
Twice were her fable bands to battle warm'd. 
With pardons, bulls, and texts, and murthers arm'd ; 
« With Peter's fword and Michael's lance were fent. 
And whate'er ftores ftfpply'd the Church's armament. 
Twice did the gallant Albion race repel 
The Jefuit legions to the gates of hell ; 
Or whate'er Angel, friend to Britain, took 
Or William's or Eliza's guardian look. 

' Arife, young Peer ! fhine forth in fuch a caufe ! 
Who draws the (Word fot Freedom, juflly draws, 
jj^efled how dearly was that Freedom bought ; 
For that, how oft your ancedors have fought ; 
Through the long ferics of our princes down. 
How wrench'd fome right from each too potent Crown. 

See abjed John, that vaflal-Monarch, fee ! 
Bow down the royal neck, and crouch the fupple knee ! 



« Addit & Herculeos Arcus Haflamque Minervse, 
Quicquid habvnt telorutn armamenuru Coeli* Jvv, 
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Oh! proftitution of imperial State! 

To a vile Rqmiih Prieft's,vile ^ Delegate. 

Him the bold Barons fcorning to obey. 

And be the fubje^s of a fubjed fway ; 

Heroes whofe Qames to latefl fame (hall ihine, 

Aw'd by no vifions of a Right Divine, 

That bond by caftern Politicians wrought. 

Which ours have learnt, and Rabbi Dolors taqght^ 

To ftraiter banks reftrain'd the RoyaJ Will, 

That great prerogative of doing ill. 

To late example and experience dead. 
See f HfiNiiv in his Father's footfieps trejid. 
Too young to govern, immature tp pow'r^ 
His early follies haunt his latefl hour. 
His nobles injured, and bis realms opprcfs'4* 
No "violated Senate's wrongs redrefs'd. 
His hoary age finks in the feeble wane 
Of an inglorious, flighted, tedious reign. 

The Mufe too long with idle glories fed. 
And train'd to trumpet.o'er the warlike dead. 
The wanton fain on giddy plumes would foar. 
To Gallic Loire and Jordan's humbled fliore ; 
Again would teach the Saracen and Gaul, 
At ^ EpwAR p's and at ^ Henry's name to fall ; 

f The Pope's Kuncio. 
g Henry III. 
l\ Edward I. and III^ 
i Henry V, 

floix^anw 
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Romantic heroes ! prodigal of blood ; 
What numbers ftain'd each ill-difp«ited flood i 
Tools to a Clergy! warring but to feaft 
With (poiU of provinces each pamper'd Frieft* 
Be dumb, fond Maid ;^ thy facred ink nor ijpill 
On fpecioas Tyrants, popularly ill ; 
^or be thy comely locks with Rofes digkt 
iOf cither vidor colour. Red or White. 

Foil'd the ^ffaffin ^ King, in union blow 
Th«!.bletided flow'rs.On Jevei^th Hekry^s brow* 
Peace lights again on the foriaken Urand^ 
iknd banifh'd Pjeoty re-aflumes tho land. * 
No nodding ere ft the crouching infant frights. 
No clarion rudely breaks the bride's delights $ : 
Repoiii^ fabres feek their ancient place 
To bridle round a gaping ' GoRpov's face. 
The wearied arms grotefquely deck the wall^ 
^nd tatter'd trophies fret the Royal ^ halL 
fut Peace in vain on the blood-fatten*d plains 
From her exuberant horn her treafures mins : 
She deals her gifts ; but in an ufelefs hour^ 
To glut the iron hand of griping Pow'r: 
Such Lanca;ster, whom harrafs'd Britain fa^r. 
Maik'd in the g^rb of anti3uate4 Law : 

k Richard III. 

J Medufa*8 head in the armory at the Towir, 

^ Wcflmifjftcr-hall. 
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More politic than wife, more wife than great : 

A legiflator to eniflave the ftate ; 

Coolly malicious ; by defign a knave : 

More mean than fatfe, ambitious more than brave } 

Attach'd to Intereft'a more than Honour's call ; . 

More flrid than juft« more covetous than all. 

Not fo the Reveller profufe^ his ° Son, 
His contrail courfe •f tyranny begun ; r ^ 

Robuft of limb, and flufii'd with florid grace, > 

Strength nerv'd his youth, and fquar'd his jovial faotf T 
To feats of arms and caftpet-^mbat» prone, . - ^"^ 

In either field the vig-rott8 monarch (hone :' 
Marked out for not each laxurious day 
In tournaments 4nd banquets danc'd away» • 
But ihift the fcene'i and view what flanghters fiaii| ■ 
Each frantic peii^ 6f his bafb'roos reign : ' '^ 

A Tyrant to th^ people Whom he ml'd, 
yy every potentate he^dcalt with, fool'd : 
Sold by one * mniilter, to all onjuft ; 
Sway'd by each didate of diilemper'd loft } 
Changing each worihip that ^controu I'd the bent 
Of his adttlt'rous wil)> and lewd intent; 
Big in unwieldy majefty and pride. 
And fmear'd with Queens and Martyrs blood. He dy*4* 

» Henry VIII. 

• Cardinal Wolfcy. 

Pafs 
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Pafs we the pious> Youth too fligh^ly ieen.; 
The murderous zeal of a weak Romiih ^ Qacen : 
Nor withiaint pencil^ ifiipotently vain. 
Shadow the glories of Eliza's reign. 
Who's ilill too great> though fotne few faults Che had^ 
To catalogue with all thofe Royal bad. 

Arife, great Jambs t thy courfe of wifibm run 1 
Image of David's pbilofophic Son ! « 

He comes I on oith»r hand in feemly date, 
ICnowledge and Peace^ his fondled handmaids* wait : 
Obfcurely learn'd> elaborately duU^ 
Of quibbling cant and grace fanatic falK . 
Thron'd in full fenate^ on his pedant tongue, 
Thefe for fix h6nrs each weighty morning hung | 
For thefe each' ftrihg of royal pow'r he ftrain'd, . . 
Forthefe he fold whatever Eliza gain'4 1 
For thefe he fquander'd every prudent ftorc 
The frugal Princefs had referv'd before^ 
On penfion'd fycophants and garter'd boyB« 
Tools of his willy and minions of his joys. 
For thefe he let his beggar'd ' daughter roam ; 
Bubbled y for thefe, by Spani(h art at home ; 
For thefcy to fum the bleilings of his reign, 
jPoifon'd one fon ' and t'other fent to Spaia. 

P Edward VI. 

9 Mary. 

r Queen of Bohemia. 

• Prince Henry, and Charles I* 

Retfre, 
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Retire, (Irid Mufe, and thy impartial ver& 
In pity rpare oil Charles's bleeding herfe ^ 
Or all his faults ia blackeft notes tranflate 
To tombs where rot the aathors of his fate ; 
To l(iftfttl Henribtta's Romifh (hade. 
Let all his ads of laWlefs pow'r be laid ; 
Or to the ^ Priefl^ more Romifh dill than her ; 
And whoe'er made his gentle virtues err. 

On the next ° Prince, expell'd his native land> 
In vain AfHi£iion laid her iron hand ; 
Fortune, or fair or frowning, on his foul 
Could ftamp no virtue, and no vice contrcul : 
Honour, or morals, gratitude or truth. 
Nor learn'd his ripen 'd age, nor knew his youth j. 
The care of Nations left to whores or chance, 
Plund'rer of Britain, penfionw of France ; 
Free to buffoons, ,u> miniAera deny'd* 
He liv'd an atheid, and a bigot dy'd. 

The reins of Empire, or refign'd or ftolc, 
Are truft^d next to James's weak controul { 
Him, meditating to fubvert the laws, 
Jlis Hero ^ Son in Freedom's beauteous caure 
Rofc to chaftife : * unhappy flill ! howe'er 
f pilerity the gallant adion bear. 

t Archbifhop Laud* 

" Charles II. 

w William III. 

* Jnfelix urcumquc fercnt ca f^^a minores J Viitc. 
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Thus have I tryM of Kings and Priefts to fing^ 
And all the ills that from their vices fpring ; 
While vidor George thunders o'er either Spain« 
Revenges Britain and afTerti th6 Main ; 
To ^ willing Indians deals our equal laws. 
And from his Country *s voice affedls applaufe j 
* What time fair Florence on her peaceful (hore. 
Free from the din of war and battle's roar> 
Has lap'd me trifl^n' in inglorious eafe. 
Modelling precepts that may fcrvc and pleafe ; 
Yours is the tafk— and glorious is the plan^ 
To build the Free, the Senfible, Good Man. 
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Volentet 



Per p«pulos dat jora tiamque affe6tat Olympo. V»<s« 

* UIq Virgin um me tempore dulcis alekat 
Paitheiiopey ftudiit florentem ignobilis odu Vf !«• 






The! 



♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^'♦♦♦♦♦♦^■^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦ ♦♦♦♦♦»» i *^ 
The BEAUTIES. - 

An EPISTLE to Mr. Eckardt the pAiNtE«..J 

By the Same. 

DErponding ardft^ talk no movt 
Of Beauties of the days of yore, I 

Of Goddefies renown'd in Greece, 
And Zeuxis' compoiition-piecey 
Where every nymph that could at moft 
Some fingle grace or feature boafl^ 
. Contributed her favourite charm 
To perfeft the ideal form* 
*Twas Cynthia's brow, 'twas Lbsbia's eyej 
*Twas Cloe's cheeks' vermilion dye ; 
RoXANA lent the noble air, 
Diflieveird flow'd A stasia's hair. 
And Cupii5 much too fondly prefsM 
His mimic mother Thais' breaft. 
Antiquity, how poor thy ufe I 
A fingle Venus to produce I 
Friend Eckardt, ancient flory quit. 
Nor mind whatever Pliny writ ; 
Felibien and Frefnoy declaim. 
Who talk of Raphael's matchlefs fame, 

7 Of 
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Of Titian^s tints, Corregio's grace. 
And Carlo's each Madonna face. 
As if no Beauties now were made. 
Bat Nature had forgot her trade. 
*Twas Beauty guided Raphael's line 
From heavenly Women,, ftyl'd divine ; 
They warm'd old Titian's fancy too. 
And what he could not tafle he drew : . 
Thhik you Devotion warm'd his breafl 
When Carlo with fuch looks exprefs'd 
His virgins, that her vot'ries feel 
Emotions — not, I'm fure, of zeal f 
In Britain's ifle obfervc the Fair, 
And curious choofe your models there ^ 
Such patterns as (hall raife your name 
To rival fweet Corregio's fame : 
Each fingle piece fhall be a teft« 
And Zeuxis' patchwork be a }e&. ; 
Who ranfack'd Greece, and cull'd the agtf 
To bring one Goddefs on the ftage i 
On your each canvafs we'll admire 
The charms of the whole heav'nly choir* 

Majeflic Juno fhall be feen 
In ^Harvey's glorious aweful miea. 
. . Where ^Fit^roy moves, refplendent Fair ; 
So warm her bloom, fublime her air ; 

* Mifs Hanrey, afterwards Mrs. Phlpps j (He died about the yutf 

1753- 

* Lady Caroline Fitzroy, fijicc countef? of Harrii^ton, 

Hef 
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Her ebon treflbs, formM to grace. 

And heighten while they (hade her face i 

Such troops of martial youth a];ound;, 

Who court the hand that gives the wound i 

•Tis Pallas, Pallas ftands confefs'd. 

Though ^ Stanhope's mWe than Paris blefs'di 

So^ Cleveland (hown in warlike pride. 

By Lcly's pencil deify 'd : 

So ^ GrafTon, matchkfs dame, comniandi ^\ 

The fairctt work of Kneller's hands : 

Tike blood that warm'd each amorous coorr:^ 

In veins as rich ftill loves to fport : 

And George's age beholds reftorM, 

What William boafted, Charles ador'd. 

For Venufi?s the Trojan ne'er 
Was half fo puzzled to declare : 
Ten Queens of Beauty, fure I fee I 
Yet fure the true is *^ Emily i 
Such majefly of youth and air. 
Yet modcR. as the village fair ; 

• 

Attrafting all, indulging none, 
HcT beauty like the glorious Sun 

^ Lotd Pctcrfham, afterwards carl of Harrington* 
^ The Duchefs of Cleveland like Pallas, among the beauties it Wlridfoi^, 
^ The Duchefs of Craftoo, among the beauties of Hampton Court* 
f Ladjf Emily Lenox, Duchefs of Leipftcft 

Thrdfa»d 
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Thron'd eminently bright above. 
Impartial warms the world to love* 

In fmiling s Capel's beauteous look 
Rich Autumn's Goddefs is miflook. 
With poppies and with fpiky corn, 
Eckardf^ her nut-brown curls adorn ; 
And by her fide, in decent line. 
Place charming ^ Berkley, Proferpine* 
Mild as a fummer Tea, ferene. 
In dimpled beauty next be feen, 
^ Aylesbury like hoary Neptune's Queen. 

With her the light-^difpenfing Fair, 
Whofe beauty gilds the morning air> 
And bright as her attendant fun. 
The new Aurora, ^ Lyttleton^ 
Such ' Guido's pencil beauty-tip'd. 
And in ethereal colours dip'd. 
In meafur'd dance to tuneful fong 
Drew the fweet Goddefs, as along 
Heaven's azure 'neath their light feet fpread^ 
The buxom Hours (he faireft led. 



% Lady Mary Capel^ afterwards married to admiraJ Forbes* 
^ Counters of Berkley, fince married to earl Nugent. 
* Cowntcfs of Aylefbury, fincc married to Henry Seymour' Con* 
way, efq. 

k Mrs. Lyttlcton. Sec vol. ii. p. 86. 

2 Guido*s Aurora, in the RefpigHori palace at Rome* 

Vol. III. G The 
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The crefcent on her brow difflay'cF, 
In curls of lovelieft brown inlaid. 
With every charm to rule the night. 
Like Dian, » Strafpord woos the fight f 
The cafjr fliapc, the piercing eye> 
The fnowy bofom*s purity. 
The unafFedled gentle phrafe 
Of native wit in all fhe fays j 
Eckardt, for thcfe thy art's too faint j 
You may admire, but cannot paint. 

How Hebe fmil'd, what bloom^ divine 
On the young Goddefs lov'd to (hine. 
From " Carf^ntek we gue(s, or fee. 
All-beauteous ^ MaxTmers, beam from theew 
How pretty Flora, wanton maid. 
By Zephyr woo'd in noon-tide flkade. 
With rofy hand coquetly throwing 
Panfies, beneath her (Weet touch blowing ; 
How blithe fhe Ipok'd let p Fam ny tell i 
Let Zephyr own if half fo welU 

Another ^ Goddefs of the year^ 
Fair Queen of Summer, fee, appear ; 

» Countefs of Strafford. 
.^ ^ Mifs* Carpenter, fincc countefs of Egremont, now married (• Connt 
Bruhl. 
• Mifs Mannert* P Mifs .Fanny Maccartney, fiace Mrt, GrevIUe. 
9 POtfflona, 

Her 
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Her auburn locks with fruitage crown'4« 

Her panting bofom loofely boand« 

Ethereal beauty in her face^ '^ 

Rather the beauties of her race. 

Whence every Goddefs, envy fmit, 

Muft own each Stonehoufe meets in ' Pitt* 

Exhaufted all the heav'niy train. 
How many Mortals yet remain, 
Whofc eyes (hall try your pencil's art. 
And in my numbers claim a part ! 
Our fifter Mufes mufl defcribe 
' Cruoleigh, or name her of the tribe ; 
And ^ Juliana with the Nine 
Shall aid the melancholy line. 
To weep her dear ^ Refemblance gone. 
Where all thefe beauties met in One, 
Sad fate of beauty ! more I fee, 
Affli^ed, lovely family ! 
Two beauteous Nymphs, here. Painter, plaee^ 
Lamenting o*er their ^ fiftcr Grace ; 
* One, matron-like, with fober grief. 
Scarce gives her pious iighs relief; 

• 

' Mifi Atkins, now Mrs. I^Itt* 

« Mifs Chudleigh^ now countefs of Briftol. 

t L. Juliana Farmer, fince lady Juliana Penn. 

u L. Sophia Farmor, countefs of Granvi^lle'. She died in 1745* 

'^ Mifs Mary Evelyn> * Mrs^Boonr» 

G 2 ' While 
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While y t' other lovely Maid appears 
In all the melting pow'r of tears ; 
The fofteft form, the gentleft grace, j 

The fweeteft harmony of face ; 
Her fnowy limbs, and artlefs move 
Contending with the Queen of Love, 
Whilft ba(hful Beauty fhuns the prize. 
Which Emily might yield to Evelyn's eyes* 

Q!P ^s qj op duP ajp cCp jEp 4l)P ^CP *Jlp 9j^ ^i Q2 <^ ^i CUP <Cd qlp q3 oud Sb 
C'* /A /wX #^ /^ i^ #B\#w\#'w^ /^ #^« ♦w\#^ y'*\ #«\ *^ 

EPILOGUE to Tamerlane. 
On the Suppreffion of the Rebellion. 

Spoken by Mrs. Pritchard, in the Charader of the Comic 

Muse, Nov, 4, 1746. 

^ By the Same* 

BRITONS, once more in annual joy we meet^ 
This genial night in Freedom's fav'rite feat ; 
And o'er the ^ two great empires flill I reign 
Of Covfct-Garden, and of Drury-Lane, 

7 Mrs. Elizabeth Evelyn, fince Mrs. Bathurft. 

a The two great empires of the world I know. 
This of Peru, and that of Mexico. Indian Emperor. 

But 
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But ah ; what clotrds o^er all our realms impended I 
Our ruin artlefs prodigies portended. 
Chains, real chains, cur Heroes had in view. 
And fcencs of mimic dungeons chang'd to true. 
An equal fate the Stage and Britain dreaded. 
Had Rome's young miifionary Spark fuccecded. 
,put Laws and Liberties are trifling treaflires :' 
He threaten 'd that grave property, your PleaAires, 
* For me, an idle Mufe, I ne'er diiTembled . 
My fears ; but ev'n my tragic filter trembled : 
O'er all her fons ihe caft her mournful eyes. 
And heav'd her breall more than dramatic fighs j 
To eyes well-tutor'd in the trade of grief. 
She rais'd a fmall and well-lac'd handkerchief ; 
And then with decent paufe — and accent broke. 
Her bufkin'd progeny the Dame befpoke : 
•* Ah ! Sons, •* our dawn is over-caft, and all 
•* Theatric glories nodding to their fall ; 
•' From foreign realms a bloody Chief is come, 
*' Big with the work of Slav ry and of Rome. 
*' A general ruin on his fword he wears, 
*• Fatal alike to Audience and to Play'rs. 
" For ah !" my Sons, what freedom for the Stage, 
f* When Bigotry with Senfe (hall battle wage f 

^ The dawn is over-caft, the morning lourt, 
And heavily in clouds brings on the day, 
The great, th* important day, big with the fate 
Of Cato and of ILpme. Cato. 

G 3 '' Whqj 
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'* When monkiih Latireats only wear the bays, 
Inquifitors Lord ChamberJains of plays ? 
Plays fhall be damn'd that 'fcape the Critic's rage. 
For Priefis are dill worfe Tyrants to the Stage, 
Cato, receiv'd by audiences fo gracious. 
Shall find ten Casfars in one St. Ignatius : 

*' And god-like Brutus here (ball meet agaia 

<^ His evil Geniu$ in a Capuchin. 

'* For herefy the fav'rites of the pit 
Mud burn, and excommunicated wit ; 
And at one flake we (hall behold expire 

•f My Anna Bullen, and. the Spanifh Fryar, 

f * Ev'n ** Tamerlane* whofe fainted name appesirs 

** Red-letter'd in the calendar pf play'rs, 

*' Oft as thefe feflal rites attend the mom 

f Of Liberty reftor'd and William born ■ 

f« But at That Name, what tranfports flood my cye^ ? 

** What golden vifion's this I fee arife ? 

f What Youth is he with comeliefl conquefl crown 'd^. 
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What wreaths are thefe that Vidl'ry dares to join^ 
And blend with trophies of my fav'rite Boyn f 
Oh ! if the Mufe can^ happy aught prefage^ 
Of new deljy'rance to the State and Stage ^ 



f Gibber preHde Lor4 Cha^Kellor of Plays. Povx. 

<f Tamerlane is always afted oo the 4th and 5th of NoTember^ the 
Annivcriarks of King WilUam^s birth and landing. 

'• If 
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" If not untaught the charadbers to fpell 

•' Of all who bravely fight or conquer well ; 

•' * Thou (halt be William— like the Laft defign'd 

'* The tyrant's fcourge, and blefGng of mankind r 

** Born civil tumult and blind zeal to quell, 

•* That teaches happy fubjeds to rebel. 

'' Naflau himfelf but half our vows fhali fhare, 

*• Divide our iocenfe and divide our pray'r ; 

^* And oft as Tamerlane ihall lend his fame 

^* To ihadow his, thy rival Star (hall clai-m 

'* ^ Th' ambiguous laurel and the double name." 

* Tu Mtrcellos eris* Vmc. 

^ Cooditor Iliados cantabitar atque Maroms 
AltifoiDi dubiam facientla carmina palmam* Jirv. 
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The E N THUS I A ST: ' 

O R T H E ♦ ' - *' 
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LOV ER of NATURE. 



A P O E M. 



I , 



By the Rev. Dr. Joseph .Wartok# . • 

Written in 1740, . ■ 

Rure vero bariaroque latatUr, Martial* 



Ut mihi de^vio 



RufeSy ^ ^vacuum nemus 

Mir art Itbet ! Ho race* 

YE green-rob'd Dryads, oft' at dufky eve 
By wondering (hepherds feen, to forefls brown> 
To unfrequented meads, and pathlefs wilds. 
Lead me from gardens deck'd with art's vain pomps. 
Can gilt alcoves, can marble-inimic gods. 
Parterres embroider'd, obelifks, and urns 
Of high relief; can the long, fpreading lake. 
Or villa leflening to the fight ; can Stow, 
With all her Attic fanes, fuch raptures raife. 
As the thrufh-haunted copfe, where lightly leaps 
The fearful fawn the ruftling leaves along. 

And 
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And the brifk fqoirrel fports from bough to boagli^" 
While from' an hollow oak, whofe naked roots 
0*crhang a pen five rill, the bufy i)ccs 
Hum drowfy lullabies f The bards of old, 
FairNature?8 friends, fought fuch retreats, to charm 
Sweet Echo with their fongs ; oft' too they met 
Iftfommer evenings, near fequellcr'd bowers, 
Orftrotintain-nymph, or mufe, and eager learnt 
The moral drains (he tanght to mend mankin4. 
As to a fecret grot iEgeria ftote . , 
Wth patriot Numa,.and in filent night 
^ifpcr'd him facred laws> he lift'ning fat 
^sipt with her virmous voice, old Tyber lean'd 
Attentive on his urn, and bulh*d his waves,' 

Rich in her weeping' country's fpoils Verfailles 
^^y boad a thoufand fountains, that can call 
The torttir'd witers to the diftant heav'ns ; 
fCt let me choofe forae pine-topt precipice. 
Abrupt and fliaggy, whence a foamy dream^, 
^ike Anioj tumbling roars ; or fome bleak heath. 
Where ftraggling ftands* the mournful juniper. 
Or yew-tree fcath'd ; while in clear profped round, 
from the grove's boibm fpires emerge, and fmoak 
In bluifh wreaths afcends, ripe harvefts wave. 
Low, lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 
Of Gothic battlements appear, andftreams 
Beneath the fun-beams twinkle. — The fhrill lark. 
That wakes the wood-man to his early talk. 



Or 
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Or Iove-£cI( Philomel, whofe lufcions hy^ 
Sooth lone night-wanderers, the xnoaning dove 
Pitied by lid'ning jnilk-maid, far excel : 
The deep-mouth viol, the foul-lulling lute. 
And battle-breathing trumpet. Artful founds I 
That pleafc not like the chorifters of air, . 
When firft they hail th* approach of laughing May, 

Can Keht defign like Nature? Mark where Tbaiset 
Plenty and.pleafure pours through ^ Lincoln's meads ; 
Can the great artift, though withtafte fnpreme 
Endu'd, One beauty to this Eden 'add f 
Though he, by rules unfetter'd, boldly fcorOA 
Formalityand Method, round and fquare 
Difdaining, plans irregularly great. . . 

Creative Titian, can thy vivid firokesj 
Or thine, O graceful Raphael, dare to vicr 
With the rich tints that paint the br^thing mead ? ; 
The thoufand-colour^d tulip,^ violet's bell 
Snow-clad and meek, the vermil-tindur'd roie. 
And golden crocus ?— >Yet with thefe the maid, 
Phillis or Phoebe at a feaft or wake. 
Her je^ty locks enamels ; fairer fhe. 
In innocence ^nd home-fpun veftments drefs'd. 
Than if ccerolean faphires at her ears 
Shone pendent, or a precious diamond-crofs 
Heav'd gently on her panting bofom white. 

» Tbeaarl of Lincoln's, sow duke of NewciiUe's tenace atWey. 
^ridgjB in Surrey. 

Yoft» 
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Yon* ihepherd idly firetdi'd on the rude rock^ 
Lifiening to dafhin^ waves, and fea-mews' cl^ng 
High-hovering o'er his head, who views beneath 
The dolphin dancing o'er the level brine» 
Feels more true blifs than the proud admiral, 
Axn^d his veflels bright with burnilh'4 gold 
And filken ftreamers, though his lordly nod 
Ten thoufand war-worn mariners revere. 
And great ^neas ^gaz'd with more delight 
On the rongb mountain fhagg'd with horrid (hadetj 
(Where doud-compelling Jove, as fancy dream'd* 
Defcending fhofk bis direful ^gis black) 
Than if he enterM the high Capitol 
On golden columns rear'd, a conquered world 
Exhaufted, to enrich its (lately head. 
More pleas'd he ilept in poor Evander's cott 
On ihaggy fkins, Inll'd by fweet nightingales. 
Than if a Nef!o> in an age refin'd» 
Beneath a gorgeoos canopy had plac'd 
His royal gueft, and bade his minibrels found 
Soft flumb'rous Lydian air»^ to footh his reft. 

^ Happy t)ie firft of men» ere yet confin'd 
To fmoaky cities ; who in fheltering groves. 
Warm cavps# and deep-funk vallies liv'd and lovV, 
By cares unwounded ; what the fun and ihowinri^ 

i» MmA vnr. 

c See LucretiDty lib, V* 

And 
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And genial- earth untiflagM could produce. 

They gather'd grateful, or the acorn brown. 

Or blufhing berry ; by the liquid lapfe 

Of murm'ring waters call'd to flake their thirft. 

Or with fair nymphs their fun-brown limbs to bathe ; 

With nymphs who fondly clafp'-d their fav'ritc youths, 

Unaw'd by (hattie> beneath the beechen ihade. 

Nor wiles, nor artiftcial coynefs knew. 

Then doors and walls were not ; the melting maid 

Nor frowns of parents feav'd, nor huiband's threats $ 

Nor had curs'd gold their tender hearts allur'd : 

Then beauty was not venal •- Injur'd -love, 

O whither, god of raptures,- art thou fled^ 

While Avarice wavies-hi^ golden wand around, 

Abhorr'd magician, and his.coftly cup 

Prepares with baneful drugs, t'enchant the fouls 

Of each lowr though ted fair to wed for gain. 

In earth's firft infancy (as fung the *^ bard, . 
Who ftrongly painted what he boldly thought) 
Though the fierce north oft' fmote with iron whip' 
Their Ihiv'ring limbs, though'oft' the briftly boar 
Or hungry lion' 'woke them with their howls. 
And fcar'd them from their mofs-grown caves to rove 
Houfel^Is and cold in dark tempeftuous nights ; 
Yet were^not myriads in embattel'd fields 
Swept off at once, nor had the raging feas 
O'erwhelm'd the found'ring bark and Qirieking crew i 

: • ^ Lucretius. 

In 
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In vain the'glafly ocean frtiird to tempt 

The jolly failor unfufpefting harm, ~' 

For commerce ne'er had fpread her fwelling fails^ 

Nor had the wondVing Nereids ever heard 

The dafhing oar : then famine, want, and pine. 

Sunk to the grave their fainting limbs ; but us, 

Difeafeful dainties, riot and excefs. 

And feverifti luxury deftroy. In brakes. 

Or marihes wild unknowingly they crop*d 

Herbs of malignant juice; to realms remote 

While we for powerful poifons ma^ly roam. 

From every noxious herb collefting death. 

What though unknown to thofe primaeval fires 

The welUarchM dome, peopled with breathing forms 

By fair Italians Ikilful hand, unknown 

The ihapely column, and the crumbling bufls 

Of awefal anceftora in long defcent ? 

Yet why fhould man miftaken deem it nobler 

To dwell in palaces, and high-rooPd halls. 

Than in God's foreils, architect fupreme ! 

Say, is the Perfian carpet, than the field's 

Or meadow's mantle gay, more richly wov'n ; 

Or fofter to the votaries of eafe 

Than bladed grafs, perfum'd with dew-dropt flow'rs ? 

O tafte corrupt ! that luxury and pomp. 

In {pecious names of polilh'd matiners veil'd. 

Should proudly banifh Nature's fimple charms ! 

All-beauteous Nature ! by thy boundlefs charms 

Opprefs'd, O where fhall I begin thy praife. 

Where 
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Where tufn th* ccftatic eye, how cafe my brcfaft 
That pants with wild aftoniihment and love I 
park foreib, and th& op'ning lawn, rrfreih'd 
With ever^guihing brooks, hill, meadow, dale« 
The balmy bean-field, the gay-clover*d clofe> 
So fweetly interchanged, the lowing ox. 
The playfal lamb, th^ diftant water-fall 
Now faintly heard, now fwelHng with the breeze^ 
The found of paftoral reed from hazel-bower. 
The choral birds, the neighing fteed^ that fnuft 
His dappled mate, flung with intenfe deitre. 
The ripen'd orchard when the ruddy orbs 
Betwixt the green leaves blufli', the azure fkiet. 
The chearful fun that through earth's vitalrpourt 
Delight and health and heat ; all, all confpire^ 
Toraife, to footh, to harmonist the mind. 
To lift on wings of praife, to the great Sire 
Of being and of beauty, at whofe nod 
Creation ftarted from the gloomy vault 
Of dreary Chaos, while the griefly king 
Murmur'd to feel his boiflerous power confined. 

What are the lays of artful Addifon, 
Coldly corred, to Shakfpeare's warblings wild ? 
Whom on the winding Avon's willow'd banks 
Fair Fancy found, and bore the fmiling babe 
To a dofe cavern : (ilUl the ihej^Sherds (hew 
The facred place, whence with religious awe 
They hear, retarobg from the fieM at eve. 



Strange 
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StKn^ wUfp'rings of fweet mafic through the air)^ 
Here, as with haSiey gathered from the rock^ 
She fed the little pfattler, and with fongs 
Oft' footh'd his wondering ears, With deep delight 
On ker fofc lap he fat, and caught the ilyunds. 
Oft' near feme crowded city would I walk» 
likening the far-oif noifes, rattling cars^ 
load fliouttf of joy« fad (hrieks of fo^row, knells 
Foil fldwly tolling, inflruments of trade, 
Striking mine ears with one deep*fwelling hum^ 
Or wandering near the fea, attend the founds 
Of hollow winds, and ever-beating waves^ 
Sv'n when wild tempefls fwallow up the plains^ 
And Boreas' blails, big hail, and rains combine 
To (hake the groves and mouirtains, woald I fit, 
Penfitely mufing on the outrageous crimes - 
That wake heaven's vengeance : at fuch folemn hoofSTy 
Daemons and goblins through the dark air fliriek. 
While Hecat, with her black-brow'd fifters nine» 
lUdes o'er the earth, and fcatteft woes and death. 
Then too, they fay, in drear Egyptian wilds 
The lion and the tiger prowl'for pTey 
With roarings loud I the lift'ning travelter 
(tarts fear-'itrucis, while the hollow^^echoing raultr 
Of pyramids increafe the deathful founds. 

But let me never fail in cloadlefs nights. 
When filent Cynthia in her filver car 
Through the blue -concave Aides, whevt Ainetbe-liiUs^ 

5 Twinkle 



Twinkle tHd ftreams^ and woods Ibok tip'd with geld^ 

To feek fome level mead^ and there invoke 

Old Midnight's filler Contelnplation fage« 

(Queen of the rugged brow, and ilern-fixt eye) 

To lift my foul above this little earthy 

This folly-fetter'd world : to purge my cars. 

That I may hear the rolling planets' fong. 

And tuneful turning fpheres { if this be bafr'd. 

The little Fayes that dance in neighlx)uring dales. 

Sipping the night-dew« while they laugh and love^ 

Shall charm me with aerial notes. — As thus 

I wander mufing, lo^ what aweful forms 

Yonder appear ! iharp-ey'd Philofophy 

Clad in dun robe$j an eagle on his wriA, 

Firft meets my eye : next» virgin Solitude 

Serene^ who bluihes at each gazer's fight 9 

Then Wifdom's hoary head, with crutch in hand. 

Trembling, and bent with age ; laft Virtue's felf 

Smiling, in white array'd, who, with her leads 

Sweet Innocence, that prattles by her fide, 

A naked boy !--Harrafs'd with fear 1 ftop, 

I gaze, when Virtue thus— * Whoe'er thou art, 

'* Mortal, by whom I deign to be beheld 

' In thefe my midnight-walks ; depart, and fay 

' That henceforth I and my immortal train 

* Forfake Britannia's iile ; who fondly ftoops 

* To Vice, her favourite paramour.' — She fpoke. 
And as ihe turn'd, her round and rofy neck, . 
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Her flowing train« and long antbrofial haii*^ 
Breathing rich odours, I enamour'd view. 

O who will bear me then to weftern climes, 
(Siiice Virtue leaves our wretched land) to fields . 
Yet unpolluted with Iberian fwords : 
Theifles of Innocence, from mortal view 
l)eeply retir'd, beneath a plantane's fliade. 
Where Happinefs and Quiet fit enthroned. 
With fimple Indian f^ns, that I may hunt 
*rhe boar and tyger through Savannahs wild. 
Through fragrant defarts, and throitgh citron-groves -P 
There fed on dates and herbs. Would I defpife 
The far^'fetch'd cates of Luxury, and hoards 
Of narrow- hearted Avarice; nor heed 
The diftant din of thie tumultuous world. 
So when rude whirlwinds rouze the roaring maifi. 
Beneath fair Thetis fits, in coral caves. 
Serenely gay, noriiaking failors* cries 
Diftorb her fportive nymphs, who round her form 
The light fantafti'c dance, or for her hair 
Weave rofy crowns, or with according lutes 
Grace the foft warbler of her honied voice. 
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ODE to FANCY. 

By the Samp. 

O Parent of each lovely Mofe, 
Thy fpirit o'er my foul diflFafe, 
O'er all my artlefs fonga preiide. 
My footilepito tl^y temple gai<fe» 
To offer at thy turf-bidh fhrinep 
In golden caps no coftly wine. 
No murder'd fatling of the flock. 
But flowers and honey from the rock* 
O Nymph with loofely-^flowing hair. 
With bufkin'd leg, and bofom bare. 
Thy waift .^ith n^yrtle-girdle bound. 
Thy brows with Indian feathers crowA*4f. 
Waving in thy fnowy hand 
An all-commanding magic wand. 
Of pow'r to bid frefli gardens blow, 
'Mid cheerlefs Lapland's barren fnow, 
Whofe rapid wings thy flight convey 
Through air, and over earth and fea. 
While the vafl various landfcape Iie» 
Confpicuous to thy piercing eye»w 



O Wer of the defart, hail! . . 

Say» in what deep and pathjkfs Valj^k 

Or oa what hoary oioaiitain's fide^ 

*Mid fall of waters you rcfidc, 

^Af id broken rocks, a rugged fcene. 

With green and gtaiTy dales between^ 

^Mid for^fts dark of aged oak. 

Ne'er echoing with the wQodman^s ftrok<> 

Where never human art appeared, 

Kor ev'n one (baw-rooPd cott was rear'd^ 

Where Natvke feems to $t alone* 

Majeftic on ^ craggy throqe ; , 

Tell me the path, fweet wand'rer, tell^ 

^o thy unknown fe^uefterM cell. 

Where woodbines duller round the door> 

Where fholls and mofs overlay the floor* • 

And on whofe top an hawthorn blowi» 

Amid whofe thickly-woven boughs . 

6ome nightingale ftill bnjlds her neft. 

Each eyeniUlg warbling thee tp ttA : 

There lay me by the haunted ftte«m» > 

kapt in fbme wild, poetic dream. 

In converfe while methinks I rove 

With Spenser through a fairy groves 

Tin fttddenly awoke, I hear 

Strange whifper'd mufic in !my ear* 

And my glad fbul in bliis is drown'4 

By the fweetly-foothing fouud I 

H « Me, 
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tie, Goddefs, by thie right-hand Itkd, 
Sometimes through the yellow mead. 
Where Joy and white-robM P£aCb rerort^ 
And Venus keeps her feftivetburt; ' 
Where Mikt h and Youth eaichl Evening meet^ 
And lightly trip with mmble'feet. 
Nodding their lilly-crowned heads. 
Where LAUOHirBR r6fe-lip*d Hb3B leads ; 
Where Echo walks fteep hills amOfig', ' 
Lift'nxng to the fhepherd's fohg : 
Yet not thefe* flowery fields of joy 
Can long my penfive mind employ, 
Hafte, Fancy, from thefe fcenes of folly. 
To meet the ihatron Melancholy, 
Godddfs of th6 tearful eye. 
That loves to fold her arms and (igh t 
Let us With filent footfteps go ' 

To charnels ani the houfe of woe. 
To Gothic churches, vs^ults, and tombs. 
Where each fad night fome virgin comes, 
^: With thr<fbb1fig breaft, and faded check. 
Her promised" bridegroom's urn to feek § 
Or to fome abbey's mould'ring tow'rs. 
Where, to avoid cold wintry fliow'rs. 
The naked beggar (hivering lies. 
While whififling tempefls round her rife^ 
And trembles left the tottering wail 
Should on her fleeping infants fall* 

Now 
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Now let nt loader ftrike the Jyre,- , f 
I^or my heart glows wit^ niaraal Bxc, 

i feci, I %l,.with fuddcn heat/ •/.::. .^f 

My big tumwKqogs b'o^m .b^^t 5. _ _ . .:, i- :,,Z 

The trumpet's clangorSjpiejrceiny^ ear, ^ j,^ 

A thoufand widows* fliweks I.hcar,^, ^ , , . ^^j, 

Give me another horfe, I fry;,. ^- y/ 

Lo! the bafe Gallic fqiiadrons flyj .. ^ ^,^ 

Whence is this rage ?-r-wh^t ipirit, fay, , r^v 

To battle hurries jnc away t . -p 

TisFANCY, in her fiery car. . ,,,. ...ja^ 

Tranfports me to the thickeft war, . .,-r> 

There whirls me o'er the hills of flain, . ,^ 
Where Tumult and DeftrudUon reign ; 

Where mad with pain, the woundi^d'Hced 

* ) ■ •< 

Tramples the>dying and th^ de^d^ ^ 

Where giant Terror flalks around, r . . . ^ 

With fullen joy furveys the grouiid, 

And pointing tp th' enfanguin'd field* 
Shakes iis dreadful Oorgon-(hie}d ! 

O guiide me from this, horrid fcene . • 

To high-arch'd walTcs and alleys green. 
Which lovely Laura feisks^ .jto ihun , , 

The fervors of the mid-d^y fun ; 

. .'«•■ •■* 

The pangs of abfejice/ O remove. 

For thou canft place me. near n^y love. 

Canft fold in vifionary qlifs,, ... 

And let me thinly I fieal a kiCs, . ., 

' H} '"" What 
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Wlulc her ruby Mps difpenfe- 

Lafcious nedtar's quinteflence ! 

When young-ey'd Spring profofely thrown 

From her green kp the pink and rbfe^ 

When the fdfl tdrtle 6f the dale " 

To Summer tells lief tender t^^^ 

When AyTUMN codling cSiverns (ekki^ 

And flains whh wine his jolly cheek's. 

When WiATEHf like poor pilgripl old^, 

Shakes his filver beard with ^old. 

At every feafon let niy'ea^ 

Thy folemn whifjpers,. Favct; he^r* 
O warm, enthfifiailic maid. 

Without thy powerful, vital aid^ 

That breathes ^ energy divide* 

That gives a fotil to every line^ 

Ne'er may I ftrive wit^ lips profane 

To utter an unhaltoVd (train, 

t^ox dare to touch the facred firing. 

Save when with fniiles tbtou bid'R me £ngt 

P hear our prayer, O hither come 

From thy lamented Sh^ksfearb's toipbj, 

On which thoii lovlft to fit at eve^ 

Mufing o'er thy darling's grave ; 

O queen of nufhbers, pnce again 

Animate foibe chofen fy/zin, 

Whp fill'd with unexhauded fire, 

l^ay bpldly finite t&'e fonndin^ lyre. 



t "9 ] 

May rife above the rhyming throng. 
Who with fome new, unequall'd fong^ 
O'er all our lift'ning paflions reign > 
Overwhelm oar fouls with joy and pain $ 
With terror (hake, with pity move, 
Roafe with revenge^ or melt with love* 
O deign t' attend his evening walk. 
With him in groves and grottoes talk : 
Teach him to fcom with frigid art 
Feebly to touch th' unraptur'd heart ; 
Like lightning, let his mighty verfe 
The bofom's inmoft foldings pierce $ 
With native beahties win applaafe. 
Beyond cold critics' ftddied laws : 
O let each Mufe's fame increafe, 
O bid Britannia rival Grbecb I 
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S T A N z A 3 written on taking the Air after 

^ long Illnef^f ' 

By tbc^ S^inot 



T T AIL, genial fun ! I feel thy powerful ray 
XJL Strike vigorous health into each languid vein | 
Lo, at. thy bright a])proach, are fled away 
The pale-ey'd fillers^ Grief, Difeafe, and Pain. 

II. ' \: ;■•■ 

O hills, O forefts, and thou painted mead, 
Again admit me to your fecret feats, 
l^rom the dark bed of pining ficknefs freed. 
With double joy I feek your green retreats^ 

Yet once more, O ye rivers, (hall I lie. 
In fummer evenings on your willowM banks^ 
And unobferv'd by pafling (hepherd's eye. 
View the light Naiads trip in wanton ranks* 

IV. 
Each rural objedl charms, fo long unfeen. 
The blooming orchards, the white wand'ring flocks^ 
The fields array 'd in fight- refrefhing green. 
And with his loofen'd yoke the weai'ied ox. 

V. Here 
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V. 
Here let me flop beneath this fpreading bufli» 
While Zephyr's voice I hear the boughs among. 
And liften to the Avcet thick^warbling thrulh. 
Much have I wiih'd to hear her vernal fong. 

VI. 
The Dryad Health frequents this hallow'd grovr, 
where may I the lovely virgin meet ? 
prom morn to dewy evening will I rove 

• • _ __ 

To find her haunts^ and lay an ofPring at her feet. 

The Two Beavers. A FABLE, 

3y the Rev. Mr. Stephen Duck *, 

9 T^Were well, my friend, for human kind, 
A Would every nian his bi|s'ne& mind; 
. In hU owA.0J:bit always move, 
JN^or blanve* i»or envy thofe above. 

A DCXWtTp 

. A Stephen Duck was the Ton of parents, whofe low fituation in tile al^ 
forded them no means of giving him other than a very flight educatimu 
He was born about the year 1705, near Clarendon Park |n Wiltftin^ 
and in his early years was employed in the moft laborious btanches of 
Jiu/bandry ; from which, when he was obliged to derive his fubfifleocc^ 
be could obtain no more than four fhillings and fix pence a week. He 
.married when very young j but, tbopgh depretfed by poverty, his indiDa* 
tioo towards letters was too &ron% to be extinguiihed by the oblbclet 

whick 



A Beaver^ well advanc'd in age« 
By long experience render'd fage» 
Was fkiird in all the ufeful arts, 
And juftly deem'd a bead of parts^ 
Which he apply'd (as patriots (hou'd) 
In cultivating public good. 
This Beaver on a certain day^ 
A friendly viiit went to pay 
To a young coufin, pert and vain; 
Who often rovM abou( the pl^in : 

which ^rto^e threw in hts w^y^. B]r incre^ng hit Izhonr, he fvniUhed 
himiclf with a few books, an4 devoted all his leifure hours to the calti« 
vation of his mind. His intenfe application was crowned with ibcceit* 
He acquired a tafte for polite literature, and in a Aort time began to writs 
▼erfes. Thefe, by being talked of in his neighbourhood, came at kngth 
to the knowledge of the earl of Macclesfield, who iotrodoced him to the 
(queen, un4er whofe prote<ftion he iy»s immediately ^]^en« His monifi- 
jcent patronefs fettled upon him an allowance of £• 30 a year, with t 
fmall hbufe at Richm6nd, which was afterwards exchanged for the cnf* 
tody of Merlin*s cave, in Richmond gardens^ He was, in 173^9 made 
pne of the yeomen of the guards $ but by. the advice of his friends^ aban« 
^oaed that line of life, and devoted himfelf to the church* Ip ]^^» 
^746, he entered into prieft*s orders ; Nov. 1750, was appointed chaplain 
•f Ligonier*s regiment of dragoons} and in Aug. 175 1) became preacher 
at Kew chapel': about December the fame year, he, was prefeiited to the 
Bviiiig of By fleet in Surry, which, as it gave him independeiKe> feemod 
to promiie him happiaefs during the remainder of his life. This, how« 
Irver, was not its tSt€t i he funk into a melancholy ftate of mind $ and oa 
the 30th March, 1756, after having been to view the barn where he had 
ibrme^y worked, he flopped at a bridge near Reading, on his retnr^ 
home, and put an end to his life by thirowiof ^im^fyom it* 

I Wi* 
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Witk every idle beaft conferrM, 
Hearings and telling what he heard. 
The vagrant youth w^s gone from homc^ 
When th' ancient fage apprpach'd his dopit^ 
Who each apartment yiew'4 with care, 
Qut found each wanted mupl^ repair. 
The walls were crack'd, decayed the doors^ 
The corn lay mouldy on the floors ; 
Through gaping crannies rufh'd ^main 
The bluft'ring winds with fnow and raiii ; 
The timber all was rotten grovvn,—- 

In fhorty t)ie houfe was tumbling down. 
The gen'rous beaft^ by pity fws^y'd, 

Griev'd to behold it thus decay'd ; 

And while he ihourn'd the tatter'd fcene. 

The mafter of the lodge came in. 
The firft congratulations o'er^ 

They reft recumbent on the floor ; 

When thus the ypiing conceited beaft 

His thoughts impertinent exprefs^d* 
I long have been furpriz'd to find^ 

The lion grpwn fo Wpnd'rous kind 

To one peculiar fort of beafts» 

While he anpther fort detefts | 

His royal favour chiefly iFalls 

Upon the fpecies of jack-«lls; 

They (hare tW profits of his throne, 

1^ fmiles on them, and them alone. J 

Mean 



Mean while the ferret's ufefol race . , 
He fcarce adnuts tb fee his face ; 
Tradac'd by lies and ill report. 
They're banifh'd from his regal xourt. 
And toanted, over all the plain, 
Oppofers of the lion's reign. 

Now I cpnceiv'd a fcheme laft night. 
Would doubtlefs fetthis matter right : 
Thcfe parties fhould unite together ; 
The lion partial be to neither. 
But let them both his favours fharej^ 
And both confult in peace and war.' . 
This method (were this method try.^d) 
Would fpread politic balis wide. 
And on a bottom broad and flrong. 
Support the focial union long—* 
But uncle, uncle, much I kar. 
Some have abus'd the lion^s ear | 
He lidens to the leopard's tongue ; 
That curfed leopard leads him wrong : 
Were he but banifli'd far away— ^ 
You don't attend to what T fay ! 

Why really, couz, the fage rejoih'd. 
The rain and fnow, and driving wind. 
Beat through with fuch prodigious forcei 
It made me deaf to your difcourfe. 
Now, couz, were my advice purfu'd^ 
f And fore I meaQ it for your good) 



Methink 
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Methinks you (hoixld this houfe repair ; 
Be this yoor firft ^nd chiefeft care. 
Yoar fkill the voice of prudence calls 
To flop thefe crannies in the walls^ 
And prop the roof before it falls. 
If you this needful tafk perform^ 
You'll make your maniion dry and warm ; 
And we may then converfe together^ 
Secure from this tempeHuous weather. 

t 

CONTENTMENT. 

By the Same. 

FArewell afpiring though ts« no more 
My foul fhall leave the peaceful fhore^ 
To fail Ambition's main ; 
Fallacious as the harlot's kifs» 
You promife me uncertain blifs^ 

And give me certain pain. 

■ » 

A beauteous profpcdl firft you fhew. 
Which ere furvey'd you paint anew. 

And paint it wond'rous pleafant : 
This in a third is quickly lofl : 
Thus future good we covet moil. 

But ne'er enjoy the prcfcnt. ♦ 

Deli^ed 



belttded on from tctnt to icen^i 
We never end, but ftill begin^ 

By fla^'ring Hope betray'd ; 
Pm weary of the painful chace^ 
Let others run thb ^ndlefs rac^ 

iTo catch a flying (hade^ 

Let others bpaft dielr Ufelefs wealth | 
Have I not hontefty and health f 

Which riches cannot give t 
Let others to preferment foar. 
And, changing liberty, for pow^r^ 

In golden ihackles live, 

^Tis ume^ at lengthy I (hould be wife^ 
^is time to feek fubftantial jpys ; 

Joys out of Fortune's pow*r : 
Wealthy honours, digmties, and fame^ 
Are toys the blind capricious dame 

Takes from us every hour. 

Come^ confcious Virtue, fill my bredl. 
And bring Content, thy daughter, dre6'd 

In evef-fmiling charms : 
Let facred Friendihip too attend ; ' 
A friendfhip worthy of my friend^ 

Such as my LiEf rvs vfmoB. 



r 
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With thefe I'll in my bofom make 
A bulwark Fortune cannot ihake. 

Though all her ilorms arife ; 
Look down and pity gilded- flav'es, 
JDcfpife Ambition's giddy knaves^ 

And wifh the Fools were wife. 






The Education of ACHILLES. 

By Mr. B E D I N G F I E L D ». 

I. 

AH me ! is all our pleafure mix'd with wo^ I 
Is there on earth no happintfs fincere f 
Mttft e'en this bitter ((ream of forrow flow 

From joy's domeftic fpring^ our children dear i 
How oft did Thetis drop the £lver tear. 

When with fond eyes (he view'd her darling boy I 
How oft her breaA heav'd with prefaging fear. 
Left vice's fecret canker (hould annoy 
JPair virtue's op'ning bud, and all her hopes deilroy ( 

* Robert Bedingiield of Hertford CdUege, Oxford, where he took the 
degree of M. A. July the 9th 1743. He afterwards emered into holy 
^tdtn, ^ad died about the year I76S« 

n. At 
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At length, fo Nereus had her rightly taught. 

That doubtful cares might eat her heart no' moitg 
Her imp ii\ prattling infancy ihe brought 

To the fam'd Centaur, on mount Pelion hoar, 
Hight Chiron, whom to Saturn Phyl'ra bore ; 

Chiron, whofe wifdom flouriih'd 'hove his peersj 
In every goodly thew, and virtuous lore. 

To principle his yet untainted years ; 
The feed that's early fown, the faireft harveil beart. 

III. 
Far in the covert of a bufhy wood. 

Where, aged trees their ilar-proof branches fpread, 
A grott, with grey mofs ever dropping flood ; 

Ne coHly gems the fparkling roof difplay'd, 
Ne cryftal fquares the pavement rich inlaid. 

But o'er the pebbles, clear with glafly fhinej 
A limpid ftreain in foothing murmurs ilray'd. 

And all around the HOw'ring eglantine 
Its balmy, tendrils fpread in many a wanton twine; 

IV. 
A lowly habitation, well I ween. 

Yet facred made by. men of mickle fame. 
Who there in precepts wife had leflbn'd been ; 
Chafle Peleus, confort of the fea-bom dame, 

Sagf 
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fiage JBfcttlape» who could the vital flaiAe 
(Bleft leach !) relamine by his healing fldUi 

And Jafoiif who, his father's crown to claim» 
Delcendcd dreadful from the craggy hill« 
with his portancc Hern did falfc uforper thrill; 



V. 
^aft by the cave a damfel was ypight. 

Afraid from earth her blufliing looks to rear. 
Left aoght indecent ihould offend her fight. 

Left anght indecent ihonld offend her ear; 
Yet would ihe fometimes deign at fober chear 

Softly to fmile^ bnt ever held it (hame 
The mirth of foul-month'd ribaldry to bear« 

A cautious nymph, and Modbsty her name, 
"-^h ! who but churlifli carle would hurt fo pure a dameij 

VL 

With her fate Temperancb, companion meet» 

Plucking from tree-en bough her fimple food. 
And pointing to an urn befide her feet, 

Fill'd with the cryftal of the wholefome flood : 
With her was feen, of grave and awefal mood. 

Hoary Fidelity, a matron ftaid ; 
And fweet Benevolence, who fmiling flood, 

Whilft at her breafl two fondling infants play'd. 
And turtles, billing foft, coo'd through the echoing glade. 

Vol. UL I VII. On 
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VII. . ■ -^ 

On t'Alier fide, of bold and open air,, .. : 

Was a fajr perFonage hight ExeHcise;. 
Reclin'd Jife feem*d upon his rough boar-fpear^ . ^ 

As late furceas'd from hardy enterprize j 
(For Sloth inglorious did he aye defpife) 

Frefh glow'd his. cheek with health's verpuliott iyc. 
On his fleek brow the fwelling fweat-drops rife, . 

And*^oft ardqrid be darts his glowing eye 
To view his well-byqatt'd hounds, full jolly. CQinpa^OTw 

• ' viii. 

Not far away was fage Experience plac'd. 

With ckre-knit brow, fix'd looks,, and fober pligkt^ 
Who weighing well the prefent with the. paft. 

Of every accident could read aright. 
With him was rev'rend Contemplation pight^ 

Bow-bent with eld, his beard of fnowy hue. 
Yet age's hand mote not empare the fight, 

StilFwith fharp ken the eagle he'd purfue. 
As through the buxom air to heav'n's brighcbow'rs ihe flew. 

IX. 
Here the fond parent left her darling care. 

Yet foftly breath'd a figh as Ihe withdrew i 
Here the young hero, ev'n from tender year, 
Eftfoons imbib'd Inftrudion's hony'd d^w, 

(Per 
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(For well to file his tongue, fage Chiron kn6w) 

And learnt to dilcipline his life Jlright ; 

♦ • ■ 
To pay to poWrs fupreme' a revttence due. 

Chief to'Satumian Jove, wh'ofe dreaded might 

lAt^ings through, dif^arted clouds the bik'ring lightning's 

[HigEt. 

X. 

...» 

Aye wa^ the topfing wont, ere morning fair • 
Had reared 6/^er eaftern waves her rofy tede. 

To |;rafpl with tender hand the pointed fpear. 

And beat the thicket where the boar's fell breed 

In(hrouded lay, or lion's tawny feed. 

» 

Oft would great Dian, with her woody train^ 
Stop m mid chace to wonder at his fpeed, 

Whilft up the hill's rough fide (he faw him flraixi, ^ 
r fweep with winged feet along the level plain. [ 

' . • - ■ ' " . 

. . XI. I ■ 

And when dun ihades had blent the.day's bright eye. 

Upon his flioulders^ with flow ftagg'ring pace, • 
He brought the prey his hand had done to die, 

Whilft blood with duft befprent did foul difgrace 
The goodly features of his glowing face. 
When as the fage beheld on grafly foil 
Each panting, corfe, whilft life did well apace^ 
The panther of his fpotted pride he'd fpoil, 
To deck his fofter fon : fit meed of daring toil. 

I 2 Xir. And 
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XII. 
And ever tnd anon tlie godlike fire. 

To temper ftern behefts with pleafaunce gay, 
Woold touch (for well he conld) the filver lyre ; . 

So fweetly ravifh'd each enchanting lay. 
That Pan, in fcomful wife, would fling away 

Hb rufUc pipe, and ev'n the facred train 
Would leave their lov'd Pamafs' in trim array. 

And thought their own ApoUo once again 
Charm'd his attentive flock, a Ample fliepherd fwaia* 

xni. 

And ever and anon of worthies old, 
WhofepraifeFame's trump through earth's wide bonnd^ 
had fpread. 
To fire his mind to brave exploits, he told ; 
Pirithoos, known for prowefl hardy-head ; 
The&us, whofe wrath the dire Procruftes fled ; 
And Hercules, whom trembling Lerna fear'd, 
. When Hydra fell, in loathfome marflies bred. 

In vain againfl the fon ofjove nprear'd 
Head fprouting under head, by thrillant faulchion fliear'd. 

XIV. 
The flern-brow'd boy in mute attention flood. 
To hear the fage relate each great emprife ; 
Then ftrode along the cave in haughtier mood> 
Whilft varying paflions in his bofom riie, 

Ani 
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And Ughtning-beams fla(h from his glowing ^70. 

Ev'n now he fcorns the prey the defarts yields 
Ev'n now (as hope the futare fcene fupplies) 
He fiiakes the terror of his heay'n-form'd fhield, 
^nd braves th' indignant flood> and thunders o'er the field* 

i 

JVn EPISTLE from S. J. Efq; in the 
Country, to the Right Hon, the Lord 
Lovelace in Town, 

Written in the Year 173 5, 

■• ^^ 

IN days, my Lord^ when mother Time« 
Though now grown old, was in her prime^ 
When Saturn firft began to rule. 
And JovB ivas hardly come ^om fbhool. 
How happy was a country life ! 
How free from wickednefs and ftrife ! 
Then each mam liv'd upon his farm^ 
And thought and did no mortal harm I 
-On mofly banks fair virgins flept^ 
As harmlefs as the flocks they kept ; 
Then love was all they had to do^ 
And nymphs were chafte, and fwains were true. . 
But now, whatever poets wHto^ 
. *T'vi fare the caft is altered quite, 

1 3 Virtui 



[ 134 ] 



i 

• •• 



» • 



^ i» 



Virtue np more in rural plains, 

4Sf^'\i*nioctncG, or pc^ce remains ; 

Bik vite i» Ih the cottage fouhil. 

And csountty -girls are oft unibund ; 

•Jlerce -party-ragfe* e^h' Village fiire?^" / 
.. '^ With wars tifjuftibes and ^fqiiirer:' 

Attorneys, for a barley-draw, 
•*' * * "Whiile ages hamper fol ks 'in 1 aw ; 

And every neighbour's in a flaiflLe ^,, ,. , . ,, 
'^'' i About; thair-i^tes,- oi* tytbes, or game ': " 
; ,,,3pme ijuarrelfo^ ^^ir 'hires. and pigegii|*,^ : ^i 

And feme for difF'rence in reliirions,: - 

Some hold thefr parfon the bell preacher. 

The tinker fome a better teach^er ; - „• 
. •. ;rj 1.10 1 5'.? . ? .' - 

Thefe, to the Church they fight for, ftrangers. 
Have faith in nothiag, )>ut her dangdja^-^' 
W}^}p thofej ^ morf b^lieying pcopiejr.i:.'" - 
Can fwallow all t;hfQgs — but a fteeple*. i^' .. ' 

But I, my Lor^, who, af yoi^ know* : « - 
Care little how thefe^ matters go^ - 
And equally dete^ tlic ftrife 
And ufual joys of C9untry Ufi?, ... : r. :: * v" 
Have by goodf^rfiij^f little fhve .'.. .\ > - 

Of its diverfionSyOKltscare ; ^ • ' 

(',■•■■■' ^ 

For feldom I with-fiiwures unite, ; . '' ;. 
Who hunt all dayi and; drink alt mght ; -^ 
NoK reckon wonderful inviting, 
A quarter-feflionsjE jQT .^Qck-fighting : 

, ■ J i • «j 1 • • • 
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Eut then no-fwo- 1 occupy. 

With fhecp to rot and cows to diet 

Nor rage I much, or much defpair. 

Though in my hedge I find a fnare ; 

Nor vieW' I, with due admiration^ 

All the*high honours here in fa(hidn ; 

The great commiffions of the quorum. 

Terrors to 'all who com* before Vrtlj 

Militia fcarlet, cdg'^d with gold. 

Or the white ftafF high-ihferiffs hold ; 

The reprfcfentatiVe^s careffing. 

The judge's bow, the bilhop's blcflSng. 

Nor can I fhr mf foul delight 

In the dull fealt of neighb'ring knight. 

Who, if yon fend three days b^fere,' 

In whitfe gloves mfeets you at the door; "'" 

With fuperfiui ty of breeding ^ 

Firft makes you frck, and theft Virith feeding. 

Or if with ceremony cloy *d. 

Yon would next time fuch plagues avoid. 

And vifit without previous notice, 

John, John, a coach !— I can *t think who *tii,^ 

My lady cries, who fpies your cd'^ch. 

Ere you theaVenue approach; 

Lord, how unlucky 1— ^wa(hing-day ! 

And all the nien are in the hay ! 

Entrance t6 g^rn il fomething hard; 

The dogs all bark^ the gates ard bar^ ; - 
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The yard's ^th lines of linen crofiM» ,; 

The hall-door's lock'd^ the key is loft ; 

Thefe difficulties all o'ercome^ 

We reach at length the drawing-room« 

Then there's fuch trampling over-head^ 

Madam you'd fwear was brought to-bed | '^ 

Mifs in a hurry burfts the lock^ 

To get clean fleeves to hide her fmock $. 

The fervants run« the pewter clatters^ 

My lady drefles^ calls, and chatters ; 

The cook-maid raves for want of butter^ 

Pies fqaeak« fowls fcream^ and green geefc fllitter% 

Now after three hours tedious waiting. 

On all our neighbours faults debating. 

And having nine times view'd the garden. 

In which there's nothing worth a farthings 

In comes my lady, and the pudden : 

You will excufe, fir,— -on a fudden-- • 

Then, that we may have four and four^ 

The bacon, fowls, ^nd colly-flow'r 

Their ancient unity divide. 

The top one graces, one each fide $ 

And by and by the fecond courfe 

Comes lagging like a diftanc'd hoife | 

A falver then to church and king. 

The butler fweats, the glafiTes ring ; 

The cloth remov'd, the toafts go roun^t 

Bawdy and politic abovnd { 

And 
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And as the knight more tipfy waxesj 

^e damn all miniilers and taxes. 

At laft the ruddy fan quite Tank* 

The coachman tolerably drunk^ 

'Whirling o'er hallocs^ ruts, and Hones, 

Snough to diilocatte one's bones, 

We home retam, a wond'rons token 

Of heaven's kind care, with limbs onbroken. 

ASii€t us not, ye Gods, though finners. 

With mahy days like this, or dinners ! 

Bat if civilities thus teaze me^ 
Nor bniinefs, nor diverfions pleafe me. 
You'll aik, my JUord, how time I fpend ? 
I anfwer, with a book, or friend ; 
The ciixulating hours dividing 
'Twixt reading, walking, eating, riding : 
But books are iUll my higheft joy, 
Thefe earlieft pleafe, and latefl cloy. 
Sometimes o'er dillant climes I ftray, 
8y guides experienc'd taught the way ; 
The wonders of each region view. 
From frozen La PlAND to Peru ; 
Bound o'er rough feas, and mountains bare^ 
Yet ne'er forfake my elbow chair. 
Sometimes fome famM hiftorian's pen * 

B>ecalls paft ages back agen. 
Where all I /ce, through every page. 

Is but how men with fenfelefs rage 

Etcfc 
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Each other rob^ deftxoy, and burn, ; -^ .< 
To ferve a prieft's,.or ftatefman's tur^ | ,. 
Though loaded with a, 4iff'ir^nt aini. 
Yet always afles mu?h the fame.. . . "• 

Sometimes I view with much delight j. ^ 
Divines their holy-^fan^c-cofJcs' fight ^ , - . -•. 

Here faith aiul-worls^^t. variance fet, - .., 
Strive hard wlio,fliall-the vidlory get; -, .^. v > 

Prefbytery and. egifcopaif y . _, . „ 

There fight fo long,-ijt wpdci ?up^^^^ j;.,. 
Here free-will holds a^fiescej4ifp\^ft5..;,^ . 
With reprobati<n\^ai?fQlH^c .; / . 
There fenie kicks trai^^v^ftantiaypo^ ... 
And reafon pecksvaX.rf^^JUtioa., ; 
With learned NEwtX43W"Mfleiw.^ fly- .i. .. - 
O'er ^U.therolliiigocbs on llig^»,^;:!- : . 
Vifit new worlds,.and for a n^invLj:^ ;■ : ... 
This old one fcorni^aAd <^1 that'4 in. it 2 .,. 
And now with lal^ouri^g Bovlb I tr^ca 
Nature through e;yery winding mazft^ -« ' 

The latent qualities^d^^^'^. . . : ' 

Of vapours, water^ air and fire ;i ^, • 
With pleading admir^^tjon fee . 
Matter's furprjfing fuj)t|ety ; 
As how the fmalleil lamp difplaysj 
For miles around^ its fcattdr'4 rays $ 
Or how (the cafe flill inpi;e t* explain) 
* A fart that weighs i^ot half a grain^ 
a See Boyle*t j^xperimcAts* 
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The atmofphere will oft perfume 

.Of a whole fpacious drawing-room. 
Sometim^^g I pafs a whole long day 

In happy indolence away. 

In fon4)y: nicditating o'^r. 

Pad ple^fiir^s, andJLn liapiag more : 

Or wander through the fields and woods^ 
?r4fWl ^gfniexM bath'd in cii»cling floods, \ 

There blooming flow'rs with rapture view* 

And ^arkling gems of morning dew, '- 

Whence in n^. mii^ ideis rife . _ ; 

Of Cjelia's cheeksj and Chloe^s eyes. 
*Tis thus, my lord, I, free from ftrife, 
- Spend an in^lofioud country life ; 

Thefe are' the joyj I ftill purfue. 

When abfeqt from the tdwn and you : 

Thus pafs loi]ig fammer funs away, , 

Bufily idle, calmly gay ; 

Nor great, nor mean, nor rich, nor poor^ 

Nor having much, or wiihing more $ 

Except tjiat you, when weary grown 

Of all the fqllies of the town, 

And Teping, in all public places. 

The fame vain fops and painted faces. 

Would fometimesjcindly condcfcend . ' . 

To vifit a dull country friend : 

Here you'll be ever fure to meet . 

A hearty welcome, though no treat, 

5 . Oil* 
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One who has nothing elfe to do. 

But to divert himfelf and you : 

A houfe, where quiet guards the door. 

No rural wits fmoak, drink and roar ; 

Choice books^ fafe horfes, wholfome liqnprj 

Clean girls^ backgammon, and the ricar. 




To a L A D Y in Town, • foon after her 

leaving the /Country. 

By the Same, 

WHiI(l you, dear maid^ o'er thoufands born to refgOj 
For the gay town exchange the rural plain, 
•The cooling breeze and evening walk forfake 
For (lifling crowds, which your own beauties make ; 
Through circling joys while yoa inceifant ftray. 
Charm in the Mall, and fparkle at the play ; 
Think (if fucceffive vanities can fpare 
One thought, to love) what cruel pangs I bear. 
Left in thefe plains all wretched, dnd alone. 
To weep with fountains, and with echoes groan. 
And mourn incelTantly that fatal day. 
That all my blifs with Chloe fnatch'd away« 

Say, by what arts I can relieve my pain, 
Mufic, verfe, all I try, but try in vain ; 
In vain the breathing Ante my hand employs, 
X4tC tl^e companion of my Ckloe's voice. 

Nor 
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^or Handel's^ nor Corelli's taneful airs 
Caft Harmonize my foul^ or footh my cares ; 
Thofe once-lov'd med'cines unfuccefsful prove^ 
l^oiiCy alas, is bat the voice of love I 
^n vain I oft harmonious lines perufe, 
^tid feek for aid from Pope's and Prior's Mufe ; 
Their treach'rous numbers but aflift the foe, 
Jlnd call forth fcenes of fympathifing woe i 
Here Heloxse mourns her abfent lover's charmsj 
TThere panting Emma fighs in Henry's arms ; 
TTheir loves like mine ill-fated I bemoan^ 
^nd in their tender forrows read my own. 

Reftlefs fometimes, as oft the mournful dove 
For(akes her neft forfaken by her love, 
I fly from home, and feek the facred fields, 
Where Cam's old urn its filver current yields, 
"Where folemn tow'rs o'er-look each mofTy grove^ 
As if to guard it from th' aiTauIts of luve; 
Yet guard in vain, for there my Chloe's eyes 
But lately made whole colleges her prize ; 
Her fons, though few, not Pallas could defend. 
Nor Dullness fuccour to her thoufands lend ; 
Love like a fever with infectious rage 
Scorch'd up' the young, and thaw'd the froft of age ; 
To gaze at her, ev'n Dons are ieen to run. 
And leave unfiniih'd pipes, and authors — fcarce begun* 
* So Helen look'd, and mov'd with fuch a grace. 
When the grave feniors of the Trojan race 

♦ Vide Horn. lU B. lu* ? cr. 1 50,^ 

Were 
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Were forc'd thofe fatal beauties to admire. 

That all their youth confum*d, and fet their town on fftc. 

» 

At fam'd Newmarket oft I fpend the day. 
An unconcern'd fpedator of the play ; 
There pitilefs obferve the ruin'd heir 
With anger fir'd, or melting with defpair : 
For how ihould I his trivial lofs bemoan. 
Who feel one, fo much greater, of my own ? 
There while the golden heaps, a glorious prize. 
Wait the decifion of two rival dice. 
While long difputes \v/ixt /e*veft znd^<z/e remain. 
And each, like parties, have their friends for gain. 
Without one wifh I fee the guineas fhine. 
Fate, keep your gold, I cry, make Chloe mine. 
Now fee, prepared their utmoft fpeed to try. 
O'er the fmooth turf the bounding racers fly ! 
Now more and more their flender limbs they ftrain, 
^And fbaming ftretch along the velvet plain ! 
^ Ah flay ! fwift fleeds, your rapid flight delay. 
No more the jockey's fmarting lain obey ! 
But rather let my hand direct the rein. 
And guide your fleps a nobler prize to gain ; 
Then fwift as eagles cut the yielding air. 
Bear me, oh bear me to the abfent fair. 

Now when the winds are hufli'd, the air ferene. 
And chearful fun-beams gild the beauteous fcene. 
Pen five o'er all the neighboring fields I ftray, 
Where-e'er or choice, or chance direfts the way ; 

Or 
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Or view the.op'oing Iswos, o;* private woods. 
Or diflant bluiih hills^ or filver floods : 
^low harmlefs birds in fi^en nets infhare, 
3Mow with fwift dogs purfue the flying hare ; 
Sail (ports ! for oh my Chloe is not there I 

Fatigued at length I willingly retire 
TTo a fmall lludy, and a chearful fire, 
There o'er fome folio pore ; I pore^ 'tis trye, 
Xut ph my thoughts are fled, and fled to. you ; 
X hear you, fee yon, feaft upon your eyes, 
^nd clafp with eager arms the lovely prize. 
^ere for a while I could forget my pain, 
"Whilft I by dear refledion live again ; 
Sut ev'n thefe joys are too fublime to laft. 
And quickly fade, like all the real ones pail : 
For juft when now beneath fome iilent grove 
I hear you talk — and talk perhaps of love. 
Or charm with thrilling notes tlie lifl'ning ear. 
Sweeter than angels fing, or angels hear. 
My treach'rous hand its weighty charge lets go. 
The book falls thund'ring on the floor below. 
The pleaiing vifion in a moment's gone. 
And I once more am wretched and alone. 

So when glad Orpheus from th' infernal fliadc 
Had jufl recall'd his long-lamented maid. 
Soon as her charms had reach 'd his eager eyes. 
Loft in eternal night-*- again flie dies. 



To 
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To the Right Hon, the Lady Margaret 
CavenbiIsh Harley % prefented with 
a Collcdlion of Poems* 

By the Same. 

» . 

THE tanefal throng was ever beauty's care« 
And verfe a tribute facred to the fair. 
Hence in each age the lavelieft nymph has been^ 
By undifpated right, the Mufes* queen ; 
Her fmiles have all poetic bofoms firM, 
And patroniz'd the verfe themfelves infpir'd : 
Lesbia prefided thus in Roman times. 
Thus jSaccharissa reign 'd o'er Britifh rhymes. 
And prefen t bards toMARCARETTA bow. 
For, what they were of old, is Ha r ley now. 
. From Oxford's houfe, in thefe dull bufy days. 
Alone we hope^for patronage, or praife ; 
He to our flighted labours flill is kind. 
Beneath his roof w' are ever fure to find 
(Reward fufficient for the world's negledl) 
Charms to infpire, and goodnefs to protect ; 

A Only dauj^hter and heir of Edward Earl of Oxford and Mortimer, 
by Lady Henrietta Cavendiih, only daughter and heir of John HoUet 
j^uke of Newcadle. This lady is now Dutchefs 0owager of Portland. 

Q Your 
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^our eyes with rapture animate our lays, 
Your £re's kind hand uprears our drooping bays, 
f orm'd for our glory and fupport, ye feem, 
CD or conflant patron he, and you our theme. 
"W^here fliould poetic homage then be pay'd ? 
"V^here eveVy verfe, but at your feet be lay'd ? 
A double right you to this empire bear. 
As firft in beauty, and as Oxford's heir. 

Illuflrious maid ! in whofe fole perfon join'd 
Every perfedlion of the fair we find, 
C^harms that might warrant all her fex's pride^ 
"Without one foible of her fex to hide : 
Good-nature, artlefs as the bloom that dies 
Her cheeks, and wit as piercing as her eyes. 
Oh Harley i could you but thefe lines approve, 
Thefe children fprung from idlenefs, and love. 
Could they (but ah how vain is the defign !) 
Hope to amufe your hours, as once they've mine, 
Th* in^judging world's applaufe, and critic's blame 
Alike I'd fcorn ; your approbation's fame. 
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CHLOE to STREP HON. 
A SONG. 

By the Same. 

npOO plain, dear youth, thefe tell-tale eyes 

My heart your own declare. 
But for heav'n's fake let it faffice 
You reign triumphant there : 

Forbear your utmoft pow^r to tly. 

Nor farther urge your fway ; 
Prefs not for what I muft deny. 

For fear I ihould obey. 

« 

Could all your art fucceOful prove. 

Would you a maid undo, 
Whofe greateft failing is her love. 

And that her love for you ? 

Say, would you ufe that very pow'r 

You from her fondnefs claim. 
To ruin in one fatal hour 

A life of fpotlefs fame ? 



Ah ! ceafe, my dear, to do an III, 

Becauie perhaps you msiy I 
But rather try your utm oft fkilL 

To fave me than betray : 

Be yoiT yourfelf my virtae*s guard. 

Defend, and not purfue ; 
Since 'cis a taflc for me too hard. 

To fight with love and yoa. 

To the Right honourable the Earl of CHES- 
TERFIELD, on his being inftalled Knight 
of the Gar*Tj£R *. 

By the Same. 

THESE trophies. Stanhope, of thfc lovely danie. 
Once the Jb right obje£i of a monarch's flame, 
'Who with fuch juft propriety can wear, 
^s thou, the darling of the gay and fair ? 
See every friend to wit, politencfs, love, 
"With one confent thy fovereign's choice approve ! 
And liv'd Plantagenet her voice to join, 
iierfelf, and Gartkr, both were furdy thine. 

» He was inftalled at'Windfor, on the iSth of June i*r30, at the fame 
"^mc with the Dukrof Curatcrland and the Earl of BurUiigten, 

K 2 To 



[ 148 '] 

• ■ ■ » 

To a LAD Y, fent with a Prefent of She 
and Stones defigned for a Grotto* 

By the Same. 

\X7lTH gifts likethefe, the fpoils of neighb'ricg iho: 

The Indian fwain his fable love adores^ 
OflPrings well footed to the du&y (hrine 
Of his rude godde(s, but unworthy mine : 
And yet they feem not fuch a worthlefs prize. 
If nicely view'd by philofopbic eyes : 
And fuch are yours^ that nature's works admire 
With warmth like that, which they themfelves infpire. 

To fuch how fair appears each grain of fand. 
Or humbleil weed, as wrought by nature's hand ! 
How far fuperior to all human pow'r 
Springs the green blade, or buds the painted flow'r ! ' 
In all her births, though of the meaneft kinds, 
A juft obferver entertainment finds. 
With fond delight her low productions fees. 
And how flie gently rifes by degrees ; 
A (hell, or ftone he can with pleafure view. 
Hence trace her nobleft works, the heav'ns— and you. 
10 Beh 
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Behold how bright thefe g^ady trifles fhine. 
The lovely fportings of a hand divine ! 
See with what art each curious fhell is made. 
Here carv'd in fret-work, there with pearl inlaid ! 
What vivid ilreaks th* enamel'd ilones adorn. 
Fair as the paintings of the purple, morn i . - 
Yet dill not half their charms can Teach our eyes. 
While thus confus'd the fparkling Chaos lies ; 
Doubly they'll pleafe, when in your Grotto plac'd. 
They plainly fpeak the fair difpofer*s tafte ; 
Then glories yet- unicen fhall o'er them rife, 
New order from your hand, new luftre from your eyes. 
How fweet, how charming, will appear this Grot, 
. When by your art to full perfection brought ! 
Here verdant plants, and blooming flow'rs will grow, 
Thefe bubbling currents through the fhell-work flow ; 
Here coral mix'd with fhells of various dies. 
There .polifh'd Hone will charm our wond'ring eyes ; 
Delightful bow'r of blifs ! fecu re retreat { 
Jit for the Mufes, and Statiiia's feat. 

But dill how good mull be that fair-one's mind, 
IVho thus in folitude can pleafure find ! 
The Mufe her company, good- fen fe her guide, 
!Refi(llefs charms her pow'r, but not her pride ; 
"Who thus forfakes the town, the park, and play, 
Jn iilent ihades to pafs her hours away,; 
Who better likjes to breathe frefh country air^ 
Than ridp ijtiiprifo;^*4 u^ ^ velvet chair> 

K 3 And 
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And makes the warbling nightingale her choice^ 
Before the thrills of Farinelli's voice; 
Prefers her books, and confciencc void of ill. 
To concerts, balls, aflemblies, and quadrille : 
Sweet bowVs more pleas'd, than gilded chariots fees. 
For groves the play^houfe quits, and beaus for trees. 

Bleft is the man, whom heav'n fhall grant one ^our 
With fuch a lovely nymph, in fuch a lovely bow'n 

To a L A D Y, in anfwer to a Letter wrote 

in a very fine Hand. 



By the Same. 



w 



Hilft well-wrote lines our wond'ring eyes command. 
The beauteous work of Chlo«'s drtful hand^ 
Throughout the finifti'd piece we fee difplayM 
Th' exad^ft image of the lovely maid ; ' 
Such is her wit, and fuch her form divine, n 

This pure, as flows the flyle through every line, > 

That, like eAch letter, exquifitely fine. ^ 3 

See with what art the fable currents (lain 
In wand' ling mazes all the milk-white plain ! 
Thus o'er the meadows wrap'd in filver fiiow 
Unfrozen brooks in daric ineand^z's %qW ; 

Thus 



Thas jetty curls hi ihkikig rijngkt^ deck 
The ivory plain of lovely Chloe!s neck : 
See, like fome virgin, whofe unmeaning charxns 
deceive new luftre from a lover's arms. 
The yielding paper's pure, but vacant l>reafl. 
By her fair hand and flowing pen Imprefs'd, 
At every touch more animated grows. 
And with sew life and new ideas jglows ; 
Frefh beauties, from the kind defiler gains. 
And ibines each moment brighter from its flains. 

Let mighty Love no longer boafl his darts. 
That Urike Dnerring,aim^-at mortal hearts ; 
Chloe, your quill can equal wonders do. 
Wound foil as fare, and at a <liftance too : 
Arm'd with your feather'd weapons in your hands. 
From pole to pole you fend your great commands ; 
To diflant climes in vain the lover ilies. 
Your pen o'ertakes him, if he 'fcapes your eyes ; 
So thoie, who from the fword in battle run. 
But periOi vi^ims to the diflant gun. 

Beauty's a ftiort-liv'd blaze, a fading flow'r. 
But thefe are charms no ages can d^svour ; 
Thefe, far fuperior to the brtghteft face. 
Triumph alike o'er time, as well as fpace. 
When that fair form, which thoufands now adore. 
By years decay'd, (hall tyrannize no more, 
Thefe lovely lines fhall future ages view. 
And eyes unborn, like qut:s, be qharm'd by you. 

K4 How 
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How oft do I admire with fbhd delight 
The curious piece^ and wifh like yoa to write ! 
Alas, vaii;! hope ! that might as well afpire 
To copy Paulo's ftroke, or Titian's fire : 
£v'n now your fplendid lines before me lie. 
And I in vain to imitate them try ; 
Believe me, fair, I'm praAifing this art. 
To ftcal your hand, in hopes^ to ftcal your heart. 

■Q SS 89 nm SS «1» pn aa ^3 Cp ^X iLB ao ^S ^2 CP CP ^2 ^2 ^2 nl 

The ART of DANCING. APoe* 

Infcribed to the RightHon. the Lady Fanny FiELpiN( 
Written in the Year 1730, By the Same, 

Incejfu patuit Dea, ViRO. 

C A N T O J. 

IN the fmooth dance to move with graceful mien^ 
Eafy w}th care, and fprightly though ferene. 
To mark th' inftrudlions echoing ftrains convey^ 
And with jufl fteps each tuneful note obey, 
I teach ; be prefent, all ye facred Choir, 
Blow the foft flute, and ilrike the founding lyre ; 
When Fielding bids, your kind affiilance bring. 
And at her feet the lowly tribute fling ; 

a Daughter of Btfi), fourth Earl of Denbigh. She married Da 
Earl of WiA^helfea^ i|nc| died September 27, 1734, 
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Ofi may her eyes (to her this verfe is due) 

What firft themselves infpir'd, voachfafe to view ! 

Hail loftieft art ! thou canft all hearts infiiare* 
And make the faireft ftill appear more fair. 
Beauty can little execution do, 
Unlefs fhe borrows half her arms from you ! 
Few, like Pygmalion, doat on lifelefs charms. 
Or care to clafp a ilatue in their- arms ;' 
But breads of Hint muft melt with fierce defire^ ^ 
When art and motion wake the fleeping fire : 
A Venus, drawn by great Apellcs' hand. 
May for a while our wond'ring eyes command. 
But ftill, though form'd with all the pow'rs of art. 
The lifelefs piece can never warm the heart ; 
So fair a nymph, perhaps, may pleafe the eye, 
Whilfl all her beauteous limbs unadiive lie. 
But when her charms are in the dance difplay'd. 
Then every heart adores the lovely maid : 
This fets her beauty in the faireft light. 
And (hews each grace in full perfedion bright ; 
Then, as (he turns around from every part. 
Like porcupines fhe fends a piercing dart ; 
In vain, alas ! the fond fpettator tries 
To (hun the pleafing dangers of her eyes. 
For, PaPthian-like, (he wounds as fure behind. 
With flowing curls, and ivory neck re:lin*d : 
Whether her fteps the Minuet's mazes trace. 
Or (he flow Louyre's more majeftic pace^ 

Whether 
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Whether the Rigadooh employs her care. 
Or fprightly Jigg di (plays the nimble fair, 
^t every Aep neiv iieaucieji we explore. 
And worfhip now, what we admired before : 
So when iEneas, in the Tyrian grove. 
Fair Venus met, the charming queen of Love, 
The beauteous goddefs, whilft unmov'd fhe ftood, 
Seem'd fome fair nymph, th^e. guardian of the wood j 
But when fhe mov'd, at once her heav'nly mien 
And graceful ftep ooofefs'd bright Beauty's queen^ 
New glories o'er her form each moment rife. 
And all the Goddefs opess to his eyes* 

Now haile, my Mufe, purfue thy deftin'd way. 
What dreiTes beft become the dancer, fay ; 
The rules of drefs forget not to impart, 
A leffon previous to the dancing art. 

The foldier's fcarlet glowing from afar. 
Shews that his bloody occupation's War ; 
Whilft the lawn hand, beneath a double chin. 
As plainly fpeaifcs divinity within ; 
The milk-maid fafe through driving' rains ^nd fnows^ 
Wrapt in her cloak, and prop'd on pattena goes ; 
Whilft the foft Belle, immur'd in velvet ch^ir. 
Needs but the filken flioe, and trufts her bofom hare: 
The woolly drab, and Englifti broad-cloth warm. 
Guard well the horfeman from the beating ftorm. 
But load the dancer with too great a weight. 
And call from every pore tjie dewy ikieat^ 

Rather 
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Rather let him his a£live limbs difplay 
In camblet thin, or glofly padaafoy. 
Let no unwieldy pride his (houlders prefs ; 
But airy, light, and eafy be his drefs ; 
Thin he his yielding foal, and low his heel. 
So fhall he nimSly bound, and fafely wheeL 

But let not precepts known my verfe prolong, 
X'recepts which ufe will better teach, than fong ; 
JFor why (hould I the gallant fpark command, 
'With clean white gloves to fit his ready hand ? 
Or in his fob enlivening fpirits wear, 
^nd pungent falts to raife the fainting fair ? 
Or hint, the fword that dangles at his fide, 
Should from its filken bandage be unty'd? 
'Why fliould my lays the youthful tribe advife, 
XiCft fnowy clouds from out their wigs arife ; 
So (hall their partners mourn their laces fpoil'd, 
^nd fhining filks with greafy powder foil'd f 
Xlor need I, fuj*e, bid prudent youths beware, 
left with erefled tonjg^ues their buckles ftare^ 
The pointed fteel (hall oft* their ftcwcking rend, 
^nd oft' th' approaching petticoat oiFend. 

, And now, ye youthful fair, I fing to you, 
'With pleating fmiles ftiy ufeful lajjouri view : 
^or you th^ filkworms fine-wrought webs diipUy» 
^nd lab'Hng fpin their little lives away ; 
3'or you bright gems with radiant colours glow, 
Yair as the dies that paint the heav'nly bow 

7 For 
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For you the fea refigns its pearly ftore. 
And earth unlocks her mines of trfeafur'd ore ; 
' In vain yet Nature thus her gifts beftows, 
Unlcfs yourfelves with art thofc gifts difpofe. 

Yet think not. Nymphs, that in the glittering ball. 
One form of drefs prefcrib'd can fuit with all ; 
One brighted fhines when wealth and art combine 
To make the finilh'd piece compleatly fine ; 
When leaft adorn'd, another fteals our hearts. 
And rich in jiative beauties, wants not arts j ' 

In fome are fuch refiftlefs graces found. 
That in all drcifes they are fure to wou^d ; 
Their perfedl forms all foreign aids defpife. 
And gems but borro\v lullre from their eyes. 

Let the fair Nymph, in whofe plump cheeks is fccn 
A conftant blufli, be clad in chearful green ; 
In fuch a drefs the fportive fea-nymphs go ; _, 
So in their grafly bed frefli rofes blow : 
The lafs whofe flcin is like the hazel brown. 
With brighter yellow fhould o'ercome her own : 
While maids grown pale with ficknefs or defpair. 
The fable's mournful dye fhould choofe to wear ; 
So the pale moon flill fhines with purefl light, 
Cloath'd in the dufky mantle of the night. 

But far from you be all thofe treach'rous arts. 
That wound with painted charms unwary hearts. 
Dancing's a touchftone that. true beauty tries, 
fior fuffers charms that Nature's hand denies; 

Thong 
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Though for a while we may with wonder vL 
The rofy blufh, and ikin of lovely hue. 
Yet foon the dance will caufe the cheeks to giOw, 
And melt the waxen lips, and neck of fnow. 
So fhine the fields in icy fetters bound, 
Whilil frozen gems befpangle all the ground> 
Through the clear cryftal of the glitt'ring fnow. 
With fcarlet dye the bluihing hawthorns glow ; 
O'er all the plains unnumber'd glories riie. 
And a new bright creation charms our eyes : 
'Till Zephyr breathes >< then all at once decay 
The fplendid fcenes, their glories fade away^ 
The fields refign the beauties not their own» 
And all their fnowy charms run trickling down. 

Dare I in fuch momentous points advife, 
J fhould condemn the hoop's enormous fize. 
Of ills I fpeak by long experience found. 
Oft' have I trod th' immeafurable round'. 
And mourn'd my fhins bruis'd black with many a wound. 
Nor ihould the tighten'd flays, too flraitly lac'd. 
In whale -bone bondage gall the flender waift ; 
Nor waving lappets fhould the dancing. fair. 
Nor ruffles edg'd with dangling fringes wear ; 
Oft' will the cobweb ornaments catch hold 
On the approaching button rough with gold. 
Nor force, nor art can then the bonds divide. 
When once th' intanglcd Gordian knot is ty'd : 



So the anhappy pair, by Hymen's powV 
Together joih'd in fome ill-fated hour. 
The more they ftrive their freedom to regain^ 
The fafter binds th' indiiToluble chain. 

Let each fair maid, who fears to be difgrac'd. 
Ever be fure to tye her garter faft. 
Left the loosed fbing, amidft the public ball, 
A wifhM-fpr prize to ibme proad fop ihbuld fall. 
Who the rich treafure fhall triumphant (hew. 
And with warm blulhes caufe her cheeks to glow. 

But yet, (as Fortune by the (elf- fame ways 
She humbles many, fome delights to raife) 
It happened ouce, a fair illu Prions dame 
By fuch negled acquired immortal fame. 
And hence the radiant Star and Garter blue 
Br.itankia's nobles grace, if Fame fays true : 
Hence ffill, PLANTAGENfiT, thy beauties bloom-^ 
Though long fince monlderM in the duiky tomb. 
Still thy loft Garter is thy fov'reign's care. 
And what each royal breaft is proud to wear. 

But let me now my lovely charge remind. 
Left they forgetful leare their fans behind | 
Lay not, ye fair; the pretty toy aiide, 
A toy at once drfplayM, for ufe and pride, 
A wond'rous engine, that hiy magic charms. 
Cools your own brelft, and every other's w'ariiis. 
Whatdarbg bard fiiall e^er attempt to tdl 
The pow'rs, that in this little weapon dwell t 



Wh 



[ m 1 

What verfc can e'er explain its varroua parts, . 
Its numerous ufes, motions, charms and arcs t 
Its painted folds, that ofc extended wide, 
Th' afllided fair one*s blubber'd beauties hidc^ 
When fecret forrows her fad bofom fill. 
If Strephon is unkind, or Shock is ill; 
Its fticks, on which her eyes dejeded pore. 
And pointing fingers number o'er and o'er. 
When the kind virgin burns with fecret fliame,. 
Dies to conient, yet fears ta own her flame ; 
Its (hake triumphant, its victorious dap, . 
Its angry flutter, and its wanton tap f 

Forbear, my Mufe, th' exCenfive theme to fiag. 
Nor truft in fuch a flight thy tender wing ; 
Rather do you in humble lines proclaim 
From whence this engine took its form and name. 
Say from what caufe it firft derived its birth. 
How form'd in heav'n, how thence deduc'd to earth* 

Oace in Arcadia, that fam'd feat of love. 
There liv'd a nymph, the pride of all the grove, 
A lovely nymph, adorn'd with every grace. 
An eafy ftiape, and fweetly-blooming face ; 
Fanny the damfel's name, as chafb as fair. 
Each virgin's envy, and each fwain's defpair : 
To charm her ear the rival fliepherds fing. 
Blow the foft flute, and wake the trembling llring ; 
For her they leave their wand'ring flocks to rove, 
Whilfl: Fanny's name refounds through every grove. 
And ffitidi en tvery tree, indos'd in knots of love ; 
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As Fielding's now, her eyes all hearts inflaJnc?^ 
Like her in beauty, as alike in name. 

*Twas when the fammer fun, now mounted higb^ 
With fiercer beams had fcorch'd the glowing fky. 
Beneath the covert of a cooling ihade. 
To fhun the heat, this lovely nymph was lay'd ; 
The fultry weather o'er her cheeks had fpread 
A bluih, that added to their native red. 
And her fair breads, as polifh'd marble white. 
Were half conoealM, and half expos'd-to fight ; 
^oLUs the mighty God, whom winds obey, 
Obferv'd the beauteous maid, as thus (he lay. 
O'er all her charms he gaz'd with fond delight. 
And fuck'd in poifon at the dangerous fight ; 
He fighs, he burns ; at lail declares his pain. 
But ilill he fighs, and flill he wooes in vain ; 
The cruel nymph, regardlefs of his moan. 
Minds not his flame, uneafy with her own ; 
But flill complains, that he who rul'd the air 
Would not command one Zephyr to repair 
Around her face, nor gentle breeze to play 
Through the dark glade, to cool the fultry day ; 
By lov^ incited, and the hopes of joy, 
Th* ingenious God contriv'd this pretty toy. 
With gales incefiant to relieve her fiame ; 
And calPd it Fan, from lovely Fanny's name. 
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^t O W fee prepar'd to lead the fprightly dance^ 
^ ^ . The lovely nymphs, and well-drefs'd youths advance | 
^it fpacious room receives each jovial guefl, 
"A^ndthe floor fliakes with pl^afing weight opprefs'd : 
*^liick rang'd on every fide, with various dyc« 
^I^hc fair in glofly filks our fight furprize : 
^o« in a garden bath'd with genial (how'rs, 
"^V tkonfand forts of variegated flow'rs, 
Jonquils, carnations, pinks, apd tulips rife, 
*^nd in a gay confufion charm our eyes. 
*^^igh o*er their heads, with numerous candles bright, 
^i«arge fconces fhed their fparkling beams of light, 
^^heir fparkling beams,, that ilill more brightly gldw, 
^efle^d back from gems, and eyes below : 
Xjnnumber'd fans to cool the crowded fair 
\yith breathing Zephyrs move the circling air : 
^he fprightly fiddle, and the founding lyre, 
^ach youthful breaft with gen'rous warmth infpire ; 
S^raught with all joys the blifsful moments Ey, 
^hile mafic melts the ear, and beauty charms the eye* 

Nqw let the youth, to whofe fuperibr place 
It firft belongs the fplendid ball to grace, 
*^ith'humble bow, and ready hand prepare, 
forth from the crowd to lead his chofen fair ; 
The fair (hall not his kind reqnelldeny. 
But to tke pleafing toil with equal ardour fly. 
Vol. III. L But 
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Bat ftay^ rafli pair, nor yet>unt2ugtit advance^ 
Firil hear the^Mufe^ ere you attempt to dance : 
* By art dircfted^oVr tiie foaiAihg'tide 
S«fcure frbiri rocks tne painted vefft Is glide'; 
By art the chariot fcours the dtffty pilaih*. 
Springs at the wliij), and f hears tVe flrait'xling r^rf; 
To art our bo3ics liatfit bb^dient provie. 
If e'er we hope witli ^slCefiri^ cafe' t6 moVe: 

Long was the dancing art' unfix'd, atid^ free. 
Hence, loft in error and' uncertainty. 
No precepts did^it mind, or rules obey. 
But every mailer taugli't a dtff'r^nt' Wi'y ; 
Hence'^ere each new-bb'rh dance was fiilly try -d; 
The lovely prbdiift efv'n in blooming dy'd, 
Throu'gli' various hands in wild c6hfilA(5n tofs*d> 
Its fteps were alter*d, and its beauties loft'; 
Till I FuiLLET, the pride of GAttiA, fofe, 

• •' a Ilk • 

And did th6 dancei in chara^lel-s compofe. 
Each lovely grace by c^rtkin mark's he taVight, 
And evfcry flep iii laliiKg Volumes Arrdte: 
Hence o'er the world this pleafing art diall fprfead> 
And every dance in ev^ry clime be read ; 



* Arte citae veloque rates remoqoe moYentur^ 

Arte leves currus. Oti>« 

r 

t ■ Kec audit currus Kabenai» Virg', 

% FuiUet wrote the Art of Dancing bj char^6t6tk in ^r^dlr, itoce 
tianflate4 by Weaver* 
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By ciift&nt mafters Oiall each ftep be feeii> 

Though mountains rife, and oceans roiar between ; 

Hence, with her (ifier arts, (hall Dancing claim 

An equal right to univerfal fame. 

And Isaac's rigadpon (hall live as long. 

As Raphael's painting, or as Virgil's long* 

Wife Nature ever^ with a prudent hand^ 
Diipenies various gifts to every land. 
To every nation frugally imparts 
A genius fit for fome peculiar arts ; 
To trade the Dutch incline, the Swiss to arms, 
Mufic and vcrCt are foft Italia's charms ; 
Britannia juftly glories to have found 
Lands nnexplor'd, and fail'd the globe around : 
But none will fure prefume to rival France, 
Whether (he forms, or executes the dance ; 
To her exalted genius 'tis we owe 
The fprightly Rigadoon and Louvre flow. 
The Boree, and Courant unpradUs'd long, 
Th' immortal Minuet, and the fmooth Bretagne» 
With all thofe dances of illuilrious fame, 
• That from their native country take their name ; 
With thefe let every ball be firft begun. 
Nor Country-dance iotrude 'till tjicfe are done* 

Each cautious bard, ere'he attempts to fing, 
Firft gently flutt'ring tries his tender wiog» 

f Frrach dances. 
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And if he finds that with uncommon firtf 
The Mufes all his raptur'd foul infpire^ 
At once to heav'n he foars in lofty odes^ 
And fings alone of heroes and of gods ; 
But if he trembling fears a flight fo high> 
He then defcends to fbfter elegy ; 
And if in elegy he can't fucceed. 
In paft'ral he may tane the oaten reed : 
So ihould the dancer, ere he tries to move. 
With care his ftrength, his weight, and genius proycj 
Then, if he finds kind Nature's gifts impart 
Endowments proper for the dancing ^rt> 
If in himfelf he feels together join'd. 
An adive body and ambitious mind, 
Jn nimble Rigadoons he may .advance. 
Or in the Louvre's flow majeflic dance ; 
If thefe he fears to reach, with eafy pace 
Lc^t him the Minuet's circling mazes trace : 
Is this too hard i this too let him forbear. 
And to the Country-dance confine his care. 
Would you in dancing every fault avoid. 
To keep true time be your firft thoughts empIoyM 5 
All other errors they in vain fliall mend. 
Who in this one important point ofl^end ; 
For this, when now united band in hand 
Eager to dart the youthful couple fland ; 
Let him awhile their nimble feet reflrain. 
And with foft taps beat time to every flraia : 
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So for the race prepar'd two couffers (land. 
And with impatient pawings fpurn the fand. 

In vain a maflcr fhall employ his care, 
^^Vliere Nature once has fix'd a clumfy air : 
*^ather let fuch, to country fports confin'd, 
^nrfuc the flying hare, or tim'rous hind : 
Nor yet, while I the rural 'fquire defpife, 
A mien effeminate would I advife ; 
^ith equal (corn I would tKe fop deride, 

•^or let him dance — but on the woman's fide. 
And you, fair nymphs, avoid with equal care, 

^ ftupid dulnefs, and a coquet air ; 

Neither with eyes, that ever love the ground, 

Afleep, like fpinning-tops, run round and round ; 

Nor .yet with giddy looks, and wanton pride, 

Stare all around, and fkip from fide to fide. 
True dancing, like true wit, is beft exprefs'd 

By nature only to advantage dref^'d ; 

*Tis not a nimble bound, or caper high. 

That can pretend to pleafe a curious eye ; 

Good judges J10 fuch tumblers tricks regard. 

Or think them beautiful, becaufe they're hard. 
*Tis nop enough, that every ftander-by 

No glaring errors in your fteps can fpy. 

The dance and mufic muft fo nicely meet. 

Each note fhould feem an echo to your feet ; 

A namelefs grace mufl in each movement dwell. 

Which words can ne'er exprefs, or precepts tclj, 

L 3 Not 
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Not to be taught, bat ever to be feen 
In Flavians air, and Chloe's eafy mien : 
'Tis fuch an air tbat makes her thoufands fall« 
When Fielding dances at a birth -night ball ; 
Smooth as Camilla tfie ikims o'er the plain, 
And flies like her through crowds of heroes flain* 

Now when the Minuet oft repeated o'er, 
(Like all terreftrial joys) can pleafe no more. 
And every nymph, refufing to expand 
Her charms, declines the circulating hand ; 
Then let the Jovial country-dance begin. 
And the loud fiddles call each ilraggler in : 
put ere they come, permit me to difclofe. 
How firft, as legends tell, this pallime rofe. 

In ancient times (iuch times are now no more) 
When Albion's crown illuftrious Arthur wore. 
In fome fair op'niiig glade, each fummer's night. 
Where the pale moon diffus'd her filver light. 
On the foft carpet of a gralTy field. 
The {porting fairies their aflemblies held : 
Some lightly tripping with their pigmy queen. 
In circling ringlets mark'd the level green ; 
Some with foft notes bade mellow pipes refound. 
And mufic warble through the groves around ; 
Oft' lonely (hepherds by the fore it fide, 
Belated peafants oft their revels fpy'd. 
Arid home returning, o^er the nut-brown ale. 

Their gu^ft? diverted with the wond'ro'us tak, 

Inftru 



Inftroded h<»ce«. ibiQVtbQqt (be Bfitlfii Ifie, 

And fond to imitate the pUafiog. toiJ^ 

Round where thci ye»bli?g may-pQ}c's..fix'd on high. 

And bears its. jflpvyVybcmqurs to the flcy. 

The ruddy maid?,, and fun,-l?urnt fwains rcfort. 

And pradlife ^vpry night the lovdy f|>ort ; , 

On every.^iid^ ^olian attics fland^ 

Whofe adlive elbow? iwc^lling winds cpinmand. 

The iwelling winds harmonious pipes infpire^ '_ , 

And blow, in every b^caft a gene;rpi2s-X''^* , « .v 

Thus taught at firft.thc Country jjaQ9C^bM;#n, . 

And hence to <^tjf ^^nd to courts it ran ; 
Succeeding. 4geff.did in time impart 
Various impri(xy^n|ijents to the loyply art : 
From fields and groves .to palaces ^remov'd* 
Great ones the pleafing exercife.^pprpv'd ; 
Hence the loud fiddle^ and.fhrill.^uinpet's foup^ds, _^ 
Are made companions of the dapcer*^ bounds ; 
Hence ^ms, and.f^ksj, bro.c;a.des,. and ribands join^ 
To make i the ball, with perfed.lujl,re.ihine« 
So rude at fird the tragic Mufe appeared. 
Her voice alone by ruftic rabble heard ; 
Where twilling trees a cooling arbour n^a^e. 
The pleas'd fpedbators fat beneath the. ihade ; 
The homely flage with Tu(hes green was ftrew'd. 
And in a cart the (^rolling aif^ors rpde : 
'Till time at k.ngth improved the gr^at deiign, 
Aiid bade thefcep^a with painte4 lanjdfcapesjhine ; 

L + ' Thea 
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Then art did all the bright machines di/pofe^ 
And, theatres of Parian marble rofe. 
Then mimic thunder fliook the canvas flcy. 
And gods defcended from their tow'rs on high» 

With ciution now let every youth prepare 
To chufe a partner from the mingled fair ; 
Vain would be here th* inftrudling Mufe*s voice. 
If ihe pretended to diredt his choice ; 
Beauty alone by fancy is expreft. 
And charms in diffl^rent forips each differeilt breaft t 
A fno^y fkin this amVous youth admires. 
While nut-broWn cheeks another's bofom £res. 
Small waiils and (lender limbs fome hearts enfnare^ 
While others love the more fubftantial fair. 
But let not outward charms yonr judgments fway. 
Your reafon rather than your eyes obey. 
And In the ciance, as in the msrriage-noofe. 
Rather for merit, than for beauty, choofe : 
Be hhr your choice, who knows with perfeft fkill 
When ihe fhpuld move, and when (he jihould be ftill^ 
Who uninflruded can perform her fhare. 
And kindly half the pleafing burthen bear, 
Unhappy is that hojpelefs wretch's fate. 
Who fetter'd in the matjimonial ftate 
With a poor, fimple, unexperienced wife. 
Is forc'd to lead the tedious dance of life ; 
And fuch is his, with fuch a partner join'd, 
W moving puppet, bat witb9at a mind ; ~ 

' Still 



Still mnft his haul be pcnndng out tkc way. 
Yet ne'er can teach h faH, asihe can ibay ; 
Beneath her follies he mail ever groa|i» 
And ever bloih for errors not. his own. 

But'^ow behold united hand in hand, . 
]Rang'd on each £de, the well^pftir'd couples fiaad { 
£ach youthful bofbm>beatiDg with delight. 
Waits the bride fignal for the pleafing fight : 
While lovely eyes, that flafb nnufual rays. 
And fnowy bubbies pnll'd above the ilays, 
Qnitk bufy hands, and bridling heads declare 
The fond impatience of the iiarting fair. 
And fee, the fprightly dance i^ now begun ! 
Now here, now there the giddy maze they run. 
Now with flow fteps they pace the circling ring. 
Now all confus'd, too fwift for fight they fpring : 
3o, in % wheel with rapid fury toft. 
The undiftinguifh*d fpokes are in the motion IqfL 

The dancer here no more requires a gtti4e. 
To no ftri^Qtfeps his nimble feet are tyM, 
The Mufe's pnecepts h^ere would uielefs be. 
Where all is fancy'dt unconfin'd, and free ; 
X^et him bu^ to the mufic's voice attend. 
By this inftru£)ied, he can ne*er offend ; 
Jf (o hk ihare it falls the dance to lead, 
Jn well-known paths he may be fure to tread ; 
}f others lead, let him their motions view, 
^nd in their jleps the winding maze purfue. 

In 



Tom'd for retfleAiony^aan^am^MMilfind; . . ; .. 

In HQnt-the-Squirrek«)|U8:tb&ii)aDphMei'vaev^' ^ 

Seeks when we fly^ btttflscsifwhcnowe purfue ; 

Thus in Round-4Ai>€cs>iwJiercouiiifiartaers cfaai||ge:». ' 

And itii<o«(fi(i'df#roni>'faii:.toif»[rj#e^g<^, >r > ^ • 

As foon as onei^QtOfhi^JOWTfCOxdaxtdiaw^ 

Another feize9'0»a{x«ile»fe^ytpriwi.; . * .' 

Awhile the fa¥*rite yojskh.en^B hetxhiwiBVi ' 

Till the n«xt comer ile&is. face froln(]iia.araiA« 

New ones focctedy.tke laftisriUIliker ^»irea : >-^ 

How true an embka):p£th'.diicoii&aiiDi&ic !., . 

Where can philpfopkers^iaod^geftwHc* 
Who read rtiie ^tfriooft VDl^flie5'. of the4aies» 
A model Qtore^jCxkifl than dai)o^iBg;]itipje> 
Of thec?pati^'s>«iiivierialirame? ' 

Where worlds unnumbei^du'ercth^isaihBvehLmy^ 
In a bv}^ht4ttgular<confQfion ibey I . .' !. 
Now here, tnow there ithey*A«hurh sdong^esiflty^ ; 
Now near approach y and now Jasili&intjA^^ > ... 
Now meet in::theiatiic otjder^tiBey;begfin» .' 
And then tbO'^Kat^eUiUal^flboeeis ^^Mue'* 

Where can the4noHMA£«d i-jioikr^bin 
Of the vain laboars^and'the }ifiso£matt ? 
Awhile through jliftiuig GDOwds'.weJCbil, andjfiireft^* 
And eagerly^porHQew^ know^aot-wbaty 
Then when oar tnfling:fhortrlii8'djraceis,rQn, 

Q^ite tir'd ^cdown^j^ where: src irft.bfigttn* 

Though 
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Though to yonrirtns iiltii fftte^af ifl!da]g<^nt thie 
Has giv'n a partner' ^jc^utfitely fair« 
Let not her chartnsr fo' jMudieng^ge ydUr htiiUrt, 
That you n^gleQ the llulfur datittt's part ; 
Be hbt/when you fhd tuiifeful hbtbs IhdWd hear, 
StUl whifp*ring* idle prattle 2n her ear 5 
When you fhould be tfxhpIbyM; be not at pliy. 
Nor fbf y6iit'}oya ^1 bthers' ftfeps delay : 
But wiilfiii'the' iinlfliM dance ydu once have done. 
And with appraufe through every couple run, ^ 
There rcft^awhSle :"thereTnatch the flefffing blifs. 
The tender whifper/ and the balfaay kifs ; 
Each fecret wiDi/^'ach fofter*h6pe* cbhfefs. 
And hicr moift palm with' eager finger^ prefs ; 
With Aniles the fair ihsiirhear your warm defires^ 
When mulic nvelts her foul, and dancing fires. 

Thus mix'd with love, the plfeafing toil purfue, 
*Till the unwelcome moni appears in view ; 
Then when' approaching* day its beams 'dilpTays, 
And the diill candles fliine with' fainter rays. 
Then when the fun juf! rifes o'er the deep. 
And each bright eye is almoft fct in Hetp, 
With ready hands, obfecfuious youths' prepare 
Safe to her coach' \6 lead each *choftn * fair. 
And guard her from' the ^orhVihcrement air : 
X^et a warm hood enwrap her lovely 4iead, 
A^d o'er heF'uecIc aTiahdlcerchief bc.fprcad, 

^ ' Arouhd 
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Around b^r ihoalders let this arm be caK^ 
Whilft that from cold defends her (lender waifl ^ 
With kiiTes warm her balmy lips ihall glow^ 
Unchill'd by nightly damps, or wintry fnow ; 
While gen 'reus white-wine, muU'd with ginger warm^ 
Safely proteds her inward frame from harm» 

But cvfer let vny lovely pupils, fear , 

To chill their mantling blood with cold fmall-beer; 
Ah 1 thou^htlefs fair ! the tempting dr^tught refufe^ 
When thus forewarn'd by my experienced Mufe j 
Let the fad confequence your thoughts employ. 
Nor hazard future pains, for prefent joy, 
Deftru^ion lurks within the poi^'nous dofe, 
A fatal fever^ or a pimpled nofe. 

Thus through each precept of the dancing art 
The Mufe has play'd the kind infirndtor's part^ 
Through every maze her pupils flje has led. 
And pointed out the fureft paths to tread : 
No more remains ; no more the goddefs iings. 
But drops her pinions, and unfurls her wings ^ 
On downy beds the weary dancers lie. 
And deep's iilk cords tie down each drowfy eye ; 
Delightful dreams xhtix pleafing fports reilore. 
And ev'n in deep they feem to dance once more* 

And now the work completely finifh'd lies. 
Which the devouring teeth of time defies ; 
Whilft birds in air, or fiih in ftreams we find. 
Or damfels fret with aged partners joinM ; 

As 
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As long as nymphs (ball with attentive ear 

A fiddle rather than a fermon hear ; 

So long the brighteft eyes fhall oft perufe 

The ufeful lines of my inftruftive Mufe ; 

Each belle fliall wear them wrote upon her fan. 

And each bright beau ihall read them — if he can* 

THEMODERN 

FINE GENTLEMAN. 

Written in the Year 1746. By the Same. 

^ale portentum neque miliiaris 
Daunt a in latis alit efculitiSf 
Nee Jub/e tellus generate leonum 
Arida nutrixm 

JUST broke from fchool, pert, impudent, and raw j 
Expert in Latin, more expert in taw. 
His Honour pofts o'er Italy and Francie, 
Meafures St. Petek^s dome, and learns to dance. 
Thence having quick through various countries flown, 
Glean'd all their follies, and expos'd his own. 
He back returns, a thing fo flrang^ all o'er. 
As never ages paft produced before : 

A monHer 



A monfter of fuch. coxBj[)lica»tej(l wprt)i> , 
As no one fingle clime could ci'cr. briqg forth i 
Half Atheift, Paj^ift^ gamcfter^ bubble* rook. 
Half fiddler, coachinan, d^cer^ gropm^ and.copk* 

Next, becau/e bu&'nei^ now is. all. tht; vogup^ 
And who!d, be quite polite, nuifb be a. rogue. 
In parliament he purchafes a feat, 
''To make th' accomplifh'd Gentleman compleatf 
TW» fskh in felf*-i4ii&cieat impudence^ 
Without experience, honefty, or fenfe, 
Unknowing in her uit'reA, t^^i^e, or law'r 
He vainly undertakes his country^s caufe : 
Forth, from his lips, prepared at all to rail. 
Torrents of nonfenfe burft; like bottled ale, 
^ Though (hallow, muddy i hrifk, though mighty dull | 
Fierce without llrength ; overflowing, though not full* 

Now quite a Frenchman in his garb and air. 
His neck yok'd down with bag and folitaire. 
The liberty of Britain he fupports. 

And dorms at placemen, minifters, and courts | 

« 

Now in crop'd greafy hair, and leather breeches. 
He loudly bellows out his patriot fpeeches ; 
King, lords, ^nd commons ventures to abufe. 
Yet dares to ihew thofe ears he ought to lof^p. 

• Tho' deep, yet clear, tho* geatle, yet not dull ; 

Strong wjthp«t lage, wkboiit o*«r-flpwtng f»]l» DsXBAM* 

« 

From 
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Prom heiMSe to White's oar virtuous Cato flifl*^ 
^here fits withcotrntenknceere^^ and wife. 
And calks of games of whiil, and pig-tail ptes ; 
Plays all the nighty nor doubts each law to breais:*. 
Himfelf unknowingly has help'd to make ; 
Trembling and anxious*, flakes his" utmoft groat^ 
Peeps o'er his cards, and looks as if he thoughts • 
Next morn difowns the loifes of the nigbt, 
Btcaufe the fbol would fain be? thought a btte« 

Pevoted thus to politics, and cards, 
Hor mirth, nor wine, nor womeit he regards ; • 
So far is every virtue from his heart. 
That not a gen'^rous vice can claim a part ; 
Nay, left one human pa€ion e'er ihould move 
His foul to friendlhip, tendernefs, or love, ' 
To PiGG and Brouohton he commits his breaft. 
To fteel it to the fafhionable teft. 

Thus poor in wealth, he labours to no end. 
Wretched alone, in crowds without a friend ; 
Infenfible to all that's good, or kind. 
Deaf to ail merit, to all beauty blind ; 
For love too bufy, and for wit too grave, 
A hardened, fobcr, proud, luxurious knave, 
JBy little actions ftriving to be great. 
And proud to be, and to be thought a cheat. 

And yet in this fo bad is his fuccefs. 
That as his f^me improves, his rents grow lefs ; 
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On parchment wiDgs his acres take their iiigltt/ 

And his unpeopled groves admit the light ; 

With his eftate his intereft too is done. 

His honeH borough fecks a warmer fun. 

For him, now caih and liquor flows no more. 

His independent voters ceafe to roar : 

And Britain (bon muft want the great defence 

Of all his honefty, and eloquence. 

But that the gen'rous youth, more anxious grown 

For public liberty, than for his own. 

Marries fome jointur'd antiquated crone ; 

And boldly, when his country is at flake. 

Braves' the deep yawning gulf, like Curtius, for its fake* 

Quickly again diftrcfs'd for want of coin. 
He digs no longer in th* exhauiled mine. 
But feeks preferment, as the laft refort, - 
Cringes each morn at levees, bows at court, 
And, from the hand he hates, implores fupport : 
The minifler, well pleas'd at fmall expence 
To fil^nce fo much rude impertinence. 
With fqueeze and whifper yields to his demands. 
And on the venal lift enrolled he ftands ; 
A riband and a penfion buy the flave. 
This bribes the fool about him, that the knave* 
And now arriv'd at his meridian glory. 
He links apace, defpis'd by Whig and Tory j 
Of independence now he talks no more. 
Nor fhakes the fenate with his patriot roar $ 

But 
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But filent votes, and with court-trappings Bung, 

Eyes his own glitt'ring liar, and holds his tongue. 

Jn craft political a bankrupt made. 

He flicksvto gaming, as ihe furer trade ; 

Turns downright fliarper, lives by fucking blood, 

-And grows, in (hort, the very thing he wou'd : 

Hunts out young heirs, >yho have their fortunes fpent, 

^nd lends them ready cafh at cent per cent ; 

X^ys wagers on his own and others lives, 

Tights ancles, fathers, grandmothers, and wives % 

^Till Death at length, indignant to be made 

*rhe daily fubjeft of his fport and trade, 

"^eils with his fable hand the wretch's eyes, 

^ild, grqaning for the bets he lofes by't, he dies. * 

THE MODERN 

ft 

FINE LADY. 

Written in the Year 1750. 



Miferi quihus 



tntentata niies, HoR« 

SKILL'D in each art that can adorn the fair. 
The fprightly dance, the foft Italian air, 
*The tofs of quality, and high-bred fleer, 
^^ow Lady Harriot reach'd her fifteenth year. 

'^'OL. HI. M Wing'd 
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Wing'd with diverfions all her mofhents ficwy 
Esfch, as it pafs'd, prefenting fomething new; 
Breakfails and audions wear the morn away. 
Each evening gives an opera, or a play ; 
Then Brag*s eternal joys all night remain. 
And kindly ufher in the morn again. 

For love no time has flie, or inclination. 
Yet muft coquet it for the fake of fafhion ; 
For this fhe liftens to each fop that's near, 
Th* embroidered col'nel flatters with a fneery 
And the cropt cnfign nuzzles in her ear. 
But with moft warmth her drefs and airS iiifpire 
Th' ambitious bofom of the landed 'fquire. 
Who fain would quit plump Dolly's fofter charms. 
For wither'd, lean Right Honourable arms ; 
He bows with reverence at her facred (hrine. 
And treats lier as if fprung from race divine. 
Which fhe returns with infplence and fcorn. 
Nor deigns to fmile on a plebeian bora* 

Ere long, by friends, by cards, and lovers crod. 
Her fortune, health, and reputation loft ; 
Her money gone, yet not a tradefman paid. 
Her fame, yet fhe flill damn'd to be a maid ; 
Her fpirits fink, her nerves are fo unftrung, 
^ She weeps, if but a handfome thief is kung : 

^ Some of the brighteft eyes were at this time in tean f 
Maclean, condemned for a robbery on the highway. 
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fiy mercers, lacemen, mantua-makers prefs'd, 
Snt moil for ready caih for play diflrefs'd^ 
Where can fhe turn ? — the *fquirc tnuft all rc|»ir. 
She condefcends to liften to his pray'r^ 
^nd marries him at length in mere defpair. 

But foon th' endearments of a hufband cloy« 
Her fovH, her frame incapable of joy : 
She feels no tranfports in the bridal bed« 
Of which fo oft Ox* has heard, fo much has read : 
Then vex'd, that ihe (hould be condemned alone 
To feek in vain this philofophic ftone^. 
To abler tutors fhe refolves t'apply^, 
A proftitute from curiofity : 
Hence men of every fort, and cxery fizq, 
^ Impatient for heaven's cordial drop, fhe tries ; 
The fribbling beau, the rough unwieldy clown. 
The ruddy templar newly on the town, 
Th' Hibernian captain of gigantic make. 
The brimful parfon, and th' exhaufled rake. 
But flill malignant Fate her wifh denies. 
Cards yield fuperior joys, to cards fhe flies ; 
All night from rouf to rout her chairmen run. 
Again fhe plays, and is again undone. 

Behold her now in Ruin's frightful jaws ! 
Bonds, judgm^its, executions, ope their paws ; 



] 



^ The cordial drop heav*ii In our cup has thrown. 
To make the naufeous draught; of life go down. Roc h. 

M z Seize 
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Seize jewels, furniture, and plate, nor fpare 
The gilded chariot, or the taflel'd chair ; 
For lonely feat (he's forc*d to quit the town. 
And Tubbi ^ conveys the wretched exile down. . 

Now rumbling o'er the Hones of Tyburn-road, 
Ne'er prefs'd with a more griev'd or guilty load. 
She bids adieu to all the well known ftreets. 
And envies every cindcr-wench (he meets : 
And now the dreaded country iirft appears. 
With fighs unfeign'd the dying noife Ihe hears 
Of diftant coaches fainter by degrees. 
Then ftarts and trembles at the fight of trees. 
Silent and fullen, like fome captive queen. 
She's drawn along, unwilling to be feen. 
Until at length appears the ruin'd W/ 
Within the grafs-green moat, and ivy'd wall. 
The doleful prifon where for ever (lie. 
But not, alas ! her griefs, muft bury'd be. 

Her coach the curate and the tradefmen meet. 
Great-coated tenants Ler arrival greet. 
And boys with ftubble bonfires light the ftrect. 
While bells her ears with tongues difcordant grate. 
Types of the nuptial tyes they celebrate ; 
But no rejoicings can unbend her brow. 
Nor deigns ihe to return one awkward bow, 

c A pcrfon well known for fupplying people of quality with 
equipages. 
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&ut bounces in^ difdainlng once to /peak. 

And wipes the trickling tear from off her cheek. 
Now ^ce her in the fad decline of life, 

A peevi(h'miftrefs, and a fulky wife ; 

Her nerves unbrac'd, her faded cheek grown pale 

["With many a real, many a fancy 'd ail ; 

: Of cards, admirers, equipa^ bereft; . 
Her infolence, and title, only left ; 
Severely humbled to her one-horfe chair, 

' And the low paftimes of a country-fair : 

. Too wretched to endure one lonely day. 
Too proud one friendly vifit to repay. 
Too indolent to read» too criminal to pray. 
At length half dead, half mad, and quite confin'd, 
Sknning, an<t-1hunn'd by all of human kind, 
jEv'n robb'd of the laft comfort of her life, 

lofolting the poor curate's callous wife, 

fndt, difappointed pride, now Hops her breath, 

Ax^i with true fcorpion rage fhe flings herielf to death* 
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A N 

ESSAY ON VIRTUE. 

To the Honourable Philip Yorke, Efq; now Earl 

of Hardwicke. 

By the Same. 
j^t^ue iff a utilitas jujii prope mater et aqui. Hor, 

'Tp HOU, whom nor honours, wealth, nor youth can fpoU 
'^ With the leaft vice of each luxuriant foil. 
Say, YoRKE, (for fure, if any, you can tell,) 
What Virtue is, who pradlife it fo well ; 
Say, where inhabits this Sultana queen ; 
Prais'd and ador'd by all, but rarely feen ? 
By what fure marks her efTence can we trace. 
When each religion, fa£lion, age, and placp 
Sets up fome fancy'd idol of its own, 
A vain pretender to her facred throne ? 
In man, too oft a well-diiTembled part, 
A felf-denying pride in woman's heart. 
In fynods faith, and in the fields pf fame 
Valour ufurps her honours, and her name. 

Whoe'er 
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l^hoc'cr their fen/c of Virtue would expreft, 
Tis ftill by fomething they themfelves poiTefs. 
tlence yoath good-humour, frugal craft old-age, 
W^rm politicians term it party-rage ; 
True churchmen zeal right orthodox ; and hence 
Fools think it gravity, and wits pretence; 
To conftancy alone fond lovers join it, i 

iAnd maids unafk'd to chadity confine it. 
But have we then no law befides our will ? 

I 

Ko jaft criterion fix'd to good and ill ? 

I As well at noon we n^ay obflrud our light, 

"Then donbt if fucha thing exiils as light; 

.iPor no lefs plain would nature's law appear, 

.As the meridian fun unchang'd, and clear. 

Would we but fearch fpr what we were defign'd, 

, And for what end th' Almighty form'd mankind, 

A rule of life we then ihould plainly fee. 

For to purfue that end muft Virtue be. 
Then whkt is that ? not want of power, or fame, 

^ Or worlds unnumber'd to applaud his nam.e. 
Bat a defire his blefTings to difFufe, 
And fear leil millions (liould exiilence lofe ; 
ffis goodnefs only could his pow*r employ. 
And an eternal warmth to propagate his joy. 

Hence foul, apd fenfe diffused through every place. 
Make happinefs as infinite as fpace ; - 
Thoufands of funs beyond each^ther blaze, 
^f.bs rol] o'er orbs, ^nd glow with mutual rays ; 

M 4 Each 
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Each Is a world, where form'd with wond'rous art, 

Unnutnber'd fpecies live through every part : 

In every tradl of ocean, earth, and ikies 

Myriads of creatures ftill fucccfTive rife ; 

Scarce buds a leaf, or fprings the vilell weed. 

But little flocks upon its verdure feed ; 

No fruit our palate courts, or flow'/ our fmMl, - 

But on its fragrant bofom nations dwell. 

All form'd with proper faculties to fliare 

The daily bounties of their A^aker's care : ■ . ■ "• 

The great Creator from his heav'nly throne, 

Pleas'd, on the wide-expanded joy looks down. 

And his eternal law is only this. 

That all contribute to the general blifs. 

Nature fo plain this primal law difplays. 
Each living creature fees it, and obeys ; 
Each, form'd for all, promotes through private car^ 
The public good, and juflly taftes its Ihare. 
' All underftand their great Creator's will. 
Strive to be happy, and in that fulfill ; 
. Mankind excepted ; lord of all befide. 
But only flave to folly, vice, and pride; 
'Tis he that's deaf to this command alone. 
Delights in others' woe, and courts his own ; 
Racks and deftroys with tort'ring fleel and flame. 
For lux ry brutes, and man himf^If fcr fame : 
Sets Superftition high on Virtue's throne. 
Then thinks his Maker's temper like his own : 

Hence 
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^ence are his altars ftain'd with reeking gore. 
As if he could atone for crimes by more : 
Hence whilft ofFended heav'n he drives in vaia 
T* appeafe by fafts, and voluntary pain, 
Ev'n iti repenting he provokes again. 

How eafy is our yoke ! how light our load I 
IDid we not ilrive to mend the laws of God : 
For his own fake no duty he (^an aik, 
The common welfare is our only tafk ; 
For this fole end his precepts, kind as jufl:. 
Forbid intemperance, murder, theft, and luft, 
With every adl injurious to our own 
fDr others' good, for fuch are crimes alone : 
For this are peace, love, charity, enjoin 'd, 
With all that can fecure and blefs mankind. 
Thus is the public fafety Virtue's caufe. 
And happinefs the end of all her laws ; 
For fuch by nature is the human frame. 
Our duty and our int'reft are the fame. 

But hold, cries out fome Puritan divine, 
Whofe well-fluA''d cheeks with eafe and plenty ihine. 
Is this to fait, to mortify, refrain, 
And work falvation out with fear and pain ? 
We own, the rigid leflbns of their fchools 
Are widely difPrent from thefe eafy rules: 
Virtue, with them, is only to abftain 
From all that nature aOcs^ and covet pain ; 

Pleafurc 
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Plcafarc and vice arc ever near akin, 
A^nd, if wc thirft, cold water is a fin t 
Heav'n's path is rough and intricate, they fay, 
/et all arc damn'd that trip, or mjifs their way ; 
God is a being cruel and fevere. 
And man a wretch, by his command plac'd here^ 
In fun-ibine for awhile to take a turn. 
Only to dry and make him fit to burn. 

Miflaken men, too pioufly fevere ! 
Through craft milleading, or mifled by fear ; 
How little they God'^ counfels comprehend. 
Our «niverfal parents guardian, friend 1 
Who, forming by degrees to blifs mankind. 
This globe our fportive liurfery aflign'd. 
Where for awhile his fond paternal care 
Feafts U8 with every joy o\ir ftate can bear : 
Each fenfe, touch, tade, apd fmell difpenfe delight, 
jMufic our hearing, beauty charms our fight ; 
Trees, herbs, and flow'rs to us their fpoils refign. 
Its pearl the rock prefents, its gold the mine ; 
Beads, fowl,iand fi(h>their daily tribute give 
Of food and cloaths, and die that we may live ; 
Seafons but change, new pleafurcs to produce. 
And elements contfnd to ferve our ufe : 
}*ove's gentle (hafts, ambition's tow'ring wings. 
The pomps of fenates, churches, courts, and kings. 
All that our revVence, joy, or hope create. 
Are the gay play-things of this infant ftate. 

Scarcely 
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Scarcely an ill to human life belongs. 

But what our follies caufe, or mutual wrongs ; 

Or if fojne ftripes from Providence we feel. 

He ftrikes with pity, and but wounds to heal ; 

Kindly perhaps fomecimes afiiids us (lere. 

To guide our views to a fublimer fphere. 

In more exalted joys to fix our tafle. 

And wean us from delights that cannot laft. 

Oar prefent good the eafy talk is made. 

To earn fuperior blifs, when this fliall fade ; 

For, foon as e'er thefe mortal pleafures cloy. 

His hand Ihall lead us' to fublimer joy ; 

Snatch us from all our little forrows here. 

Calm every grief, and dry each childifh tear ; 

Waft us to regions of eternal peace. 

Where blifs and virtue ^row with like increafe ;. 

From ftrength to ftrength our fouls for ever guide,, 

Through wond'rous feezes, of being yet untryM, 

Where in each ftage we ihall more perfedl grow. 

And new perfedlions, new- ddights beftow. 

Oh ! would mankind but make thefe truths their guide. 
And force the helm from prejudice and pride. 
Were once thefe maxims fix'd, that God's our friend^ 
Virtue our good, and happinefs our end, 
JIow foon mufl reafon o'er the world prevail. 
And error, fraud, and fuperftition fail I 

None would hereafter then with groundlefs fear 
P^fcribe th' Almighty cruel 4nd fevcre, 

Predeftinating. 
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Predeftinating fome without pretence 
To heav'n, and fome to hell for no offence ; 
Infli6ling endlefs pains for tranfient crimes. 
And fav'ring fe£ls or nations, men or times. 
To pleafe him, none would foolifhjy forbear. 
Or food, or reft, or itch in (hirts of hair. 
Or deem it merit to believe, or teach. 
What reafon contradids, or cannot reach ■ ; 
None would fierce zeal for piety miftake. 
Or malice for whatever tenet's fake. 
Or think falvation to -one fedl confinM, 
And heav'n too narrow to contain mankind. 

No more then nymphs, by long ncgle£^ gro^n nice. 
Would in one female frailty fum up vice. 
And cenfure thofe, who nearer to the right. 
Think Virtue is but to difpenfe delight **. 

No fervile tenets would admittance find, 
peftruftive of the rights of human-kind ; 
Of pow'r divine, hereditary right. 
And non-refiftance to a tyrant's might : 
For fure that all ihould thus for one be curs'd. 
Is but great nature's edid juft revers'd. 

* It IS apprehended, that genuine Chriftianity requires not the belief 
of any fuch propofitions. 

^ Thefe lines mean only, that cenrorioufnefs' is a vice more odious 
than unchaftity ; this always proceeding from malevolence, that fome- 
fifflef from too much good-nature and compliance. S* J. 
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No moralifls then, righteous to excefi. 
Would fhow fair Virtue in fo black a drefs. 
That they, like boys, who fome feign'd fpright amj, 
Firft from the fpefitre fly themfclves away : 
No preachers in the terrible delight. 
But chufe to win by reafon, rot affright ; 
Not conjurers like, in £re and brimftone dwells 
And draw each moving argun^ent from helU 

No more our fagc interpreters of laws 
Would fatten on obfcurities, and flaws. 
But rather, nobly careful of their trult. 
Strive to wipe off the long-contra£led dufl. 
And be, like Hardwicke, guardians of.the juft. 

No more applaufe would on ambition wait. 
And layingjwafte the world be counted great ; 
But one good-natur'd adl more praifcs gain. 
Than armies overthrown, and thoufands flain : 
No more would brutal rage diflurb our peace^ 
But envy, hatred, war, and difcord ceafe ; 
Our own and others' good each hour employ. 
And all things fmile with univerfal joy ; 
Virtue with Happinefs her con fort join 'd. 
Would regulate and blefs each human mind. 
And man be what his Maker flrfl: deflgn'd. 
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The FEMALE DRUM: 

Or, The Origin of Cards. A Tale. 
\Addrefs'd to the Hoiiourable Mifs Garpe^ter** 
By the Honourable and Rev. Mr. Harvey* 

THOU, whom to counfel is to prailc. 
With candor view thefe friendly lays^ 
Nor, from the vide of gaming free. 
Believe the fatire points at thee t 
Who truth and worth betimes can ft prize. 
Nor yet too fprightly to be wife ; 
But hear this tale of ancient time. 
Nor think it vain, though told in rhyme* 

Elate ^Ith wide-extended pow'r. 
Sworn rivals from the natal hour, 

* 

Av'rice and Sloth, with hoftile art 
Contended long for woman's heart ; 
She fond of wealth, afraid of toil, 
i Still ihifted the capricious fmile ; 

By turns, to each the heart Was fold. 
Now bought with eafe, and now with gold ; 
Scarce either grafp the fov'reign fway. 
When chance reversed the profp'rous day, 

a See p. 98, 

The 
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The doubtful flrifc was ftill renewed. 

Each baffled oft, but ne'er fubdu'd ; 

When Av'riCe Ihew'd the glitt'ring prize. 

And hopes and^ fears began to rife. 

Sloth Ihed on every bufy fenfe 

The gentle balm of* indolence. 

When Sloth had fcreen'd, with artfol night. 

The foft pavilion of delight ; 

Stern Av'rice, with reproachful frown. 

Would fcatter thorns amongil her down. 

Thus each by turns the realm controuPd, 
Which each in turn defpair'd to hold ; 
At length unable to contend. 
They join to chufe a common friend. 
To clofe in love the long debate. 
Such love, as mutual fears create; 
A friend they chofe, a friend to both. 
Of Av'rice born, and nurs'd by Sloth ; 
An artful nymph, whofe reign began 
When Wifdom ceas'd to dwell with man ; 
In WiPiom's awful robes array'd. 
She rules o'er politics and trade ; 
And by the name of Cunning known. 
Makes wealth, and fame, and pow'r her own. 

In queft of Cunning then they rove 
O'er all the windings of the grove. 
Where twining boughs their ihadc unite. 
For Cunning ever flies the light j 
lo 



t 192 3 

At length through maze perplex'd with rtiaze^ 
Through tradls coufus'd, and private ways. 
With finking hearts and weary feet. 
They gain their fav'rite's dark retreat ; 
There, watchful at the gate, they find 
Suspicion, with her eyes behind; * 
And wild Alarm, awaking, blows 
The trump that ihakes the world's repofe. 

The giiefls well known, falute the guardj 
The hundred gates ar^ foon unbarr'd ; 
Through half the gloomy cave they prefs> 
And reach the wily queen's recefs ; 
The wily queen diflurb'd, they view. 
With fchemes to fly, though none purfue j 
And, in perpetual care to hide. 
What none will ever feek, employ'd. 

*' Great queen, (they pray'd), our feuds comport 
** And let us never more be foe$." 
** This hoar ((he cries) your difcord ends, 
** Henceforth, be Sloth and Av'rice friends; 
*' Henceforth, with equal pride, prepare 
** To rule at once the captive fair." 

Th' attentive pow'rs in filence heard. 
Nor utter'd what they hop'd or fear'd. 
But fearch in vain the dark decree. 
For Cunning loves obfcurity ; 
Nor would ihe foon her laws explain. 
For Cunning ever joys to pain. 

She 
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She tlien before their wond'ring eyesy 
Sid piles of painted paper rife ; 
*' Search now thefe heaps; ((he cries) here find 
*' Fit embleiH of yourpow'r combined.'* 
The heap to Av'rice firft fhe gave. 
Who foon defcry'd her darling Knave : 
And Sloth, ere Envy long could fling. 
With joyful eyes beheld a King. 

•* Thefe gifts (faid Cunning) bear away, 
^* Sure engines of defpotic fway ; 
^' Thefe charms difpenfe o'er all the ball, 
^* Secure to rule where-e'er they fall. 
^* The love of cards let Sloth infufe. 

The love of money foon enfues ; 
^* Th^ ftrong deiire (hall ne'er decay, 
^* Who plays to win, Ihall win to play ; 
^* The breaft, where love has plann'd his reign^ 

Shall burn, unquench'd, with lull of gain | 
^' And all the charms that wit can boaft, 
^' In dreams of better luck be loft.'' 

Thus, neither innocent nor gay^ 
The ufelefs hours ihall fleet away. 
While Ti MB overlooks the trivial llrife. 
And, fcofHng, ihakes the fands of life j 
Till the wan maid, wl)pfe early bloom 
The vigils of quadrille confurae ; 
Exhaufted, by the pangs of play. 
To Sloth and Av'rxce falls a prey. 
Vol. III. N T» 
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To Mr. FOX*, written at Florence. 

In Imitation of Horace, Ode IV. Book 2. 
By Lord H e r v e y ^. 

Septhni, Gades aditure mecum. 

THOU deared youth, who taught me firft to know 
What pleafures from a real friendihip flowj 
Where neither intereft nor deiign have part. 
But all the warmth is native of the heart ; 

A Afterwards earl of Ilchefter. He died Sept. 29, 1776. 

^ Johh lord Herrey was the fecond Ton of the firft earl of Briflol, and, 
on the death of his elder brother, heir to the title. He was born O^ 15, 
1696, and on the 7th Nov. 1714, became gentleman of the bed-chamber 
to the Prince of Wales, afterwards King George the Second. In the 
year 1725, hew-as chofen member for Saint £dmund*8 Bary, which place 
he continued to reprefcnt until be was called up to the Honfe of Lords. 
On the 6th May, 1730, he was appointed vice-chamberlain ofhis Ma- 
jefty's houfchold ; and, during the r^ainder of Sir Robert Walpole's ad- 
miniftration, ihewed himfelf a firm and fteady friend and adherent to him 
and his meafures. On the 12th June 1733 ^^ was'called up to the Houfe 
of Lords; and on i May 1740 had the cuftody of the privy feal delivered 
to himt He continued in office until the difmiffion of his friend the 
ininider, to wbofe fortune he had attached himfelf, and with whom he 
refigned his poft. He died in the life-time ofhis father, Aug. 5, 1743. 
Mr. Pope's chara£ler of him, under the name of Sporus, is exceedingly 
fcrere, and too well known to need repeating in this place* 

7 Thou 



Thoa know^ to comfort, footh, or enteitatn^ 

Joy of my health, aiid cordial of my pain. 

When life fecm'd failing on her lateft ftagtf. 

And fell difeafe anticipated age ; 

"Wlien wafting ficknefs and afiUdive pain^ 

By Efcnlapius' fons oppos'd in vain, 

Forc'd me relu£lant, dcfpcratc, to explore 

A warmer fun, and feek a milder ihore ; 

Thy fteady Ibve with uneitampled truth, 

Forfoqk each gay companion of thy youth. 

Whatever the profp'rous or the great employs, 

Bus'nefs and int'reft, and love's fofter joys. 

The weary fteps of mis'ry to attend. 

To (bare diftrefs, and make a wretch thy friend* 

If o*cr the mountain's fnowy height we ftray. 

Where Carthage firft explor'd the vent'rous way ; 

Or through the tainted air of Rome's parch'd plains^ 

Where Want refides, and Superftition reigns i; 

Chearfnl and unrepining, ftill yon bear 

Each dangerous rigour of the various year ; 

And kindly anxious for thy friend alone. 

Lament his fufPrings, and forget thy own. 

Oh ! would kind Heav'n, thefe tedious fuPrings paft^ 

?ermit me Ickworth ^, reft, and health at laft. 

In that lov'd ihade, my youth's delightful feat. 

My jtarly pleafure, and my late retreat^ 



« la rhr wuAty of Suffolk, the feat of the Briftol family* 

N * Vhcrp 
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Where hvifh Natuie's favourite bleffings flow> 

And all the feafons all their fweets beftow ; 

There might I trifle carelefly away 

The milder evening of life's clouded day^ 

From bus'nefs and the world's intrufion free, 

With books, with love, with beauty, and with thee ^ 

No farther want, no wifh yet unpoflfefi: 

Could e'er diffurb this unambitious breaft. 

Let thofe who Fortune's fliining gifts implore. 

Who fue for glory, fplendor, wealth, or pow'r^ 

View this unadive fUte with fcomful eyes. 

And pleafures they can never tafte, defpife ; 

Let them itill court that goddefs^ falfer joys. 

Who, while ihe grants their pray'r their peace deflroys. 

I envy not the foremoft of the great. 

Mot Walpole's ftlf, direfting Europe's fate ; 

Still let him load Ambition's thorny (hrine. 

Fame be his portion, and contentment mine* 

Sut if the gods, finifter ftill, deny 

To live in Ickworth, let me there but die ; 

Thy hand to clofe my eyes, in death's long night. 

Thy image to attrad their lateft fight : 

Then to the grave attend thy poet's herfe. 

And love his mem'ry as you lov'd his verfe* 



. I 
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aHfc ■» ^» «s sp cS «r «p QJt ^S SS sS JBc ^S .B. Se JBi ^B as Cf ^v ^> 

To the Same. From Hampton-Court, 1731. 

By the Same. 

S990 lucres bMMonwfiuHy fU9i mmn^ mfi wiiofitOt mifir $ft» 

Seneca in £pi8T. 

XX7 H I L S T in the fortunes of the gay and great, 
^ ^ The glare of courts, and luxury of ftate | 
AU that the meaner covet and deplore. 
The pomp of wealth, an4 infolence of pow'r ! 
Whilft in thefe various fcenes of gilded life^ 
Of fraud, ambition, policy, and ftrife ; 
Where every word is dilated by art. 
And every face the maik of every heart ; 
Whilfi: with fuch difPrent objeds entertain'd. 
In all that's really felt, and all that's feign'd, 
I (peculate on hu^an joys and woes 
'Till from my pen the verfe fpontaneous flows ; 
To whom thefe artlefs ofPrings fhould I bring. 
To whom thefe undigefted numbers fing. 
But to a friend ? — and to what friend but you, 
Safb, juft^ fincere, indulgent, kind, and true? 
Pifdain not then thefe trifles to attend. 
Nor feai" to blame, nor fiudy to commend* 

N 3 Say, 
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^ay^ where falfe notions erring I purfue^ > 

And with the plaufible confound the true : 
Corredi with all the freedom that I write ; 
And guide my darkened reafpn with thy light. 

Thee partial heaven has blefs'd, profufely kinc). 
With wit, with judgment, and a tafle refin'd. 
Thy fancy rich, and thy obfervance true, 
T^e lafl dill wakeful, and. the M ftill new. 
Rare t^leilings ! and to few divided known. 
But giv'n united to thy felf alone. 
Indrudion are thy words, and lively truths 
The fchool of age, and the delight of youth. 

When men their various difcontents relate. 
And tell how wretched this our mortal flate ; 
That life is but diverfify'd diftrefs. 
The lot of all, and hardly more or lefs ; 
That kings and villagers have each their (hare, 
Thefe pinch'd with mean, and thoie with iplendid care i 
That feeming pleafure is intrinfic woe. 
And all caird happinefs, deluiive fhow ; 
Food only for the fnakes in Envy's bread. 
Who often grudges what is ne'er pofli^ft ; 
Say, for thou know'f): the follies of mankind, . 
Canfl tell how obHinate, perverfe, and blind ; 
Say, are we ^hus opprefs'd by Nature's laws. 
Or of our miieries, ourfelves the caufe? 

Sure oft, unjuftly, we impute to Fate 
A thoufand evils yvhicb ourfelves create ; 

Complaif 
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Complain that life affords but little joy. 

And yet that little fooliftily deftroy. 

We check the pleafures that too foon fubiidey 

And break the current of too weak a tide : 

Like Atalanta, golden trifles chafe^ 

And baulk that fwiftnefs which might win the race ; 

For life has joys adapted to each fiage^ 

Love for our youths ambition for our age* 

But wilful man inverting her decrees^ 

When young Would govern, and when old would pleafe, 

Covets the fruits his autumn (hould beftow. 

Nor taftes the fragrance whilft the bloffoms blow. 

Then far-fled joys in vain he would reftore. 

His appetite unanfwer*d by his pow'r : 

Bottnd beauty's neck he twills his wither'd arms : 

Received with loathing to her venal charms : 

He rakes the aChes^ when the fire is fpcnt. 

Nor gains fruitiqn, though he gains confcut* 

But can we fay 'tis Providence's fault. 

If thus untimely all her gifcs are fought^ 

If fummer-crops which muft decay we keep. 

And in the winter would the harvefl reap ? 

When brutes, with what they are allow'd content, 
Liften to Nature, and purfue her bent. 
And dill their pow'r with their ambition weighM, 
pain what they can, but never force a trade : 
A thoufand joys her happy .followers prove, 
Pcalth, plenty, reft, fociety, and love. 

N 4 To 
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To us aloiie^ !n fatal ign'rance projud^ 
To deviate from her didates 'tis allow'd ; 
That bo^fted gift our reafon to believe, 
Pr let caprice, in teafon's ga^b, dec.eivj?. 
To us the noble privilege is giv'n 
Of wife refining on the will of heay'n. 
Our (kill we truft, but lab'ring ilill to gaia 
More than we can, lofe what we might obtai^. 

Will the wife elephant defert the wood. 
To imitate the whale and range the flood f 
Or will the mole her native earth forfake^ 
In wanton madnefs to explore the lake f 
Yet man, whom fUU ideal profit fways. 
Than thofe lefs prudent, and more blind than th.elE^^ 
Will quit his home, and vent'rous brave the feas. 
And when his raflinefs its defert has founds 
The fool furviving, weeps the fool that's drown 'd« 

Herds range the fields, the feather 'd kind the ^oye« 
Chufe, woo, carefs, and with promifcuous love. 
As tafte and nature prompt, adhere, or rove ; 
They meet with pleafure, and with eafe they part^ 
For beads are only coupled by the heart. 
The body (till accompanies the mind. 
And when this wanders, that is unconfin'd ; 
The love that join'd the fated pair once fled. 
They change their haunts, their paflure, and their bed* 
No four-legg'd idiots drag, with mutual pain^ 
The nat'ral cement pafs'd^ an artful chain ; 

• Th* 
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fy sffeSt of paffion ceafes with the caufe. 
Clogged with no after-weight of forms or laws : 
To no dull rules of cuilom tl^ey fubmit, 
JLike us they cool, b^t when they cool, they quit. 

Nor find we in the wood, the fea, o>r plain, 
Pne e'er ele^led o'er the reft to reign. 
If any rule, 'tis force that gives the law** 
What brutes are hound in voluntary awe ? 
Do they, like us, a pageant idol raife, 
jSwoln with falfe pride, and flatter'd by fidfe praife f 
Do they their equal, fometimes lefs, revere ? ' 
At once deteft and ferve, defpife and fear ? 
To ftrength inferior do they bend the knee f 
With ears and eyes of others hear and fee ? 

Or everveft a mortal god with pow'r 

To do thofe wrongs they afterwards deplore ? 

Thefe inftitutions are of man alone. 

Marriage and monarchy are both our own. 

Public oppreffion, and domeftic ftrife. 

Are ills which we ourfelves annex'd to life, 

God never made a hufband, king, or wife* 

Boaft then, oh man ! thy profitable gain. 

To folly polifh'd, civiliz'd to pain. 
Here would I launch into the various field 

Of all the cares our prejudices yield ; 

What multiply'd examples might be told, 

Pf pains they give, and joys that they with-hold ? 

Wheiji 
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When to credulity tradition preaches, "^* 

And ign'raace pra6lirea what error teaches ! 

Would any feather'd maiden of the wood. 
Or fcaly female of the peopled flood. 
When lull and hunger call'd, its force refid ? 
In abftinence, or chaftity perfid ? 
And cry, * If heaven's intent was underftood, 
• Thefe talles were only given to be withftood !*• 
Or would they wifely both thefe gifts improve. 
And eat when hungry, and when am'rous love ? 

Yet fuperftition, in religion's name. 
With future puniihment and prefent ihame, 
Cai^ fright weak woman from her lover's arms. 
Who weeps with mutual pain her ufelefs charms ; 
Whilft fhe, poor wretch ! confum'd in fecret firesj. 
With pow'r to feize, foregoes what fhe defiresj, 
'Till beauty fades, and inclination dies, 
And the fair tree, the ^uit ungather'd, dies* 

But are thefe ills, the ills which heav'n defign'4 ^ 
Are we unfortunate, or are we blind ? 
If in po^efCon of our wifhes curfl, 
Bath'd in untafted fprings we die with third ; 
If we make miferies, what were bleflings meant. 
And benefits convert to punifhment ? 

When in the fpring the wife induftrious bees 
CoUeft the various bloom from fragrant trees^ 
Extraft the liquid fweet of every flow'r. 
And cull the garden to enrich their ftore : 

Should 
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SI1011I4 any pedant bee of all the hive. 

From this or that perfume the plunderers drive^ 

And fay, that he by infpiration knows 

Tl^e facred, tempting, iilterdifUng rofe. 

By heav'n's command, though fweeteft, ufelefi grows : 

Think you the fool would ever be obey'd. 

And that the lie would grow into a trade ? 

^v*n Turks would anfwer, no — and yet we fccj 

The vine, that rofe, and Mahomet, that bee* 

rfo thefe, how many proo6 I yet could add. 

That man's fuperior fenfe is being mad ? 

That none, refining, their true int'reft view, 

Sut for the fubftance, itill the ihade purfue. 

That oft perverfe, and prodigal of life, 

(Our ppw*r an4 will at everlalling ftdf<i^) 
"We wafte the prefent for the future hour, 

And, mifer-like, by hoarding, ftill arc poor ; 

Or fooliflily regretful of the pad. 

The good which yet remains negled to tafte. 
Nor need I any foreign proof to bring, 

Myfelf an inftance of the truths I iing. 

Whilft in a court, repugnant to my tafte. 

From my lov'd friend thefe precious hours I walle^ 

Why do 1 vainly here thy abfence mourn. 

And not anticipate thy wifh'd return ? 

Why fiay my paffage to thofe happy fields, > 

Where fate in thee my every pleafure yields f 

Portunci 



fortune allowrs the bleffiags 1 refuA, 
And ev'n this moment* were my heart to chafe, 
F^ thee I ihould foriake this joyiefs crowd. 
Aid not on paper think, but think aloud : . 
With thy lov'd converfe fill the ihorten'd day. 
And glad my foul,— Yet here unpleas'd 1 ftay. 
And by mean, fanguime views of int'reft fway'd. 
By airy hopes, to real cares betray 'd ; 
lament a grievance whieh I might redrefs. 
And wiih that happi^^fs I ought po&is. 

mJn nn t W^ a^ S^ ■ cTTI gn gp - 00 ob oTi alk ^^ "^ nn ^2 ^X ^W iTp «^ i^n ^^ 

The P O E T's PRAYER. 

IF e%r in thy fight I found favour, ApoUo, 
Defend me from all the difa^ers which follow ; 
From the knaves, and the fools, and the fops of the tiflit^ 
From the drudges in profe, and the triHers in rhynie : 
From the patch- work and toils of the royal fack-bibbev^ 
Thofe dead birth-day odes, and the farces of .Cibbbh : 
From fervile attendance on men in high places. 
Their worihips, and honours, and lordihips, and graces : 
From long dedications to patrons unworthy, 
!V8iho hear and receive, but will do nothing for thee : 
|From being caref&M to be left in the lurch, 
7he tool of a party, in date or in church : 

3 Frpm 



From dall tUnking blockheads, as fober as T^rks^ 

And petulant bards who repeat their own works : 

From all the gay things of a drawing-room ihowp 

The fight of a Belle^ and the fmell of a Beau : 

From bufy back-biters, and tatlers, and carpers. 

And fcurvy acquaintance of fiddlers and fiiarpers: 

From old politicians, and cofFee-houfe ledures. 

The dreams of a chymifl, and fchemes of projedors : 

From the fears of a jail, and the hopes of a penfioo. 

The tricks of a gamefier, and oaths of an enfiga s 

Prom (hallow free-thinkers in taverns difpatiag, 

]Mor ever confuted, nor ever confuting : 

From the conftant good fare of another man's boardj 

lAy lady's broad hints, aQd the jefis of my lord : 

From hearing old chymifis preleding i/f cles, 

Tlnd reading of Dutch commentators in folio: 

From waiting, like Gay, whole years at Whitehall : 

Prom the pride of gay wits, and the envy of fmall : 

From very fine ladies with yery fine incomes, 

IVhich they finely lay out on fine toys and fine trincums; 

» 

Prom the pranks of ridottoes and court-mafquerades. 
The fnares of young jilts, and the fpite of old maids : 
From a faucy dull fiage, and fubmitting- to fhare 
In an empty third night with a beggarly play'r : 
From Curl and fuch Printers as would ha' me cnrft 
To write fecond parts, let who will write the firft : 
From all pious patriots, who would to their beft 
Put on a new tax, and take off an old teH : 

From 
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From the faith of informers, the fangs of the lav^. 

And the great rogues, who keep all the lefler in awe ; 

From a poor country-cure, that living interment. 

With a wife, and no profpeft of any preferment : 

From fcribbling for hire, when my credit is funk. 

To buy a new coat, and to line an old trunk : 

From *fquires, who divert us with jokes at their tablets. 

Of hounds in their kennels, and nags in their flables : 

From the nobles and commons, who bound in flridl league are 

To fubfcribc for no book, yet fubfcribe to Heidegger ■ : 

From the cant of fanatics, the jargon of fchools. 

The cenfures of wife men, and praifes of fools: 

From critics who never read Latin or Greeks 

And pedants, who boafl they read both all the week : 

From borrowing wit, to repay it like Budgel, 

Or lending, like Popk, to be paid by a cudgel : 

If ever thou didft, or wilt ever befriend me ; 

From thefe, and fuch evils, Apollo, defend me ; 

And let me be rather but honeft with no-wit. 

Than a noify, nonfenfical, half-witted poet. 



•]obn James Heidegger, 2 native of Switzerland, the introducer ef 
nafquerades, and many years manager of the Italian opera. This Ar- 
hiter EtegamtiarMm died the 4th ©f September 1749, at the ad Tanccd age 
•f 90 yetrs. 
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An EPISTLE to a Lady. 

VIIZHEN the heart akes with anguiQi, pines with grief. 

And heav'n and you alike deny relief; 
When ev*n the flatt'rer Hope is no where found, 
'Tis hard to feel the fmart, and not lament the wound* 
Permit me then to (igh one lafl: adieu. 
Nor fcom a forrow friendfhip owes to you : 
A friendfhip, modelly might well return ; 
A forrow, cruelty itfelf might mourn. 
Think how the mifer, pierc'd with inward pain. 
Looks down with horror on the troubled main. 
Or wildly roams along the rocky coall, 
T' explore his treafures in the tempeft loll ; 
Hates his own fafety, chides the waves that roll'd 
Himfelf aihore, but funk his dearer gold* 
Like htm afflided, pen five, and forlorn, 
I look on life and all its pomp with fcom. 
You was the fweet'ner of each bufy fcene ; 
You gave the joy without, the pain within. 
Pleafure and you were both fo near ally'd. 
That when I loft the one, the other dy'd ; 
Pain too has lavilh'd all her killing ftore ; 
Nor can (he add, nor can I fuffer more. 

Ta 



In Tain 1 viewM yoa with as chafte a fireV 
As angels mingle, or as faints admire ; 
By reaibn prompted, paflion had no part, 
A virtuous ardour, that refin'd the heart. 
In vain I fought a friendfhip free from fault. 
Where fex and beauty were alike forgot : 
A friendfhip by the nobleft union join'd. 
The female foftnefs, and the manly mind. 
Courage to conquer evils, or endure : 
Sweetnefs to footh the pain, and fiailes to cure. 
Scandal, a bufy fiend, in Truth's difguife. 
Like Fame all cover'd o'er with ears and eyes. 
Learns the fond tale, and fpreads it as (he flie^; 
Nor fpreads alone, but alters, adds, defames, 
AfFeds to pity, though her duty blames ; 
Feigns not to credit all (he fees or hears. 
But hopes the evil only in her fears ; 
Pretends to weigh the fadl in even fcale. 
And wifh, at leaft, that juftice may prevail ; 
Infinuates, di/Fembles, lies, betrays. 
Plays the whole hypocrite fuch various ways. 
That Innocence itfelf muft fuffer wrong. 
And Honour bleed, the prey of Slander's tongue. 

Such is my fate, fo grievous my diftrefs, 
Condemn'd to fnffer, but deny'd redrefs : 
Too fond of joy, too fenfible of pain. 
To part with all that's dear, and not complain : 
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Too delicate to injure what I love^ 
Til aik tkd pity fame will ne'er approve* 
What more remains, then, but to drop my clainy 
And by my conduct juftify my flame ? 
Butft the dear bands that to my heart^ftrings join^ 
And facrifice my peace to purchafe thine f 
As the fond mother^ who delirious eyes 
Her dying babe, will fcarce believe it dies ; 
But ftfains'it ftill with tranfport in her arms. 
Dwells on its lips, and numbers o'er its charms ; 
Pleads that it fl lumbers, and expe^, in vain. 
To fee the little cherub live again : 
So my torn heart muft all the ibrrows prove 
That torture conflancy, or fa^den love : 
Yet fondly follow, your dear image iUll, 
Pancy I hear you fpeak, I fee you fmile : 
3>ote on a phantom, idolize the name, 
Jknd wiih the ihade and fubftance were the fame* 

Alas ! how fruitlefs is the idle pray'r ! 
The joy's imi^n'd, real the defpair* 
Xike Adam forc'd his Eden to forego, 
I lofe my only paradife below, 
-And dread the profpeft of fuccceding wot. 
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GENIUS, VIRTUE, and REPUTATION. 

r 
\ 

A P A B L E. 
F^om Monf. Ps la Motte^ Book V. Fable & 

By N. H E R B B ht, Efq. 

AS Gbnivs> ViRTtrS) Refvtatioit^ 
Three worthy frieods, o'er all the natkm 
Agreed to roam ; then fkh the ieas> 
And vifit Italy and Greece '; 
By travel to improve their fSLtU, 
And learn the languages and arts ; 
Not like our modem fops and beaas» ^ 
T' improve the pattern of their cloathi : . 

Thus Genius (aid;*-*' Companions dear^ 

To what I fpeaky incline an ear. 

Some chance, perhaps, may us.divide $ 

Let us againft the word provide^ 

And give (bme fign by which to find 

A friend thus loft, or left behind* 

For me, if cruel fate ihould ever 

Me and my dear companions fever^ 
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" G09 ftek taie 'midft the walU ofRdme^ 
•' At An^lb'j-or Raphael's tbtrib > ' 

•' Or elfc at Virgil's facred flirifae, 
'* Lamenting with the mournful Nine.'* 

Next ViitfuK, padfing j— (fof (he kn^ 
The places were but vtty few. 
Where (he could fairly hope to (lay 
^Till her companions came that way^) 
** Pafs by (fhe cry'd) the court, the ball^^ 
" The mafquerade, and carnival, 
*' Where all in falfe difguife appear, 
** Bat Vice, whole face is ever bare; 
«' Tis ten tb one, I am not there. 
'* Calia, the loveliefl maid on eatth ! 
•* I've been her friend, e*cr fince her birtk ; 
** PeH%£tion in her perfon charms, 
** And vii-toe all her bofom waims ; 
•' A matchlefs pkttcm for the fair ^ 
'* Her dwelKng feek, you'll fihd me there." 

Cry'd Reputation^ '* I, like you, 
'* Had once a foft cofiipanion too : 
''As fair her perfon, and her fame, 
" And CoQUETissA was her name. 
*' Ten thoufand lovers fwell'd her train ; 

Ten thoufand lovers figh'd in vain : 

Where-e'er (he went, the danglers came; 
*' Yet ftill I was her favourite flame, 

0:5 •• 'Till 



•Tttl oace,— (Hwas at t)ic pubjic ftow^ • 
' The play being done, we rofe to-go; 
A thing who long had ey VI the fair» . 
Hi9 neck ftifF yok'd in ^litaire^ 
'' With clean white gloves £rft made approach, 
Th^n begg'd tp lead her to her coach : 
She fmil'd, and gave her lily hand ; 
Away they tript it to the Strand : 
A hackney-coach receive the pair. 
They went to? but I won't tell where. 
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Then loft (he Reputation (jnite ; 
Friends^ take example from that night. 
And never leave me from your fight. 
*• For oh I if cruel fate intends 
'* £ver to part me from my friends, 
** Think that I'm dead ; my death deplore, 
''But nev^r hope to fee me more ! 
'' In vain you'll fearch tl^e world around; 
** Loft Reputation's never to be found.'', 
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MAR R-rA G E A - LA - MO D lE^: 

R, T M E' 

TWO SPARROW^. A Fa'b-lI. 

From Monf. Db la Mdttb, B'oofe IV. 'i^abi* ist^f^ 

..1 ^ . .' . - •*» .i . - . I i- ■■ .' ■ 'l. l» •.♦■11 
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_ , ,. ■ ..■.'■•..'■] I'l-.''; )" •'• •'•"IT 

A Grove there was, by mature made, .. 

^ jL Of trees jthat for m*<I a pleaiine ftade ; . ., 
Where warbtea. fever free £r6m care. 
The wing*d muficiahs of tlie'aif.' ' ... 
Here tun'd the Nightingale lier throat ; .„ 

The Thrujh 'Aere thrill'd her piercing note y J , 
The FinchVL^rk.Xinuet, all agree * 

To join the fylvan harmonjrJ . ^ ^ 

Two amorous Sparrbvy;s ij^6(t tbis place. 

The fofteft of t^e featHeif'd'race; , ... 

_ • _ • . ■ ■ ■ 

The Mars apdyBNu.s of the grove, 
Lefs fam'd for iinging than iox love. 
The fongfters garbled fwect, while the/ 
As fweetly bill'd their time awaj^. 
So clofely feated were the two, . 
Together you would think they grew : 
The twig was (lender wh^if-e tHey'iat, 
^nd bene beneath theu* little weijglit ; " 
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.vB«|t icaieply ift tbtir. -lives was known 
1*0 bear the one, when one was flown. 

.Vfht^ biyiger caU'd, they Ipft thcwopd^ 
Together fought (he field for food ^ 
When thirfty, in t\^ (hallow, fUU, 

* Together dip their little biljs. 
When Phoebus fettihg in the weTF, 
And tbick'ning ihades invite to.reft9 
They Nbmeward bent their mutual flight : 
Thus pafs'd their day^ thus pafi'd theii* nigh^ 
The caftle, where thefe lovers lay, . 
Was in a holToAy oa^, they fay : ' 
There, fide by fide', all night they kept. 
Together walk'd, together rfept.: 
And mixing amorous difpoft, . 
They made their winter-evening ihqit* 
Though free/ ^twas left to either's mind^ 
To chufe a mate from all their kind ^ 
She only loy'd the Ipying he ; 
He only lov'd the lovely flie# . 

Pure Joy, poor mortals feldom find ^ 
Herfcotman, Sorrow, waits behind; 
And Fate impartial deals to all 
The honey'd potion mix*d with galL 
- This pair, pn an Unhappy day. 
Too far together chapcM to fb-ay ^ 
Benighted, and with fn ares befet. 
Our Mars and Yin vs. in a npt^ 
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Alas! were cau^.^O chuage of Sftte t 
A littk'cige is dow theit fate. 
No more they feck theYjpacioas grove ; 
No more they bam with mutual love ; . . . j 
Their paffion changes wiA their lilc« . : ._*^ 
And foon they fali^from love .to.fteife* 
Their little fouls with growing rage 
.Higk4dwcell ;. they flutter itmnd the cage ( 
Forget the flender twig, where late 
Cloie'fide l^ fide in Ipve they f^ ;. 
One perch is now too fmall to hold 
The fiery mate and chirping ic<dd : 
They peck each other o'er their food ; 
And thlrft to drink each other's blood. 
Two cages muft the pair divide^ 
Or death the quarrel will decide: 

A pidlure this of human life ! 
The modern hufband^ and the wife* 
^Who e*ef in courtfhip faw a pair 
So kind as he, as fhe fo fair f 
The kiiTes that they gave each other. 
You'd think h^d feal'd their lips together i 
Each vows to each a mutual flame ; 
And dreams, 'twill always lad the fame ; 
But fix them onbe in Hv men's chains. 
And each alternately complains. 
The honey-moon is fcirce declin'd. 
But all the honey of their mind 
Is gone, and leaves the fling behitrdf ' 
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The fcene of love is vanUhM quite : 
They pout, grow peevifh, icdd, and fight* 
Two tables feed each parted gueft ; 
Two beds receive the pair to reft ; 
And law alone can end the ftrife. 
With feparate maintenance for life. . 



An I N S C R I P T rO N. 

Sijurctu loquitur* 

O YE! 
VXT H O by retirement to thefe facred groves 
Impregnate fancy, and on thought divine 
Build harmony— If fudden glow your breaft 
With infpiration, and the rapt'rous fong 
Burfts from a mind unconfcious whence it fprang : . 

*— Know that the fillers of thefe hallow'd haunts j 
Dryad or Hamadryad, though no more 
From Jove to man prophetic truths they fing^ 
Are ilill attendant on the lonely bard. 
Who ftep by ftep thefe filent woods among 
Wanders contemplative, lifting the foul 
From lower cares, by every whifp^ring breeze 
Tun'd to poetic mood ; and fill the mind 
With truths oracular, themfelves of old 
Deign*d utter from the Podonean ihrine* 
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ODE to WISDOM.: 

By Mifs Eliz, Carter. 

m 

TH E folitary bird of mght 
Through the thiclc fhades now wings hisfliglitj 
And quits hi$ tlme-ihook tow'r; 
Where, iheltcr'd from the bla;&e of day. 
In philofophic gloom he lay. 
Beneath his ivy bow'r. 

With joy I hear the folejnn found. 
Which midnight-echoes waft around. 

And iighing gales repeat. 
Fav'rite of Pajllas ! I attend. 
And, faithful to thy fummons, bend 

At Wisdom's awful feat. 

She loves the cool, the filent eve. 
Where no falfe (hews of life deceive. 

Beneath the lunar ray.' 
Here Folly drops each vain difguifc. 
Nor fports her gaily-colour'd dyes. 

As in the b^am of day. 

O Pallas I 



O Pali AS ! queen of every art. 

That glads the fenfe, and mends the hearty 

Blcfs'd fource of purer joys : 
In every form of beauty bright, • 
That captivates the mental fight 

With plcafure and furprize i 

At thy unfpotted flirine I bow ; 
Attend thy modeft fuppliant's vow. 

That breathes no wild deiires ; 
But taught by thy unerring rules. 
To fhun the fruitlcfs wilh of foolsV 

To nobler views afpires. 

Not Fortune's gem. Ambit iota's plume. 
Nor C T T H E R, £ A 'a fadi ng bloom. 

Be obje^s of my pray'r : 
Let Av'ricb, Vanity, andPauDi, 
Thofc envy'd glittering toys, divide; 

The dull rewards of carp^ 

To me thy better gifts impart. 
Each mor^ beauty of tiie heart. 

By iludious thought yefin'd ; 
For Wealth, the fmiles of glad Content 5 
For PowV, its ampleft, beft extent. 

An empire o'er the iQin4f 
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When Fomsvnu 4M)pt-Wj^ pthrfe, ' 
When PtiAsvAt'i tfahfient tofes hdt. 

And wither in the tonb i 
Unchanged is (hy imm^tal^pfize, ^ 
Thy evei^verdant l«i»rels riie 

In undecaying bioom. 

Py thee prote^ed, I defy 

The coxcomb's fneer, the Stupid lie 

Of ignorance and fyitc a 
Alike CDntemo the leaden fool. 
And all the pointed jridi^ale 

Of undifcerning \^it. 

from envy, hurry, noife, and ftrife^ 
The dull impertinence of lifc^ 

In thy retreat I reft : 
Purfue thee to the peaceful groTes, 
5Vhere Plato's facred fpirit roves. 

In all thy beauties dreft. 

He bade IlifFus' taneful llream 
jConvey thy phi^ofophic theme 

Of Perfea, Fair, and Good : 
Attentive Athens caught the found. 
And all her lilVning funs around 

In aweful filence ftood : 
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'Reclaim'd, h«r wild:lice«ti(MU youth ! 
Confefs'd the potent voice of Truth, 

And felt its juft coatroul : 
The Paffions c^aifd their loud alarms. 
And Virtue's foft perfiuifive. charsu 

O'er all their fenfe^ ilole. 



Thy breath infpires the Po>t*» fong. 
The Patriot's free^ unbiafsd tongue. 

The Hero's gen'roas ftrife ; - 
Thine are Retirement*^ filent joys, " 
And all the fweet eng^glne ties 

OfHilldomefticUfc. . 

No more to fabled Names con fin 'd. 
To thee 1 fupreme «]l-perfe£t Mind. 

My thoughts direfl their flight :; 
Wifdom's thy gift, and all her force : 
From thee deriv'd, eternal fgurQe 

Of intelle£lual lightt 

O fend her fure, her fteady ray,- : - 
To regulate my doubtful way , 

Through life's perplexing road ; ., 
The mifls of error to controul. 
And through its gloom dire& my foi^} 

To happinefs and good» 
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BeiKtadi Ber ckar difcerniog eye 
The vifionaiy fliadows By 

Of Folly's painted fhow : 
She fees through erery fair difguife. 
That all but Virtue's folid joys 

Are vanity and woe* 

s9 ^% ^s a> Cp ^m Cn ^B ^f ^s ^S ^S ^X ^S ^S ^3 ^X ^S ^V C> ^S g% " 

To a GENTLEMAN*, 

On Us intending to cut down a G r o v b to enlarge hia 

Profpea. 

By the Same. 

IN plaintive founds, that tun'd to woe, 
The fadly-fighing breeze, 
A weeping HAMADRrAD moom'd 
Her fate-devoted trees. 

Ah ! flop thy facrilegious hand> 

Nor violate the fhade. 
Where Nature form'd a filent haant 

For Contemplaiion's aid. 

Canft thou, the fon of Science, bred 

Where learned Ilis flows. 
Forget that, nurs'd in Ihelt'ring grov^ 

The Grecian genius rofe / 

Withui 

• TheR9¥9na4Drt W*lwyo, prtUn4iq ^CwiXwiVrpj*. 
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THE 

ESTIMATE of LIFE, 

IN THREE PARTS. 

A^ P O E M: 

B7JOHN GILBERT COOPER, EiqV 
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PARTI. 

Melpomene; or. The Melancholy. 



Reafiu thus nuitb Lifi ; 



Ifld^Ufi tbiit I do lo/e a thing, 
That none but fools inoidd *weep. 

Shaksp* Meaf. for Meaf. 

OFFSPRING of folly and of noifc, 
Fantaftic train of airy joys, 
Ceafe, ceafe your vain delufive lore« 
And tempt my ferious thoughts no more, ' 

* John Gilbert Cooper, juo. of Thurgarton in Nottinghamihirey was 
the Ton of a gentleman of family and fonune. After pafing tbroagh 
Weftminfter fchool, he became fellow commoner of Trinity coUcgey^ 
Cambridge, and refided there two or three years. "Soen afterwards be 
married, and fettled at his family fea^, where he died in Aprik 1769, af- 
Mr a long and excruciating ilincfs arifing from the ftone* 
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Yc horrid forms, ye gloomy throng. 
Who hear the bird of midnight's fong 5 
Thoa too. Despair, pale fpedre, come. 
From the felf-murd'rer's hannted tomb^ 
While fad Melpomene relates. 
How we're abided by the £ites* 

What's all this wifti'd-for empire. Life f 
A fceilc of mis'ry, care, and ftrife^ 
And make the moft, that's all we have 
Betwixt the cradle and the grave. 
The being is not worth the. charge: 
Behold the eHimate at large. 
Our youth is filly, idle, vain ; 
Our age is full of care and pain ; 
From wealth accrues anxiety ; 
Contempt and want from poverty ; 
What trouble bufinefs has in ftore I 
How idlenefs fatigues us more ! 
To reafbn, th' ignorant are blind ; 
The learned 's eyes are too refin'd ^ 
Each wit deems every wit his foe. 
Each fool is naturally fo ; 
And every rank and every ftation 
Meet juftly with difapprobation. 
Say, man, is this the boaf!ed date. 
Where all is pleaiant, all is great f 
Alas ! another face you'll fee. 
Take off the vail of vanity. 
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- Isaughtihpicafttrc, augib't mpdw't. 

Has wifdom any gift in ftor!e» 

To make thee flay a finglc bour ? 
Tell mc, ye youthful,, who approve 

Th* intoxicating fweets of love. 

What endlefs mmeleis throbs arife. 

What h<fatt}-felt anguifh and What fighsj, 

When jealqufy has gftaw*d the root. 

Whence love's 4initfed brandies &6(ft ? .' '^ 

Or grant that Hymen lights his tOrtth^ 

To lead you to the nUptial porch. 

Behold ! the long'd-fer rapture o'er ! 

Defire begins to lofe its p6w'l'> 
. Then cold indifference takes placc^ ^ 

Fruition alters quite the cafe ; • 

And what before was ecftafy, 
' Is fcarcely now Givility< ^ 

Vonr children bring a fecond care ; < 

If childlefsy then you want an heir ; ^ 

So that in both alike you find ' 

The fame perplexity of mind* 
Do pow'r or wealth more comfort own f ""- 

Behold yon pageant on a throne. 

Where filken fwarms of flattery 

dbfequious waitMs afking eye. 

But view within his tortur'd breaft. 

No more the downy feat of rcflf, 

« 

Vol. hi* P Sufpkioa 
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Surpicion cafts her poifon'd dart. 

And guilt, that fcorpion, ftings his hearti 

Will knowledge give us happinefs ? 
In that, alas ! we know there's lefs. 
For every pang of mental woe 
Springs from the faculty, to k$iow» 

Hark! at the death-betok'ning knelt 
Of yonder doleful pa^ng-bell. 
Perhaps a friend, a father's deady 
Or the lov'd partner of thy bed I 
Perhaps thy only fon lies there, 
Breathlefs upon the fable bier I 
Say, what can eafe the prefent grief. 
Can former joys afford relief f 
Thofe former joys remember'd dill. 
The more augment the recent ill^ 
And where you feek for comfort, gain 
Additional increafe of pain* 

Wnat woes from morul ills aecrue t* 
And what from natural enfue ! 
Difeafe and cafualty attend 
Our fbotileps to the journey's end ; 
The cold catarrh, the gou;t and flone. 
The dropfy, jaundice, join'd in one,. 
The raging fever's inw^ard* heat. 
The pale confamption's fatal fweat,. 
And thoufand more diflempers roam,, 
To drag us to th' eternal home. 
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Add Whcii folution iets iia free . a 7- -* ^ • .' 
From prifon of mortality^ — 

The foul dilated joiiis m air, . *, 

To go, alas I we know not whe^^ 
And the poor body will becdme ' ," 
A clod within a lonely -tombi . .1 

Refle&ion fad Lfoeh bodies moft 1 

Return, and mingle with xhe dttftl. . ^ ' 
But neither fe^e nor beauty hare. 
Defehiive chirms againft the gr^ve>? • 

Nor virtue's ihield, nor wifdomYlor^ 

Nor true religion's fao'ed pow'r ;. . . . 

For as that chamel's «arth you fee, 
i^'eui my Eudocia, you will be. 

. PART 11. 

Calliope; or> The Chearful. 

iniir cun^a leges ^ ei percunBahere^ doffos^ 
^a ratione queas fraducere ieniter .ovum. 

Ho&. Lib. I. E&. 18^^ 

GRIM Stiperilitioni h^nce awty 
To native night, and leav# the day> 
Nor let thy helliih brood app^ar^ 
Begot on Ignorance and Fear* 
Gome, gentle Mirths and Gaiety^ 
Sweet daughter of Society ; 

P z Wtilft 
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V/hilfi fair Calliope pnrfues 
Flights worthy of the chearfol mafe. 
O life, thou great efibntial good^* 
Where every bleffing's underftobd I . 
Where Plenty, Freedom, PleaAire ineet. 
To make each fleetingiiiDnienrfweet'; 
Where moral Loire and Innoceste; ' 
The balm of fweet^Content difpehfe t 
Where Peace expands her turtle wi&ifs^ 
And Hope a cdoftaiit reqjiiem fin^i .^: 
With eafy thought'my breaft ixiQure^ ' ; 7 

To thee I tune the fprightly Iyre% '.; . . ' 

From Heav'n this emanation flows^ 
To Heav*h again ihe wand'rer goes. : 
And whilft employed beneath on earthy 
Its boon attendants, Eafe and Mirth, 
Join'd with the Social Virtues three» 
And their calm parent Charity^ 
Condufl it to the /acred plains 
Where happinefs terreftrial reigns* 
'TIS Difcoatent alone deilroys 
The harveft of our ripening joys ; 
Refolve to be exempt from woe^ 
Your rafbltttion keeps you h,' 
Whatever IS needful man receiVes^ * 
Nay more fuperiiuods Nature gt¥ti^p 
Indulgent parent, fource of \Aiik, ^ 
Frofufe of goodnefs to txathl 

3 Jor 
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For thM ^as^'man, the asephyr blows. 
For thee the purple vintage flows. 
Each floW*r its varioas hue difplays. 
The lark exalts her vernal lays, . 
To view yon azure vault is thine. 
And my Evdocia's form divine. 

Hark ! how the renovating Spring 
Invites the feather'd choir to fing, ' 

Spontaneous mirth and rapture glow 
On every (hrub, and every bough ; 
Their little airs a l^on give. 
They teach us mortals how to live. 
And well advife us, whilft we can. 
To fpend in joy the vital fpan. 
Ye gay and youthful^ all advance 
Together knit in feftive dance, ' 

See blooming He be leads the Way, 
For youth is Nature's holiday* 
If dire Misfortune (hould employ 
Her dart to wound the timely joy. 
Solicit Bacchus with your prayV, 
No earthly goblin dares come near. 
Care puts an eafier afped on. 
Pale Anger fmooths her threatening frown. 
Mirth comes in Melan^hoIy^s ftead. 
And Difcontent conceals her head. 
The thought$ on vagrant pinions fly. 
And jBikOunt exuUiAg to the flcy i 

P I Thence 
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. Thence vnth enrapturM views look ddwft 
On golden etppires all their own* 

Or let, when' Fancy fpreads ber A^ils* 
Love waft you on with eafier gales« 
Where in the, foul-bewitching groves, 
£upHR0SYN9> fweet goddefs« roves $ 
'Tis rapture all, 'tis ecftafy ! 
An earthly immortality \ 
This all the ancient Bards cmploy'd, 
'Twas all the ancient gods enjoy'd, v 
Who often from the realms above 
Came down pn earth t' indulge in lovet 

Still there's poe greater blifs in ftorc, 
^Tis virtuous Friend(hip*s focial hour. 
When goodnefs from the heart fincer<^ 
pours forth Compaflion's balmy tear. 
For from thofe tears fuch tranfports flow, 
As none but friends and angels know. 

Blefs'd ilate 1 where every thing co|ifpire| 
To fill the breall with he?^v'nly iire« t 
Where fof a >vhile the foul mud roam^ 
To preconc«uiv€ the date to come» 
And when through life the journey's paft| 
Without repining qr diftafte^ 
Again the fpirit will repair. 
To breathe a more celedial air. 
And reap, where blefled beings glow^^ 
Compilation of tbc joys belov^f 

: '^ F A H T 
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PART III. 

Terpsichore; or. The Moderate. 
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H^c/aiis eft wan y twenty qui Jonat et mu/erf ; 
Dei vitam, dgt opes \ aquum mi animum ipfe parabo. 

HoR. Lib. I. £p. 1 3. 

DESCEND, Aftraa, from abore. 
Where' Jove'5 celeftial daughters rovej 
And deign once more to bring with thee 
Thy carth-deferting family. 
Calm Temperance, and Patience rnild^ 
Sweet Contemplation's heavenly child^ 
RefledUon firm, and Fancy free^ 
Religion pure, and Probity^ 
Wbilft all the Heliconian throng 
Shall join Terpsichore in fong. 

Ere man, great Reafon's lord, was made. 
Or the world's £r(l foundations laid. 
As high in their divine abodes, 
Confulting fat the mighty gods, 
Jove on the chaos looking down. 
Spoke thus from his imperial throne : 
*' Ye deities and potentates, 
*' Aerial pow'rs, and heav'nly fiates. 



*' Lo, in that gloomy place below, 

'* Where darkne& reigns and difcord now^ 

** There a new world fhall grace the ikieS| 

'^ And a new creature fdrm'd arife, 

*' Who (hall partake of our pcrfedions, , 

*' And live and adl by our diredlion$> 

" (For the chief blifs of any Nation 

''Is nought without communici^tion) 

^* Lee therefore every godhead give 

^* What this new being (hould receive j 

*' But care important muft be had, 

** To mingle well of good irid bad, 

*' That, by th* allaying mixture, }ie 

" May not approach to deity." 

Tlie fovereign fpake, the gods agree. 
And each began in his degree : 
Behind the throne of Jove there fippd 
Two veffels of celeftial wood. 
Containing jufl two equal meafures ; 
One £ird with pain, and one with pleafuresf . 
The gods drew out from both of thefe. 
And mixM 'em with their efTences, 
(Which effences are heavenly ftjU, 
When undifturb'd by nat'ral ill. 
And man to moral good is prone. 
Let but the moral pow'rs alone. 
And not pervert 'em by tuition^ 

« • 

Or conjure 'em by fuperftition) 

Hence 
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Hence man partakes an equal (hare 
Of pleafiQg thpu^hts apd gloomy care. 
And Pain and Pleafure e'er fhall be. 
As • Plato fays, in company. 
Receive the one, and foon the other 
Will foUovv to rejoin his brother. 
Thofe who with pious pain purfue 
jCalm Virtue, by her facred clue. 
Will furely find the mental trcafure 
Of Virtue, only real pleafure : 
Follow the pleaforable road. 
That fatal Siren reckons good, 
'Twill lead thee to the gloomy cell. 
Where Pain and Melancholy dwell. 
Health is the child of Abilinence, 
Difeafe, of a luxurious fenfe ; 
Defpair, that hellifh fiend, proceeds 
From loofen'd thoughts, and impious deeds ; 
And the fweet offspring of Content, 
Flows from the mfud's calm government. 
Thus, man, thy ftate is free from woe. 
If thou wouI4ft chufe to make it Co. 
Murmur not then at heaven's decree. 
The gods have given thee liberty. 
And plac*d. within thy confcious bread, 
Reafon, as an unerring teft. 
And (houldfl thou fix on mifery. 
The fault is not in them, but thee. 

* See the Pji«Bo of Plato. 
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The PLEASURE of POETRY. 



An ODE. 



By Mr. Vawsittart, 

I. 

HAPPY the babe whofe natal hour 
The Mufe propitious deigns to grace^ 
No frowns on his foft forc-hcad low'r. 
No cries diflort his tender, face ; 
Bat o'er her child, forgetting all her pangs, 
Infadate of her fmiles, the raptur'd parent hangs,, 

II. 
Let ftatefmen on the fleeplefs bed 

The fate of realms and princes weighs 
While in the agonizing head 
They form ideal fcenes of fway ; 
Not long, alas ! the fancied charms delight^ 
But melt, like fpedU-e-formsj in filent (hades of nighu 

III. Yc 
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III. 

Yc heavy pedants, dull of lore. 

Nod o'er the taper's livid flame ; 

Ye miCers, ftill increafe your (lore ; 

Still tremble at the robber's name : 

Or ihudd'ring from the recent dream arife. 

While vifionary fire glows dreadful to your eyeSf 

IV. 
FarH)ther joys the Mufes fhow'r 

Benignant, on tjie aching breaft ; 

'Tis theirs, in the lone, cheerlefs hour» 

To lull the lab'ring heart to refl :. 

With brightening calms they glad the proipe£l drear. 

And bid each groan fubfide, and dry up every tear. 

V. 

From earthly mifls, ye gentle Nine ! 

Whene'er you purge the vifual ray. 

Sudden the landfcapes fairer ihine. 

And blander fmiles. the face of day : 

Ev'n Chloe's lips with brighter vermil glow, 

^d on her youthful cheek the rofe-buds frelher blow« 

VI.' 

When Boreas founds his fierce alarms. 

And all the green-clad nymphs are fled, 

Dh I then I lie in Fancy's arms 

On fragrant May's delicious bed ; 

And through the fliade, flow-creeping from the dale, 

feel on my drowfy face the lily-breathing gale, 

vn. Of 
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VII. 
Or on the moantain's airy height 

Hear Winter call his howling train, 
Chas'd by the Spring and Dryads lights 
That now refame their blifsful reign : 
While fmiling Flora binds her Zephyr's brows^ 
With every various flower that Nature's lap hc&ows^ 

VIII. 
More potent than the Sibyl's gold 
That led iEneas' bold emprize. 
When you. Calliope, unfold 

Your laurel branchy each phantom flies ! 
Slow cares with heavy wings beat the dull air. 
And dread, andpale-ey'd grief, and pain and black delpair« 

IX. 
With you Ely(ium*s happy bow'rs. 

The manfions of the glorious dead, 
I viiit oft, and cull the flow'rs 

That rife fpontaneous to your tread ; 
Such adlive virtue warms that pregnant earth. 
And heiav'n with kindlier hand aiSifts each genial birth. 

- X. 
Here oft I wander through the gloom. 

While pendent fruit the leaves annong 
Cleams through the fhade with golden bloom. 
Where lurk along the feather'd throng, 
Whofc notes th* eternal fpring unceafing chear, 
Kor leave in mournful filence half the drooping year. 

XI. Aqd 
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XI. 

And oft I view along the plain 

With flow and folemn fteps jproceed 

Heroes and chiefs^ an ^Wful train. 

And high exalt the liurell*d head ; 

Sabmifs I honour every facred ilame. 

Deep in the column grav'dof adamantiile'fattte: 

XII. 
But ceafe, iny Mufe, with tendw win|^< 

UnfledgM, ethereal flight to dare. 

Stern Cato's bold difcoarfe to ftH^, 

Or paint immortal Brutus' air ;• 

May Britain ne'er the weight offlav'ry leef> - • ^- 

Or bid a Brotasffaake for her 'his dnmibfn Bt^i - 

xrti. 

Lo ! yonder negligently laid 

Fail by the ftream's impurpled fide. 

Where through the thick-en tahglfedrfhade, ' ' 
The radiant waves of neftar gKde, • '•."':( 
Each facred poet flrikes his tuneful lyre. 
And wfibkes the ravifhM heart, atid bids the fo«! i^^ticL 

XIV. 
No more is heard the plaintive ilrain. 

Or pleafing Melancholy's fong, 
Tibullus here forgets his pain. 

And joins the love -exalting throng; ^ 
For Cupid flutters round with golden dart. 
And fiercely twangs his bow at every rebel heart. 

XV^ Thei« 
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XV, 
There ilretcV4 at eafe Anacreon gay { . -. 

And on his melting XelbU's breaft. 
With eye half-rais'd Catullus lay. 
And gaz'd himfelf to l>almy reft : 
While Venus' felf through all the am 'reus groves 
With kiHes freih diftill'd fupply'd their conilant lores* 

XVI. 
Now Horace' hand tke.lLring infpir'd^ 

My foul, impatient as he fung. 
The Mufe unconquer^able fir'd. 

And heavenly accents feiz'd my tongue | .. . . . 
Then lock'd in admiration fweet I bow'd. 
Confefs'd his potent art> ^nor could forbear aloud *» 

XVII. 
Hail, glorious bard ! whofe high command 

A thoufand various (brings obey. 
While joins and mixes to thy hand 
At once the bold and tender lay ! 
Not mighty Homer down ParnafTus ileep, 
RoUs the full tide of verfe fo clear, and yet fa deep* 

XVIII. 
O could I catch one ray divine 
From thy intolerable blaze ! 
To pour ftrong luftre on my line. 
And my afpiring fong to raife ; 
Then (hould the Mufe her choiceil influence ihed, • 
And with eternal wreaths entwine my, lofty head* 

XIX. Th« 






XIX. 
Then would I iing the fons of Fame, 
Th' immorcal chiefs of ancient age. 
Or tell of love's celeftial flame. 

Or ope fair friendihip's (acred page. 
And leave the fallen thought and flniggling grosn. 
To take their watchful ftands around the gaudy throne^ 

-^ A ^ *■ * A. ■•■ ■!■>. ♦. A.!*.^. j>..*. > -*■ ifc A. A. .^ ♦■ < .*. ■*. j^ ■•. M. .M. * jm. .*.j^ ^. * ^ ^. * ^ ^. 

The POWER of POETRY. 

By Mr. Rolls. 

I. 

WHEN tuneful Orpheus ftrove by moving ftraias 
To footh the furious hate of rugged fwainsj 
The lifl'ning multitude was pleas'd, 

Ev'ri Rapine dropt her ravilh'd prey, 
•Till by the foft oppreffion feiz'd. 
Each favage heard his rage away : 
And now overcome, in kind confent they move. 
And all is harmony, and all is love ! 

IF. 
Not fo, when Greece's chief by heav'n infpir*d. 
With love of arms each glowing bofom fir'd ; 
But now the trembling foldier fled, 
Regardlefs of the glorious prize ; 
And his brave thirft ofhonour dead. 
He durft not meet with hoftxle eyes ; 
Whilft glittering fhields and fwords, war's bright array. 
Were cither worn in vain, or bafely thrown away. 

III. Soon 
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Soon as the hero^ .b]r his martial Brains^ 
Had kindled virtae in their frozen veins i 
Afreih the warlike fpirit grows. 
Like flame, the brare contagion ran ; 
' See in each fparkUng eye it glows» % 

And catches on from man to man I 
*Till rage in every breafl to fear fucceed ; 
And now they dare, and now they wiih to bleed i 

IV.- 
With different movements fraught were Maro's lays^ 
Taught flowing grief, and kind concern to raife : 
He fung Marcelius' mournful name ! 
In beauty's, and in glory's bloom, 
Tom from himfelf, from friends, from fame. 
And rapt into an early tomb i 
He fung, and forrow flole on all. 
And flghs began to heave, and tears began to fall ( 

V. 
But Rome's high emprefs felt the greated fmart^ 
Touch'd both by nature, and the poet's art : 
For as he fung the mournful flrain. 

So well the hero's portraiture he drew> 
She faw him ficken, fade again. 
And in defcription bleed anew. 
Then pierc'd, and yielding to the melting lay. 
She flghed, flie fainted, funk, and died away. 
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VI. 
Thas numbers once did human breafts contrcml ! 

Ah ! where dwells now fuch empire o'er the foal ? 

Traniported by harmonious laysj 

The mind is melted down, or barns : 

With Jby o'er Windfor foreft ftrays. 

Or grieves when Eloifa mourns : 

Still the fame ardour kindles every line. 

And our own Popb is now, what Virqil was, divine* 

^S ^S "" «fn ^2 W^ gH ^s ^3 "" gJ gj gj »1> ^s ^V ^S gn 9B ^9 ^B 

To a Young Lady, with Fontenelle's 

Plurality of Worlds. 

By the Same. 

IN this fmall work, all nature's wonders fee. 
The foften'd features of philofophy. 
In truth by eafy fteps you here advance. 
Truth as diverting, as the bell romance* 
Long had thefe arts to fages been confin'd. 
None faw their beauty, 'till by poring blind ; 
By ftudying fpent, like men that cram too full. 
From Wifdom's feaft they rofe not chear'd, but dull ; 
The gay and airy fmil'd.to fee 'em grave. 
And fled fuch wifdom like Trophonius' cave. 
Jnftly they thought they might thofe arts defpife. 
Which made men fullen^ ere they could be wife* 
Vol. III. (i. Brought 
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Brought down to fight^ with cafe you view 'em here | 
Though deep the bottom, ^et the ftr^m is clear. 
Your flutt'ring fex dill valu'd fcience lefs; 
Carelefs of any but the arts of drefs. 
Their ufelefs time was idly thrown away 
On empty novels, or fome new-boni play | • 

The bed, perhaps, a few loofe hours might iparf 
For Tome unmeaning thing, mifcall'd a pray'r* 
In vain the glitt'ring orbs, each flarry night. 
With mingling blazes (bed a flood of light : 
Each nymph with cold indifference faw *em xiCe $ 
And, taught by fops to them preferr'd her eyes* 
None thought the ilars were funs fo widely fown. 
None dreamt of other worlds, befides our own. 
Well might they boaft their charms, when every fair ' 
Thought this world all ; and her's the brighteft here« 
Ah i quit not the large thoughts this book infpires. 
For thofe thin trifles which your fex admires : 
AiTert your claim to fenfe, and (hew mankind. 
That reafon is not to themfelves confined. 
The haughty belle, whofe beauty's awful (hrine 
*Twere facrilege t* imagine not divine. 
Who thought fo greatly of her eyes before. 
Bid her read this, and then be vain no more* 
How poor ev'n you, who reign without con troulj 
If we except the beauties of your foul ! 
Should all beholders feel the fame furprife : 
Should all who fee you, fee yon with my eyes ; 

Were 
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By age your besitrty will decay. 
Your mfifd iihprdv^es with years ; 

As when the blofToms fade away. 
The rip'ning fruit appears : 

May Heav'n and Sylvia grant iny fait, ' 

And blefs the future hour^ 
That Damon, who cati tade the fruit. 

May gather every flow'r ! 



To the Author of the Farmer's Letters, which 
were written in Ireland in the Year of the 
Rebellion, by Hen'ry Brooke, Efq * ; 1 745. 

By the Same. 

OH thou, whofe artlefs, free-born genius chariQs, 
Whofe rullic zeal each patriot bofom warms ; 
Pnrfue the glorious tafic/ the pleafing toll, 
Forfake the fields, and //'// ft nobler foil; , 
Extend the Farmer' % care to human kind. 
Manure the heart, and cubi'vate the mind % 
There plant religion, reafim, freedom, truth, 
Andy^ the feeds of virtue in our youth ; 

» Author of Gudavus Vafa^ The Bail ef £flcX| uA ether Perform- 

H ■ 
anccs, '^ 

Eef 



f H5 1 

Jwst no rani 'weeds corrupt, or bramhlet choak. 
And (hake the vermin from the Brltifh oak ; 
Prom northern blafts prote(5t the vernal bloom. 
And guard our paftures from the nvolves of Rome. 
On Britain's liberty ingraft thy name. 
And reap the harveft of immortal fame ! 
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VERSES written in a Book, called, Fabks 
for the Female Sex, by Edward Moo&e. 

By the Same. 

Wli I L £ here the poet paints the charma 
Which blefs the perfed dame. 
How unafFedted beauty warms. 
And wit preferves the fiame ; 

How prudence, virtue, fenfe agree. 

To form the happy wife : 
jn Lucy, and her book, I fee. 

The Piaurc; and the Life. 
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VERSES written in Sylvia's P R I O R» 

By the Same. 

^ T TKtoochM by love, unmov'd by wit^ 

Vy lAufid no charms ia Matthew's lyre, 
Bot osconcern'd read ^1 he writ. 

Though love and Phoebus did infpii-e : 

'Till Sylvia took her favourite's part, 
RefoIvM to prove my judgment wrong ; 

Her proofs prevailed, they reach'd my heart. 
And foon I felt the poct*s fong. 

Upon a L A D Y's Embroidery, 

By the Same. 

AR A C H N E once, as poets tell, 
A goddefs at her art defy'd ; 
But foon the daring mortal fell 
The hap efs vidim of her pride* 

O then beware Arachne's fate. 

Be prudent, Chloe, and fubmit ; 
for you'll more furely feel her hate, 
. Who rival bpth her Art and Wit* 

DEATH 
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DEATH and the DOCTOR. 

Occufioned by a I'hyfician's lampooning a Friead of the 

Author. 

By the Same, 

AS Doctor * • mufing fat. 
Death faw, and came without delay ; ^ 
Enters the room^ begins the chat 
With, *' Do£lor, why fo thoughtful, pray ?'* 

The DoSlor ftarted from his place. 
But foon they more faiiiliar grew : 
And then he told his piteous cafe. 

How trade was low, and friends were few. 

• • 

'*^ Away with fear,'* the phantom faid, . 
As foon as he had heard his tale : 

*' Take my advice, and mend your trade ; 
*' We both are lofers if you fail. 

*' Go write, your wit in fatire (how, 
•* No matter, whether fmart,'or true; 

•' Call • • names, the greateft foe 
<' To duUnefs, foUy^ pride> and you. 

CL4 " Then 
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*' Then copies fpread, there lies the trick, 
^* Among your friends be fure you fend -em i * 

*' For all who read will foon grow fick, 
f ' An4 when you're caird upon, attend 'cni, 

*' Thus trade increafing by degrees, 
** Doftor, we both (hall have our ends : 

*' For yon are fure to have your fees, 
** And I am fure to have your friends." 

INSCRIPTIONS on a Monument to the 
Memory of a Lady's favourite Bullfinch. 

By the Same. 

On the Front of the Stope, 

Memorial 

Blandientis Volucris 

{lunc X^apidem 

pofi^it 

p ■■ G \f j,i 

et hoc 

UohiliJJtMa Lucia. 

Officii fui 

Teftimonium 

quale quale eft 

dica^it* 
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On the Right Side. 

TH E goddeifes of wit and love 
Have patroniz'd the owl and dove | 
From whofe procefiion both lay cisdm ^ 

To immorulity and fame : 

■» 
Coiald wit alone, or beauty, give 

To birds the fame prerogative ; 

My double claim had fate defy'd. 

And ^ Lvcy'a fav'rite ne'er had dy'd. 

# 

On the Left Side. . 

THOUGH here my body lie« interred, 
I ftill can be a tell-tale bird : 
If David ^ (hould pollute thefe fhades^ ^ 

And wanton with my lady's maids ; 
Or Dick ^ fneak out to field or parky 
To play with Mopst in the dark ; 
Ox Will **, that noble, generous youth. 
Should err from wifdom, talle, and truth ; 
And bleis'd with all that's fair and good. 
Should quit a feaft for grofifer food : 
I'll rife again a reftleft fprite. 
Will haunt my lonely cage by night ; 

There fwell my throat and plume my wjng, ^^ 

And every tale to Lucy fing. ^ 

* Counteft of Rochford, daughter of Edward Youn^e^ efq; of Darai* 
f^tit in the county of Wilts. 
> The anchor. < Lord Rochfbrd's brother. < Lord Rochfonl. 

The 
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.c Trial of SELIM the PERSIAN*, 

For divers High Crimes and Mifdemeanours. 
By Edward Moorb ^. 

rr^ H E court was met ; the pris'ner brought ; 
•*• The counfel with inftrudtion fraught $ 
And evidence prepar'd at large. 
On oath, to vindicate the charge. 

But firft 'cis meet, where form denies 
Poetic helps of fancy'd lies. 
Gay metaphors, and figures fine. 
And fimiles to deck the line ; 
*Ti8 meet (as we before have faid) 
To call defcription to our aid. 

Begin we then (as firft 'tis fitting) 
Wi(h the three Qhibfs in judgment fitting. 

^ George Lyttelton, efq; afterwards Lord Lyttelton. The PefHu 
Letters of this nobleman ^t written under the chira^ler of Seliai, whkh 
occafioned Mr. Moort to give him the fame name in this poem. 

b Edward lyioore, author of three dramatic pieces, ferera) poems, and 
the chief manager of a periodica) paper called Tbe H^orld.-^Ht wM'drigi'> 
oaUy brought up to trade, and continued fome years to carry on the -bo- 
finefs of a linen-draper. He afterwards dcToted himfelf wholly to bte« 
fiturc, and died aS Fcbrttaay» 2757« 

Above 
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Above the reft, and in the chalr^ 
Sat Faction wich difTembled air ; 
Jler tongue was flciird in fpecicus lies, 
And murmurs, whence diiTeniions rife | 
A fmiling mafk her features veil'd. 
Her form the patriot *s robe conceard ; 
With ftudy'd blandifliments (he bow'd^ 
And drew the captivated crowd, 
The next in place, and on the right. 
Sat Envy, hideous to the f?ght ; 
Her fnaky locks, her hollow eyes. 
And haggard form forbad difguife ; 
Pale difcontent, and fullen hate 
Upon her wrinkled forehead fate : 
Her left-hand clench'd, her qheek fuftainMt 
Her right (with many a murder ftain'd) 
A dagger clatchM, in a£l to Arike, 
With ftarts of rage, and aim obliqoo, 
Laft on the left was Clamour feen. 
Of ilature vaft, and horrid mien ; 
With bloated cheeks, and frantic eyesj^ 
She fent her yellings to the fkies ; 
Prepar*d with trumpet in her hand. 
To blow fedition o'er the landL 
With thefe, four more of lelfer fame. 
And humbler rank, attendant came : 
Hypocrisy with fmiling grace. 
And IiiPUDSMCB with braa;eo face« 
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GoNTEHTiON bold, with iron langs. 
And Slander with her hundred tongues* 

I'hc walls in fculptur'd tale were rich. 
And datues proud (in many a nich) 
Of chiefs, who fought in Faction's caufe^ 
And perilh'd for contempt of laws. 
The roof in vary'd light and ihade. 
The feat of Anarchy difplay'd. 
Triumphant o'er a falling throne 
(By emblematic figures known) 
Confusion rag'd, and Lust obfcene. 
And Riot with di((emperM mien. 
And Outrage bold, an^ Mischief dire. 
And Devastation clad in fire. 
Prone on the ground, a martial maid 
Expiring lay, and groan 'd for aid ; 
Her fhield with many a (tab was pierc'd. 
Her laurels torn, her fpear reversed ; 
And near her crouch'd, amidfl the fpoils, 
A lion painted in the toils. 

With look composM the prisoner flood^ 
And m'odeft pride. By turns he view'd 
The court, the counfel, and the crowd. 
And with fubmiffive reverence bow'd. 

Proceed we now, in humbler flrain^. 
And lighter rhymes, with what remains. 

Th' indi£tment grievoufly fet forth, 
Th^t Sziiu, loil to truth and worthy 

10 
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(Ie company with one Will Pitt % 
And many rnore^ not taken yet) 
In FoRTY^FivE ^, the royal palace 
Did enter, and to fhame grown callous^ 
*Did then and there his faith forfake. 
And did accept, receive and take. 
With mifchievous intent and bafe^ 
Value unknown, a certain place. 

He was a fecond time indided^ 
For that, by evil zeal excited. 
With learning more than layman's (hare, 
(Which parfons want, and he might fpare) 
In letter to one Gilbert West *, 
He, the faid Selim, did attefl. 
Maintain, fupport, and make afTertion 
Of certain points, from Paul's converfion : 
By means whereof the iaid apoftle 
Did many an unbeliever joftle. 
Starting unfa(hionable fancies. 
And building truths on known romances. 

A third charge run, that knowing well 
Wits only eat, as pamphlets fell. 
He, the faid Selim, notwithflanding 
Did fall to anfw'ring, ihaming, branding 

c Afterwards Earl of Chatbtm. 

^ Mr. Lyttelton was appointed a Lord of the Treafury, ^5 Dec. 1744* 
• Entitled, ** Obfervations on the converfion and apoftleihip of ^t* 
** Paul. In a letter to Gilbert Weft, eH},** 8to. 1747, 

Three 
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Three ctiridtis Letters to the Whigs ^i 
Making no reader circ three figs 
For any fads contain'd therein s 
By which uncharitable (in« 
An author, modeil and deferving^ 
Was deftin'd to contempt, and (larving i 
Againil the king, his crown and peace. 
And all the ftatutes in that cafe. 

The pleader rofe with brief full charg'd^ 
And on the pris'ner's crimes enlarged——* 
But not to damp the Maie's fire 
With rhet'ric fuch as courts require. 
We'll try to keep the reader warm. 
And fife the matter from the form* 
Virtue and focial love, he faid. 
And honour from the land were fled ; 
That Patriots now, like other fplks, 
^ere made the butt of vulgar jokes ; 
While Opposition dropp'd her creft. 
And courted power for wealth and reft. 
Why fome folks laugh'd, and fome folks rail'd^ 
Why fome fubmittcd, fome aflaird. 

Angry or pleased all folv'd th^ do&bt . 

With who were in, and who were out. 
The fons of Clamotjr grew fo lickly. 
They look'd for diffolution quickly ; 

^ tathlcd, «* Three Letters to the Whigs j occafionci by^thc Letter td 
« the Toriesi** 8vO. 174?* 

* Their 



Theiir weekly Journals finely written. 
Were funk in privies all bclh — n i 
Old-England s and the London-£vening> 
Hardly a foul was found believing in. 
And Caleb ^, once fo bold and ftrong. 
Was flupid now, and always wrong. 

A(k ye whence, rofe this foul difgrace ? 
Why $£LiM has receiv'd a place, 
• And thereby brought the caufe to ihame ; 
Proving that people, void of blame. 
Might ferve their country and their king» 
By making both the felf-fame thing. 
By which the credulous believ'd. 
And others (by ftrange arts deceiv'd) 
That Minifters were fometimes right. 
And meant not to deftroy us quite. 

That bartering thus in (late»a£airs. 
He next muft deal in facred wares ; 
The clergy's rights divine invade. 
And fmuggle in the gofpel- trade. 
And all this zeal to re-inflate 
Exploded potions, out of date ; 
Sending old rakes to church in fhoals. 
Like children fniv'Ung for their fouls, 

f An oppoiition paper at that time publifhed, in which Mr* Ljttdtoa 
was frequently abufed. 

^ Caleb D*Aaveri| the name aflomcd by the writers of the Craftf- 
man. ' 

And 
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And ladies gay, &om fmut and libel^^ 

To learn beliefs^ and read their fiibles ; 

Ere^Dg confcience for a tutor. 

To damn the prefent by the future. 

As If to evils known and real 

''Twas needful to annex ideal ; 

"When all of human life we knovr 

Is care, ami bittemefs, and woe. 

With fhort traniitions of delight. 

To fet the (hatter'd fpirits right. 

Then why fuch mighty pains and care. 

To make us humbler than we are ^ 

Forbidding (hort-livM mirth and laughter 
By fears of what may come hereafter f 

Better in ignorance to dwell ; 

None fear, but who believe an hell : 
And if there (hould be one, no doubt 
Men of themfelves would find it out. 

But Selim's crimes, he faid, went further. 
And barely floppM on this fide murther ; 
One yet remain'd, to clofe the charge. 
To which (with leave) he'd fpeak at large. 
And firft 'twas needful to premife. 
That though (• long (for reafons wife} 
The prefs inviolate had flood, 
Produdive of the public good ; 
Yet flill, too modeft to abufe. 
It raird at vice, but told not whoffe. 

That 
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That great imprCTcmehts, of late, days. 
Were made, to many an author's praife^ 
Who« not fo fcrupuloufly ni(5e> 
Proclaim'd the perfon with the vice> 
Or gave, where vices might be wanted^ 
The name, and took the reft for granted. 
Upon this plan, a Champion ^ rofe» 
Unrighteous greattiefs to oppofe. 
Proving the man inventus non eft^ 
Who trades in pow'r, and ftill is honeft ; 
And (God be praisM) he did it roandly^ 
Flogging a certain junto Ibundly ; 
But chief his anger was dire^ed 
Where people leaft of all fufpedted ; 
And Selim, not fo ftrong as tall. 
Beneath his grafp appeared to fall. 
But Innoc£Ncb (as people fay) 
Stood by, and fav'd him in the fray < 
By her affifted, and one Truth, 
A bufy, prating, forward youth. 
He rally'd all his ftrength anew. 
And at the foe a letter threw ^, 
His weakeft part the weapon found. 
And brought him fenlelefs to the ground* 

1 Author of the Letters to the Whigs. 

"^ Probably <* A congratulatory Letter to SeUm, «a the Letters to tht 
^ Whigs." Svo. 1748, 

Vol. III. R Hence 



Hcttce Qpp^siTiojr fled the field, * 

And Ign 'RAif CE with her feven-fold &ield \ 

And well they might/ for (things weigh'd fully) 

The pris'ner, with his Whore and Bully, 

Muft prove for every foe too hard. 

Who never fought with fuch a gi/ard. 

But Truth and -I^NOCENCK, he faid^ 
Would fland him %ere in little ftead. 
For they had evidence on oath. 
That Would appear too hard for both. 

Of witnefles a fearful train 
Came next th' indidkments to fuftain ; 
Petraction, -ffATRED, and DlSTRtrST,^ 
And Party, of all foes the worft. 
Malice, REVENCEi and Unbelief, 
And Disappointment, worn with grieC 
Dishonour foul, unaw*d'by fliame. 
And every fiend that vice can name. 
AH thefe in ample 'form deposed 
Each fadl the triple dharge difclos-d» 
With taunts and gi'bes of bitter fort. 
And afking vengeance from the court* • 

The pris'ner fmd in his defence. 
That he indeed had fmall pretence, . 
To fofcen fafts fo deeply fworn. 
But would for his offences- mourn ; 
Yet mord' he hop^d than bare repentance 
Might ftill be urg^Ui to ward the tentence'; 

"That: 



'that he iiad hel4 a place fome years^ 
lie own'd with penitence and tears^ 
But took it not from motives bafe, 
Th' indidtment there miftook the cafe j 
And though he had betray 'd his trufl. 
In being to his country juft, 
Neglefting Faction and her friends^ 
He did it not for wic]ced ends^ 
But that complaints and feadB ipight ceafej 
And jarring parties mix in peace. 

That what he wrote to Gilbert West 
Bore hard againft him> he confefl ; 
Yet there they wrong'd him ; for the fa£l iSi 
He reafon'd for Belief, not PraAice ; 
And people might believe, he thought. 
Though Practice might be deem'd a fault* 
He either .dreamt it, or was told^ 
Religion was revpr'd of old. 
That it gave breeding no offence^ 
And was no foe to wit and fenfe ; 
But whether this was truth or whim. 
He would not fay ; the doubt with him 
(And no great harm he hop'd) was how 
Th' enlighten *d world would take it nowi 
If they admitced it^ 'twas well, 
Jf not, he never talk'd of belli 
Kor even hop'd to change men's irieafuresi 
Or frighten ladies from their pleafures, 

K s One 
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One accufatlon, he confefs'd. 
Had touch'd him more than all the reH ; 
Three Patriot-Letters, high in fame. 
By him o'erthrowui, and brought to fhame. 
And though it was a rule in vogue. 
If one man call'd another rogue. 
The party injur'd might reply. 
And on his foe retort the lie ; 
Yet what accru'd from all his labour. 
But foul diihonour to his neighbour ? 
And he's a moil unchriitian elf. 
Who others damns to fave himfelf. 
Befides, as all men knew, he faid, 
Thefe Letters only rail'd for bread ; 
And hunger was a known excufe 
For proftitution and abufe ; 
A guinea, properly apply *d. 
Had made the writer change his fide ; 
He wifh'd he had not cut and carvM him. 
And own'd, he fhould have bought, not ilarv'd him. 

The court, he faid, knew all the reft. 
And muft proceed as they thought bell ; 
Only he hop'd fuch refignation 
Would plead fome little mitigation ; 
And if his charafler was clear 
From other faults (and friends were near^ 
Who would, when call'd upon, atteH it): 
He did ui humblefl (prm requeft it« 

Td 
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To be from pQni(hinent..exempt, 
And only faffer tbeir contempt. 

The pm'ner's friends their claim preferr'd> 
In turn demanding to be heard* 
Integrity and Hokovr fwore. 
Benevolence and twenty more^ 
That he was always of their party. 
And that they knew him firm and hearty. 
Religion, foberdame, attended. 
And, as fhe could, his caafe befriended ; 
She faid, 'twas fince (he came from college 
She knew him introduced by Knowledge; 
The man was modeft and fincere. 
Nor farther could fhe interfere. 
The Muses begg*d to interpofe. 
But Envy with loud hiffings rofe. 
And call'd them women of ill fame. 
Liars, and proAitutes to (hame ; 
And faid, to all the world 'twas known^ 
Selim had had them every one. 
The prisoner blufh'd, the Muses frown'd. 
When filence was proclaimed around^ 
And Faction, rifing with the reft. 
In form the prisoner thus addreft. 

You, Selim, thrice have been indifled, 
Firft, that by wicked pride excited. 
And bent your country to difgrace. 
You have receiv'd^ and held a Place. 

R 3 Next, 



f^txt, Ikfidewty tf} wouni', ' " 

You've dar'd, with argumeilts profoundj 

Tx> drive Frebthinjcinp to a Hand^ 

And with Religion vet the lafid* 

And laftly, in contempt of right. 

With horrid and unnat'ral ipite. 

You have an Author's fame o'^rthrowni 

Thereby to build and fciice yotjr own» 

Thefe crimes fucccflivc, oh yotir trial. 
Have met with proofs beyohd denial ; 
To whi<ih yourfelf^ with ihamCj conceded^ 
And but in mitigation pleaded. 
Yet that the juftice of tKe court 
May fufFer not in men's report. 
Judgment a moment I fufpend. 
To reafon as from friend to friend. 

And firfl, that you, of all mankind. 
With Kings and Courts fhould dain your miad | 
You ! who were Opposition's lord ! 
Her nerves, her finews, and her fword 1 
That you at laft, for fervilc ends, 
Should wound the bowels of her friends !«-» 
Is aggravation of off<^nce. 
That leaves for mercy no pretence. 
Yet piore — for you to urge your hate. 
And back the church to aid the flate ! 
For you to publifh fuch a letter ! 
You ! who have known R8i<ioxbN better 1 

9 Fof 
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; Vot yott,. I fay» to introduce 
The fraud again !— There's no excufc. 
And lafb of all^ to crown your ihamr^ 
Was it for you to load with blame 
The writings of a Patriot- Youth, 
And Aimmon Innocbncb and Truth 
To prop your caufc ? — Was this for you !— 
But juftice does your crimes purfue ; 
And fencence now alone remains^ 
Which thus, by me, the court ordains. 
. */ That you return from whence you came« 
** There to be flripp'd of all your fame 
^* By vulgar hands, that once a week 
«* Old-England pinch you til! you fqucak ; 
** That ribald pamphlets do purfue you, 
*' And lies, and murmots, to Undo you, 
** With tvcry foe that Worth procures, 
** And only Virtue's friends be Yours,'* 
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The TROPHY: 

BEING 

SIX CANTATAS 

To the Honour of his R«tai, Highwbss 

WILLIAM, Duke of CUMBERLANDj 

Expreffing the juft Senfe of a grateful NatioOj 
in the feveral Charadlers of 



The Volunteer, ^ ^ The Musician, 
The Poet, v J The Shepherd, 

The Painter, 3 C The Religious, 



By Dr. Benjamin Hoadley *• 
Set to Mufic by Dr. GREENE. 17461 

CANTATA I. The Volunteer. 



D 



Recitative. 
E E P in a fbreft's ihadowy feat, 
A yoath enjoy'd his calm retreat^ 

Deaf 



» Dr. Beojamin Hoadley, eldeft ion of the biihop of Winchefter. He 
w;ls born Feb. lO) 1705-69 and educated at Hackney, from whence he 
wcAt to Bcnet CoUrsei Ctmbridfe* Whca Kip$ George lit vifited thai 

uuTcrfity, 
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Deaf to the din of civil rage. 
And difcord of the impious age ; 
When vifionary fleep depreft 

His drowfy lids, and thus alarm'd his red. 
Two rival forms immenfely bright 
Appeared, and charm'd his mental fight ; 
Honour and Pleafure feem'd defcending. 
On each her various train attending. 
Of decent, fober* great, and plain. 
Of gay, fantaftic, loud, and vain. 
With confident, yet charming grace, 

Pleafure firft brake the filence of the place. 

Air. 
Injoy with me this calm retreat, 

Diflblv'd in eaft thine hours ihall flow : 
With love alone thy heart fhall beat. 

And this be all ^h' alarms you know : 
Cares to foothi and life befriend, 
Pleafures on your nod attend. 



nniTernty, in the year Z72S, hit name was in the lift of gentlemen to be 
created Doctors qf Phyfic ; but by an accident, he had not hii degree 
until a month after. In the year 1747, he, produced the celebrated 
Comedy of The Sufpicious Hufband. He was very early appointed phyfi* 
cian to his Majefty*s houfehold, and was the author of feyrral pieces in 
bit own profeflioR. He died a^t bis houfe in, Chelfea, in the Uff-time of 
bi9 father, Ap^uft 10; 1757, 
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Chorus. 

Cares to Tooth , and life befriend], 
Pleafujts on yoQr nod attend. 

Recitative, 
Her decent froiit ftrait Honour fliew'd, 

s 

Where mingled fcorn and anger ^g4aw'd } 
Contempt of Pleafurc's flow'ry reign, 
Enrag'd at all her abjedl train ; 
And thus in rapid drains expreft 
The tumalts of her honed breaUr* 

Air. 
JUie, youth— thy country calls thee from thy ihadc || 

Behold her tears. 
And hear her tries : 
Religion fears. 
And Freiedom dies, 
jAmid the horrors of War's dreadful trade* 
Thy country groans : forego thy ihade-^ 
'Tis Honour calls thee to her aid. 

Chorus. 
Thy country groans : forego thy (hade— ^ 
'Tis' Honour calls thee to her aid. 

Recitative. 
The youth awoke — and darting wide^ 
Sleep, with its vifion, left his fide. 
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His foul th' idea £U'd alotfd ; 
TJ&^ heroic form, the piercing tott€ 
Of Honjonr on his meidoly play'd^. 
And all his heart confefs'd the heav'nly maid* 

' Air. 
Sweet objeft of my choice. 

Adieu, thou calm recefs I 
My bleediiig country's voice 

Tears mfe from thy embrace, 

From mufing water-falls. 

From ftiades and fiow'ry meads^ 

'Tis. virtuous Honour calls. 
And princely William leads. 

from all a father's love. 
From all a nation's cai'e, 

Sehold whet-e Bait AiN*s Jove 

Sends forth his god of war : * 

'Gainft mountains cap'd with fnows, 

'Gainft foul Rebellion'^ rage 
The willing Hero goes 

Gigantic war towage— - ^ 

The gen'rous heart what flow'ry fcenes can pkafe, 
Qt tempt to waftp his youth in ufelefs eafe } \ 



Chorus. 
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Chorus. 
The gen'rous heart what fiow'ry fcenes can pleafe^ 
Or tempt to wafte his youth in ufelefs eafe t 

C A N T A T A II. The Poet. 

Air. 
Give me, indulgent Mufe, to rove 
The mazes of thy laurePd grove. 
To chufe a wreath for William's brow 
Above Sybilla's golden bough. 

Recitative. 
I walk— f wander here and there—— 
How can I chufe, where all is fair f 
This I prefer, and that refufe— — 
Guide me, my (lill-infpiring Mufe, 
I faid, and pluck'd the chofen wreath ; 
Large drops of blood diftill'd beneath i 
A figh now ihook the weeping tree. 
And thus a vocal found 
Brake from the recent wound. 
And fet the form of beauteous Daphne £rtt* 

Air. 
Coy Daphne you behold in me ; 

For William's fake I willing bleed. 
No wreath but this from Phoebus' tree 

Is worthy him, who Britain freed* 
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Lefs fair was Phoebus' chace for unfought fame. 
Be his the wreath, who woo'd and won the dame* 

CANTATA IIL The Painter. 

Air. 
Sweet mimic thou of Nature^s face. 

Thy pencil take, thy colour fpread ; 
On thy canvas curious triace 
Every virtue, every grace. 

That hovers round our William's head* 

Recitative. 
Let Viftory before; him fly. 
And Fortitude with ftedfaft eye ; 
Let Prudence with her mirrour hafte. 
Studious of future by the pafl ; 
With Induflry in vigour blooming. 
And Science knowing much, yet lefs affuming; 
To group the piece, and fwell the train. 
With Hydra heads Rebellion draw. 
Spouting at every vein 
The blood of thoufands flain ; 
Thoufands too few to glut her rav'nous maw : 
Paine her panting, finking, dying. 
Paint her fons at diilance flying : 
Paint Britannia full of fmiles. 
Scarce recover'd from her toils : 

Paiatt 
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Faiiit Juflice ready to avenge her pairi. 
Dragging the monfter in her mafly chain. 
Near her paint Mercy crowned : foft-fmiling let her fl^ndf^ 
With arm out-ftretch'd to flop her jull, detcrinin'd hand* 

Air. 
Ceafe to declaim, the artift criesi 

Of every virtue, ev^ry gr^ce, «• 

Bee, by degrees the features rife : 

Behold them all in William's face. 

CANTATA IV. ThcMusicUii* 

Recitativi. 
O various power of magic jftrains. 
To damp our joys and footh our pains 1 
Every movement of the will 
Obedient owns the artift's fkill. 

Thus in gay notes, and boailfal wordsj 
The mafter of the tuneful chords ; 
fiut foon be found his boafl was air^ 
His love dill blafted with defpair^ 
And Chloe cold, or feeming cold 
To all the tuneful tales he told. 

Air. 
To love when he tan'd the foft lyre,; 

It figh'd, and it trembled in vain j 
Tho' v/arm'd by his amorous ^vt. 

The fair one ne'er anfwcr'd his ftraid^- 

ReCITA' 
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Recitative, 

Hear, cries the artift, pow'r divine. 
Great leader of the tuneful Nine ; 

Teach thy votary to fwell 
With love-infpiring drains the fhell. 
Such as pleafe my Chloe beil. 
And eafieil glide into her bread. 

Air. 
No more I woo in warbling drains. 
No more I fing the lover's pains 

To cold and carelefs ears : 
To warlike notes I tune the firing. 
The fong to William's praife I fing 

The nymph with rapture hears. 

CANTATA V. The Shepher^^, 

Recitative. 
Beneath an oak's indulgent (hade 
A fhepherd at his eafe Was laid ; 
He pluck'd the bough, the wreath he wove" 
Sacred to William, and to love. 
And taught the vocal woods around 
His name and Delia's to refound. 

Am. 
Of peace reflor'd the fhepherd fung. 

And plenty fmiling o'er the fields ; 
Of peace reflor'd the woodlands rung, 
Aad all the fweets that q^uiet yields ;• 

Of 
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Of love he fung and Delia^s charm^> 
And ail reflor'd by William's arms* 

Recitative. 
Driv'n from his native foil belov'dj 
By cofl and care not unimprov'd, 
A northern fwain himfelf betook 
To reft, in that fequeftcr'd noOk* 
One fav'rite lamb cfcap'd the fpoil. 
The only meed of all his toil ; 
Which now o'erfpent he drove before^ 
Now fondling in his bofom bore. 
He heard, and ftrait the caufe required » 
With wonder more than euvy fir'd. 

Air. 
Say, fwain, by what good pow'r 
Thou wing'ft the fleeting hour. 
With ftrains that wonder move. 
And tell of eafe and love ; 
While I by war's alarms 
Am forc'd from fafety's arms ; 
From home and native air. 
And all their focial care* 
Say, fwain, &c. 

Recitative. 
Again, replied the fwain, repair 
To northern fields and native air | 
Again thy kindly home review 
And all its focial cares renew* 
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Wkfaiawbat cave, or fincA cbt^ 
To grief induIgtAt, or to^fleepy 

Had thou efcapM the general joy. 
Sweet mft of B^ritai^n's fitv'mta Bav- f 

Air. 
*Twas WiLLiA»«^ foil this leifure gavc^ 

By him I tune my oaten reedj 
By him yon golden haivefts wave^ 

By him thefe herds in fafety feed : 
Him ihall ojir |;rateful fongs declare 
Ever to British ihepherds dear. 

DUBT. 

Him ihall oUr grateful fongs declare 
Ever to Britiih ihepherds dear* 

. CANTATA VI. ThcREiicxottH 

Recitative* 
tierc, tyrant Superitition, ugly fiend. 

Harpy with an angePs face, 

Monfter in Religion's drefs. 
Thy impious pray'rs and bloody vifions end. 

jHence, with thy fitter Perfecution, go— • 

4 

Hence with all her pleafing dreama 
Of martyrs' groans, and virgins' fcneaniir] 
The flretching rack, and horrid wheel* 
Slow fires, and confecrated fteel^ 
And every priffily implement of wto^ 
Vifc. III. 8 And 
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And every thr^aten'd tool of hoodwink'd zeal^ 
Ingenious Rome can find^ or tortur*d Nature feel. 

Air. 
From Britain's happier clime repair 
To fouthern funs and flavifh air* 
To empty halls. 
To midnight bells. 
To cloifter'd walls. 
To gloomy cells 
Where moping Melancholy dwells- 
William's name (hall reach you there. 
And fink your fouls with black defpair. 

Recitative. 
The Hero comes, and with him brings 
Fair Hope, that foars on Cherub's wings ^ 
Firm Faith attends with ftedfail eye. 
Intent on things above the iky. 
To mortal ken unknown; and She, 
Meek and feemly, kind and free. 
Ever hoping, ftill believing. 
Still forbearing, ftill forgiving, 
Greateft of the havenly Three. 

Air. 
Britons, join the godlike train. 
Learn, that all but Truth is vain. 
And to her lyre attune your joy : 
No gifts fo pure as thofe (he brings. 
No notes fp fweet as thofe (he fmgs. 
To praife the heav'nly*favoar*d Boy« 
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The Marriage of the Myrtle and the Yew. 

A F A B L E. 
To D E L I A» about to many beneath herfelf. 1/44* 

By the Same. 

A Myrtle flourifh*d *mpngft the floyvers. 
And happy pafs'd her maiden hours : 
The lovely Rdfe^ the garden's queen^ 
Companion of this (hrub was feen ; 
The Lily fair, the Violet blue. 
The Eglantine befi3e her grew : 
The Woodbine's arms did I'ound her twine. 
With the pale genteel JefFamine : 
With her's the Tiiberofe mixt her fweet ; 
The flow'rs were gracious, ihe difcreet. 
The envious (hrub, with fome regret. 
Saw all her friends in wedloclc met ; 
Up the tall Elm the Woodbine fwarms. 
And twines her marriageable iarms ; 
A gorgeous bower the JefTmine chofe^ 

* ■ 

The glory Of fome ancient hoiife j 
With joy ihe vifews the ihort-livM maid. 
The Violet, drooping id the Ihade ; 
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And fees (which pleas'd her to the quick) 

The Ifily hug a faplefs ftick. 

'' And muHt MyrtiUa ftill be feen 

'* Pining in iicknefs ever-green. ? 

<' Shall fhe" 

With that ihe arm'd her brow. 
Which once had conquefts gain'd, t)ut now* 
Too old to chufe, too proud to fue. 
Strikes flag to her good couiin Yew. 

This Yew was fair^ iitd laTge^ and good, 
EfteemM a: pretty iHck of wood : 
&it nerer m the garden placM, 
Or to be borne by nymphs of tal!e^ 
But in a wildernefs^ or wafie i 
And cut and clip, whatever you do. 
This pretty ftick was ftill \mt Yew. 
The pois'nous drops, the balefu} ihade 
Struc'k each genteeler flower dead ; 
But Myrtle, being ever-green. 
Thought Nature taught to wed her kin. 
And carelefi of th' event, withdrew . 
From her old friends, and ibught her Yew* 

Behold tlie am'roos ihrub traniplanted,. 
And her laft pray'r in vengeance granted* 
The bride and bridegroom cling together. 
Enjoy the fair, and (corn foul weathef • 
Vifita are pay'd : around are feen 
71^ fcrubbed race of f vcir-greeii. 
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Th* ai-nator*d Holly, ragged Box, 
'Aod' Yew's own family ixt flocks z 
But not a fiow'r of fcent or flavour 
Would do the bride fo great a favour, 
SiA ill contempt drew in their leaves, . 
And flirunk away« as Seniitives. 
The blufliing * Queen, with decent pride^ 
Turn'd, as flie pa{flf*d,4er liead afide ; 
The Lily nicc[, ^^9 like to ipue 
To fee Mtrt^jl^a Mr?* Yew ^ 
The Eglantine, a pru^e .1;>y natujre. 
Would never go a-pear the Cteaqjier '; \ 
And the gay Woodbipip ji^,yp ^ flaunt, . 
Nor anfwer'd hfiv biif. with .^ taujp,t,. 

Poor Myrti.^, f^iplX «»or<afy/4# 
Too late refumes h^r fffQj^T pride ^ 
Which, heighten'dn^.^y piq^ve ;ind fplecjj. 
Paints her coAdijOOQ 4pi^bly mean. 
She four'd her ,mjlnd» J^ceiy brpken-'heaitel 
And foon this fpiteful world departed s 
And now lies decently interred, 
Near the old Yew in r^— cfcivcji-^d, ' 
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On a B A Y r L E A F, pluck'd from Yi!^i««''* 
Tomb near Naples. 1736. r / 
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, . By Ae SafQei, 

BOLD was the irreligibu3 liand^ 
That could all revereiftWwhyUhd, 
And facrilcgiouily prefunfe ' ' i ' * ' 
To rob the poet's fatred toiiffi 
Of fo much' honourable fliaide> 
As this^ fo fmall a trophy^' ittade ; 
Could dard to pluck from Virgil's brow 
The honours Nature did b^flow. 

* Sweetly the gentle gdddefs fmil'd. 
And li^en'd to her favouritb Child ; 
Whether in fhepherd's cleanly weed 
He deftly'tuii'd his oaten reed. 
And taug|it the vocal woods around 
His Amaryllis to refound ; 

^ Or taught he in a grayer itrain 
To clothe the field with waving grain ^ 
And in the marriage-folds to twine 
The barren elm, and clufter'd vine ; 

* ViCcnu ^ Run* 
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To yoke, the laboring ox, to breed 
To the known goal the foaming deed ( 
And fung the manners, rights, degrees. 
And labours of the frugal bees ; 

^ Or whether with ^neas* name 
He fweird th' extended cheek of Fame, 
And all his god-like labours fung. 
Whence Rome's extended glories fprung ; 

The goddefs fmil'd, and bwn'd (he knew 
Th* original from whence he drew. 
And grateful ihe, fpontaneous gave 
This living honour to his grave* 

Hail, thou fweet fhade, whofe reverencM name 
Still fbremoft in the mouth of Fame, 
Doth preference and value give. 
And teach this little leaf to live. 
Methinks fecluded from that brow. 
Where grateful Nature bade it grow. 
This beauteous green fhould fade away. 
And yield to iron-tooth'd decay : 
But Virgil's name forbids that crime. 
And ))Ittnt8 the threat'ning fithe of Time* 
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To C H L O E. 

Written ^ ^my Biitli«-dax« ,iv7^4. 



By tie jB^nxe. , 

• • • • 1 

» 

TH £ minates, the honrs^ the days, And the yearsji 
That fill up the current of Time, 
Keitber flowii\g vrith hop^s, neither ebbing withiiws^ 
Unheeded roU'd oh to sny prime. 

In infancy prattling, in yputh fiill of play^ 

Still pleas'd with whatev^ was new» 
I bade the old cripple ily fwifier .away> 

To overtake fome gay trifle in view:* 

But when Chlqe» "with fweetneft and fisofefiuJier look^ 

Firft taughtinf ^the kflbn of love ; 
Then I counted each ilep the winged fugitive took^ 

And bade him more leifnrely move. 

Stop, runaway, (lop, nor thy journey purfue^ 

For Chlo£ has giv'n me hcu: heart : 
To enjoy it thy years will prove many too few> 

If you make fo much hafie to depart* 
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StiU, ftiU he flics on— ftUl, ftill let him fly, 
'Till he's tir'di and panting for breath ; 

Jify love both iiis teeth and his fithe ihall defy* 
That can only be conjuei^d by Death, 



A so N o. 

By the Same« 
$et to Muftc by Sr. G A S E N £« 



'T' O filent groves, where wee^ping yew 
With {adly-mournfui cyprefs join'd. 
Poor Damon from the plain withdre^y« 
To eafe with plaints his love*iick mind | 
Pale willow into.myJ^ wreaths he wove. 
And thas lamented his forfaben love. 

U. 
How often, Cblia, faithlefs maid^ 
With arnw entwined did we walk 
Beneath the clofe unpierced ihade. 
Beguiling time with am'Toiu talk t 
But that, alas ! is paft, and I muft prove 
The paiigs au^ading oa forfaken lovCt 



lU. But 
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III. 

Bat think not, Celia» I will bear 

With dull fubmiffion ^11 the fmart ; * - 

No, I'll at once drive out defpair^ . ^ . . 

And thy lov'd image from my heart : 
^11 arts, all charms I'll praflife to remove 
The pangs attending on Ibrfaken lov^. 

IV. 
Bacchus, with greeneft ivy crownM, 
Hither repair with all thy train ; 
And chafe the jovial goblet round. 
For Celia triomphs in my pain : 
With gen*rous wine affift mc to remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love. 

V. 
Could reafon be fo drown'd in wine. 

As never to revive again. 
How happy were this heart of mine 
Reliev'd at once from all its pain ! 
But reafon ftill with love returns, to prove 
The torments lading of forfaken lov^. 

VI. 
Bring me the nymph, whofe gei^Vous fo^I 
Kindles at the circling bowl ; 
Whofe fparkling eye with wanton fire 
Shoots through my blood a fierce defire ; 
For ev'ry art I'll pradlife to remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love, 

VII. A»4 
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VII. 

And what is all this tranfient flame f 

'Tis but a blaae, and feen no more ; 

A blaze that lights us to our ihame. 

And robs us of a gay four-fcore ; 

Reafon again with love returns^ to prove ( 

7he torments Uiling of forfaken love. 

VIII. 
Hark ! how the jolly huntfman's cries. 

In concert with the op'ning hpunds, 
Kend the wide Concave of the ikies. 

And tire dull Echo with their founds : 
Thou Phoebe, goddefs of the chace, remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love. 

IX. 

Ah me ! the fprightly-bounding doe. 
The chace, and every thing I view. 
Still to my mind recall my woe ; 
So Celia flies, fo I purfue : 
So rooted here, no arts can e'er remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love. 

X. 
Then back, poor Damon, to thy grove : 
Since nought avails to eafe thy pain, 
X«et conHancy thy flame improve. 
And patience anfwer her difdain : 
So gratitude may Cblia's bofom move. 
To pity and reward thy conftant love. 

5 FASHION: 



} 



«»«*^'~^„«. i.S.-^- 
Asfoc^a^^'" taftc.butpo*^ ^„,ei»ad; 

T"ve faded 1-^^^^, vol«P-o- lord. . 

"" "^l 1 and ocean's raufa^ ^^^^^.^ . 
^ai*. air. a .j^ Oi-io ,^ ^gc. 
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Bat could he walk ia public, were it faid, 

•• Gargilius din'd on beef, and eat brown bread ?** 

Happy the grotco'd hermit with his pulfe. 

Who Want? no truffles, rich ragouts— — nor *> Huisi* 

How ftridl on Sundays gay Ljetitia*s face ! 
How curl'd her hair, how clean her BrufTels lace ! 
She lifts her eyes, her fparkling eyes to heav'n. 
Moil nun-like mourns, and hopes to be forgiv'n« 
Think not fhe prays, or is grown penitent ' 
She went to church— -—becaufe the pariih went* 

Clofe Chrembs, deaf to the pale widow's grief* 
Parts with an unfunn'd guinea for relief ; 
No meltings o'er his ruthlefs bofom deal. 
More thaa fierce Arabs, or proud tyrants feel ; 
Yet, fince his neighbours give, the churl unlocks^ 
Damning the poor, his triple-bolted box* 

Why loves not Hippia rank obfcenity i 
Why would flie not with twenty porters lie f 
Why not in crowded Malls quite naked walk ? 
Not aw'd by virtue but *' The world would talk/*— 

* 

Yet how demurely looks the wifhing maid. 
For ever, but in bedj of man afraid ! 
Thus ^ Hammon's fpring by day feels icy*cool. 
At night is hot as hell's fulphureous pool. 

Each panting warble of Vesconti's throat. 
To Dick, is heav'nlier than a feraph's note ; 

* Sir £dWard Hulfc the pkyficita, c j^crctisis, lib. vi. 84^. 

The 
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The trills, he fwears, foft-ftealing to his breaff. 
Are lullabies^ to footh his cares to reft ; 
Arc fweeter far, than Laura's lufcious kif^. 
Charm the whole man, and lap his foul in blifs : 
Who can fuch counterfeited raptures bear. 
Of a deaf fool who fcarce can thunders hear ? 
Crowds Ro might with him for Festin pafs. 
And touching Handel yield to trifling Hasse. 

But curd-fac'd Curio comes ! all prate, and fmile. 
Supreme of beaux, great bulwark of our ifle ! 
Mark well his feathered hat, his gilt cockade. 
Rich rings, white hand, and coat of ftiiF brocade ; 
Such weak^wing'd May-flies Britain's troops difgrace. 
That Flandria, wondering, mourns our alter'd race : 
With him the fair, enraptur'd with a rattle. 
Of Vauxhall, Garrick, or Pamela prattle : 
This felf-pleas'd king of emptinefs permit 
At the dear toilette harmlefsly to fit ; 
As mirthlefs infants, idling out the day. 
With wooden fwords, or toothlefs puppies play : 
'Tis meaner (cries the manling) to command 
A conquering hod, or fave a finking land. 
Than furl fair Flavia's fan, or lead a dance. 
Or broach new-minted Fashions frefh from FaANCEr 

O France, whofe edidts govern drefs and meat,^ 
Thy vidor Britain bends beneath thy feet ! 
Strange ! that pert graflioppers fliould lions lead^ 
And teach to hop, and chirp acro(s the mead : 

Of 
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Of fleets and laurell'd chiefs let others boaft. 

Thy honours are to bow^ dance^ boil> and roaft. 

Let Italy give mimic canvas fire. 

Carve rock to life, or tune the lulling lyre ; 

For gold let rich Potosi be renown'd. 

Be balmy-breathing gums in India found : 

'Tis thine for fleeves to teach the fhantiell cuts. 

Give /empty coxcombs more important ilruts, 

Preltribe new rules for knots, hoops, manteaus, wigs. 

Shoes, foups, complexions, coaches, farces, jigs. 

MuscALiA dreams of laft night's ball 'till ten. 
Drinks chocolate, flroaks Fop, and fleeps agen ; 
Perhaps at twelve dares ope her drowfy eyes, 
A&s Lucy if 'tis late enough to rife ; 
By three each curl and feature juftly fet. 
She dines, talks fcandal, vifits, plays piquette : 
Meanwhile her babes with fome foul nurfe remain. 
For modern dames a mother's cares difdain ; 
Each fortnight once ihe bears to fee the brats, 
** For oh they ftun one's ears, like fqualling cats I** 
Tigers and pards proted, and nurfe their young. 
The parent-fnake will roll her forked tongue. 
The vulture hovers vengeful o'er her neft. 
If the rude hand her helplefs brood infeil ; 
Shall lovely woman, fofteft frame of heav'n. 
To whom were tears, and feeling pity giv'n. 
Mod fafhionably cruel, lefs regard 
Her offspring, than the vulturej fnake^ and pard ? 

What 



Wliat art, O Fashion, pow*r fuprcme belovir ! 
Vou make us virtue, nature, ienfe, forego ; 
You fandtify knave, atheift, whore^. and fool^ 
And fhield from juftice^ fhame^ and ridicule. 
Our grandames modes^ long abfent from our eycs^ 
At your all-powerful bidding duteous rife ; 
As Arethusa. funk beneath the plain 
For many a league, emerging Hows again ; 
Now ^ Mary's mobs> and flounces you approve. 
Now fhape-difguifing facks, and flippers love : 
Scarce have you chofe (like Fortune fond to joke) 
Some reigning drefs, but you the choice revoke : 
So when the deep-^tongu'd organ's notes fwell high^ 
And loud Hosannaus reach the diflant (ky. 
Hark, how at once the dying flrains decay. 
And foften unexpectedly away. 
The peer, prince, peafant, foldier, fquire^ divine^ 
Goddefs of Change, bend low before your ihrine^ 
Swearing to follow, whcrefoe'er you lead. 
Though you eat toads, or walk upon your head. 

'Tis hence belles game, intrigue, fip citron-drams^ 
And hide their lovely locks with ^ heads of rams j 
Hence girls, once modefl, without blufli appear. 
With legs difplay'd, ^md fwan-foft bofoms bare ; 

^ Mary Queen of Scots mobs, much worn by the ladles# 
« Tete de Moaton, liteFally tranflatcd. 
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Hi^nCe Sale, aatumnal dames^ flill deckM with lacei> 

Look like vile canker'd coins in velvet cafes. 

A(k you, why whores live more belov'd than wive8> 

Why weeping virtue exil'd, flattery thrives. 

Why mad for penfions, Britons young and old 

Adore bafe minifters, thofe calves of gold. 

Why witling templars on religion joke. 

Fat, rofy juftices, drink, doze, and fmoke. 

Dull critics on beft bards pour harmlefs fpite^ 

As babes that mumble coral, cannot bite. 

Why knaves malicious, brother-knaves embrace^ 

With hearts of gall, but courtly fmiling facei 

Why fcornful Follt from her gaudy coadh. 

At ftarving houfelefs Virtue points reproach. 

Why Av'rigb is the great all-worfhipp'd God ? 

Methinks fomeDjBMON anfwers<— '' 'Tis the model'V 

At this Corruption fmiles with ghaftly grin« 
Prefaging trium|)hs to her mother. Sin ; 
Who, as with baneful wings aloft ihe flies, 
^' This falling land be mine P'— exalting cries % 
Grim Tyranny attends her on her way. 
And frowns, and whets his fword that thirfis to flay* 

Look from the frigid to the torrid zone. 
By cuflom all are led, by nature none* 
^ The hungry Tartar rides upon his meatt 
To cook the dainty flefli with buttocks' heat 2 

^ The following fads are taken from the accounts of ^Iflferent countries. 
Vol. ni» T The 



'the CiiiNEtB compldfantly takes his bedf 

With his big wife, and is with caudle fed. 

How would our tender Britifli beauties fhriek^/ 

To fee ilim beaux on bulls their lances break ! 

Yet no LvciNDAy in heroic Spain, 

Admits a youth^but whp his beaft has flain. 

See, wond'rous lands, where the fell viGkor bringa 

To his glad wives, the heads of ilaughter'd kings. 

The mangled heads !--<^o'er which they fing- and l8Qgh> 

And in dire banqnets the warm life-blood quaff; 

Where youths their grandfires, agQ-)>e&t, trembling, gre|B 

Pitying their weary we aknefs, kindly flay : 

Where fainted BaaCHUAKs, fick of life, rediv^ 

To die fpontanoous ^n the fpicy pyw ; 

Where (ilranger fkiU !) ^tk theit w^d dates contentr 

The iimple fwains no fighs for gold torment* 

How fondly pJCrtiai are ova judgments giown^ 
We deem all maniiers odious but our own ! 

O teach me, fnend, to know wife NATvas's rules-. 
And laugh, liko you» at Fash row's hoodwink'd fools ^ 
You, who to woodarvemov'd from modiih £n,. 
Defpife the diftaat worM'a hoaife, bufy din ^ 
As fhepherds from high rocks hear far below. 
Hear unconcern 'd loud- torrents fiercely £ow; 
You, though msd millions the mean tafte upbraid. 
Who ilill love ViarvB, fair, forfaken maid ; 
As Bacchus charming Ariadne bore. 
By all abandoh'd, from the lonefome fhore. 

N A T U 
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NATURE and FORTUNE. 

To the Earl of Chesterfield. 
By the Reveread Philip Fi<£TCtiBiL> Dean of Kildare S 

NATURE and.FoRTtTNi Myth aiid gay. 
To pafs an hour or t^d, 
Sa £rolic orbed agreed to plajr 
At '* Wliat (Hall this man do?*^ 

Cbrne^ I'll htjvLdgt then, FoariJNi oriai. 

And therefore muft be blind ; 
Then whi^t k napkin round her iycsp 

And ty'd it fift behind, 

Nature had now prepared heir lift 

Of names on fctaps of leather. 
Which roll'd, fhe gave them each a twift^ 

And huftled them together* 

A Son of Thomas Fletcher^ fccoiii inafter of Wihchefter fchool. Ht 
was fellow of New College, Oxford/ where ht took the degree of M. A. 
S July, 1732. He afterwards became minifter of Rumford la'Etkx, 
where he kept a private fchool, until he was promoted by his brother in 
Ireland to the treafurerlhip of Dromore, to which in a ibort time wai 
added the deanry of Kildare* He died in the yetr 1765* 

^ T z Thuj 
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Thus mixt, wluchever came to hand^ 

She very furely drew ; 
Then bade her fitter give command. 

For what that man fhould do* 

'Twould almoil burft one's fides to hear 
What ilrange commands (he gave i 

That C R fhould the laurel wear. 

And C-— — E an army have. 

At length when Stanhope's name was come. 
Dame Nature fmil'd, and cry'd. 

Now tell mt, filler^ this man's doom, 
An4 wJiac ihall him betide f 

TiiSLt man, faid Fortune, fhall be one 

Blefs'd both by you and me : 
Nay, thtn, quoth Nature, let's have done ; 

Sitter, I'm fure you (ee* 




Th 
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The E.X C E P T I O N. 

ST A N H O P E has gained one branch of fame. 
To which^ I'll prove^ he has no claim* 

Say they — ** His favours he extends, 
'* Without regard to wealth, or friends ; 
^* Of fuch difinterefted fpirit, 
" Nothing prevails, with hini> but merit ; 
•* Nay, he'll difpenfe with merit too 3 
«* When modeft want can reach bis view." 

Mere prejudice 1 'tis plain to me. 
No man takes fweeter bribes than he. 
To clear this point from any doubt, 
A parallel (hall help me out. 

The noble Fulvia fpurns at gain ; 
Freely ihe heals her lover's pain : 
But, furely, you'll allow me this. 
That when ihe grants, ihe (hares the blifs. 

So Stanhope, in each gen'rous adtion> 
Reaps more than half the fatisfa&ios. 
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To the Earl of G HESTERFI ELEl. 

CAN cafe be confiftent with Hate ? 
Can freedom and pomp thus agr^e f 
O Stanhopb, who would not be great. 
If eafy in greatnefs like thee ? 
Let ftatefmen pretend to defpife ^ , . 

Thofe talents that furniih delight, 
'Tis Stanhore's alone to be wife. 
Yet plcafure with wifdom unite. 

State burthens with form the gay foul. 
Unbended alone we tafte joy. 
Too foon our grey hairs ihuft control 
That blifs which our prime fliould employ. 
Then, Stanhope, be blefs'd in yourchoicc^ 
Be happy your life in each ftage ; 
While fpirits attend yon rejoice, 
You've wifdom enough for old age. 
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HONOUR. A Poem. 

By the Rev. Dr. B R O W N «. 

Infcribed to the Right Hon. the Lord Vifc. Lonsbale. 

ffic Manus ob Patriam pugnando 'vulnera fajp ; 

^uique Sacer dotes cajii dum ntita manehat ; 

^ique pa Futes^ o Phoeho digna locuti^ 

Inventus aut qui Vitam excoluere per Artis^ 

^ique fut memores alios fecere merendo ; 

Omnibus bis nivea cinguntur Tempora *vitta. ViRO. ^n. 5. 



Who Jhall go about 



7*0 eoxen Forti/tnei and be honourable 

Without the Stamp of Merit ? Shakspbare. 

Y£ S : 911* my Lord« ufurp fair Honour's i^tat^ ' 
Though falfe as varioas be the boafted claim : 
Th' ambitious mifer fwells his boundlefs ftore. 
And dreads that hig^ieft fcandal^ to be poor ; 

His 

Verfe i, &c. The vanoofi and ridicu'loui pretenfions of mankind t# 
Honour and Fame enumerated. 

IMITATIONS. 

Verfe i, &x:. Oui, Thonneur, Valincour^ eft cheri dans le monde—* 
L^Ambitieux le met foiivont a tout bruler, 
L*Avare a voir chez lui le Padkole rouler^ 
Un faux brave a vantcr fa proiiefle frlvQle. 



* Dr. John Brown was defcended from a family which had been fettled 
^rColftown, near Haddington, in Scotland. His father was a native of 

T 4 pan^ 
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His wifer heir derides the dotard^s aim> 5 

And bids prof uiion bribe him into fame. 

Puns, and at the time ef his fon^s hirth curate to the re£lor of Rothbiuy 
in Ncrthumberland:«»atthis place Dr. Brown was born, 5th of Novem* 
her 1715* He received his education ^t Wigcon in Cumberland, from 
whence he was remoTed to the univerfity of Cambridge, where he was 
matriculated on the i8th of December 1732, and entered of St. John's 
college, under the tuition of Dr. Tunftall. After taking the degree of 
Batcbelor of Arts, he returned to Wigton, and was ordained by Dr. 
Fleming, Biihop of Carlifle. His firft preferment was to a minor ca« 
lionry and le£lurer(hjp of the cathedral church of Carlifle. He remained 
lA obfcority in that city feveral years ; but in the rebellion 1745, S^*' ' 
proof both of his fpirit a^d attachment to the royal caufe, by a&ing as a 
Tolunteer at the fiege of Carlifle caftle* In 1739 he took the degree of 
M« A. and foon after was prefented to the living of Morland in the 
county of Weflmorland. He refigned his preferments at Carlifle indif<* 
guft, ^nd removed to the metropolis ; where, by means of his writings, 
he became known to Dr. Warburton, who introduced him to Lord 
Hardwicke ; from that nobleman he obtained the living of Great Horkef- 
ley in EflTex, which he held feveral years, and then refigiied it, on 
being promoted to the vicarage of Newcaille : this was his laft and 
greateft preferment. In the latter part of his life he had an invitation 
^rom the emprefs of Ruflia, to fuperintend a grand defign which flie had 
formed, of extending the advantages of civilization over that great em» 
fire. He accepted the offer, and 9£lually prepared for his journey \ bit 
finding his health in too precarious a ftate, he wa» obliged to relinquilh 
his intention. This and other difappointments were followed by a de- 
jection of fpirits, to which he had been often fubje£t, and which greatly 
afifeAed his reafon. In an interval of lunacy he was prompted to do vio* 
lence to himfelf ; and on the 23d of September 1766 cut his throat, in the 
lifty-firA year of his ag9« 

ofe 
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Oft* Honour, perching on the ribbon'd breaft. 

Sneers at weak juftice, and defies th' arrelt : 

She dwells exulting on the tongues of kings ; 

She wakes the Muf^ to flight, and pluines her wings ; ift 

The foldier views her in the fhining blade ; 

The pedant midft the lumber in his head. 

She to fell Treafon the difguife can lend. 

And (heath her fword remorfelefs in a friend : 

Her throne's fantaftic pride, we often fee Ij 

Kear'd on the tombs of Truth and Honefly ; 

Fops, templars,— courtiers, flaves, — cheats, patriots,— -4dl 

Pretend to hear, and to obey her call. 

Where &x we then ? Each boafting thus his own. 
Say, does true Honour dwell with all, or none ? £• 

The truth, my Lord, is clear : — though impious prido . 
Is. ever felf-ador'd, felf-deify*d ; 
Though fools by paflion or felf-love betray 'd. 
Fall down and worihip what themfelves have made ; 

Ver, %i. Though they are thus iqconftant and cootradi^ory, yet tmt 
Honour is a thii)g fixM and determinate* 

IMITATIONS. 

Un vral fourbe a jamais ne garder fa parole, 
Ce Poete a noircir d* infipides PapierSj 
Ce Marquis a iavoir frauder fes creanciert. 



Interrogeons marchands, financiers; gens de guerre, 
CourciCans, magiftrats, chez eux, ii je les croi, 
V interet ne peut rien, 1* honneur feul fait la loi. 

BoxLXAU, Sat* II. 

Still 
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Still does the Goddeft^ in her form divia«^ pif 

OVr each giim idol eminently (hine % 
Amy*d in laftiog majefty^ is known 
TJuxKigh every clirae and age» ^nchangM, and one. 
But how explored i — TaJte reafon for your gvide, 
Piicard felf-love ; fet paffion's glafs afide ; 39 

Nor view her with the jaundic'd eye of pride* 
Yiet jadge not raChly from a partial view 
iOf what is wrong or right, or falfe or true ; 
.ObjeAs too near deceive th' obferver's eye ; 
BMmine thoie which at a diftance lie. ^f 

^ciirce is the ftrufture's harmony defcry'd 
^Midft the tall column^s, and gay order's pride ; 
B«t towards the de(Un'd point your fight remove^ 
And this ihall leffen flill> and that improve. 
New beauties gain upon yoar wondering eyes^ ^ 

And the fair Whole in juil proportion rife. 
Thus Honour's true f^oporcions befi: are feen« 
Where the due length of ages lies between : 
This Separates pride from greatncfs, fhow from worth. 
Deters falfe beauty, real grace calls forth ; 4j 

Vcrfr 29. If we would form an impartial judgment of what is truly 
hoooarablc, we muft abi!rai£^ all cofiilderations which regard ourfelves. 

Verfe 32. Not only fo, but we muft remove ourfelves to a proper 
4ilftaftce from the object we examine, Ud feme part ffiould predomijiate 
an our eye, and occafion a falf: jud^rncnt of the y^hole* 

' € Pointe 
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Plaints Cfat whatinerlis pralfe» what merits hl^me^ 
Sinks in difgrace, or rifes into fame* 

Come then, from paft examples let us prove 
W&at raifes hate, cpiitempt, edeem, or love* 

Can greatnefs give true Honour ? can expenee f 50 
Can luxury ? or can magnificence ? 

Wild is the pnrpofe, and the fruitlefs aim. 
Like a vile proftitnte to bribe fair Fame ; 
Ferfoafive fplendor vainly tempts her ear. 
And e'en all-potedt gold is babied here. 55 

Ye pyramids, that once could threat the Sdet, 
Aipiring tow'rs, and cloud-wrapt wonders, rife ! 
To lateft age your founder's pride proclaim ; 
Record the tyrant's gx:eatnefs ; tell his name ; 
No more :— The treacherous brick and mould'ring ftone 60 
Are funk in dull : the boafling title gone : 
Pride's trophies fwept by Time's devouring flood ; 
, Th' infcription want, to tell where once they ftood« 
But could they rival Nature, Time defy. 
Yet what record but Vice or Vanity ? 6j 

His the true glory, though his name unknown. 
Who taught the arch to fwell ; to rife, the Eonc ; 



VerTe 4s. Therefore the fureft method is, to proTe by paft cytmplea 
what commands our love and efteem. . *" 

Vcrfc 50, &c. Expenee and grandeur cannot give true Honour: Their, 
|Boft,fplendid monuments vaniih | and even fliootd they latt fof evtt, ct>u1d 
90\ bei^ow real glory, if only the records of Pride, Tyranny, and Vice. 

Not 
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Not his, whpfe Wild command fair art obey'd, 
Whilft folly diftated, or pafTion fway'd. 

No : fpite of greatnefs, pride and vice are feen, 7a 
Shameful in pomp, confpicuoufly mean. 

. In vain, O Studley ^, thy proud forefts fpread ; 
In vain each gilded turret rears its head ; 
In vain thy lord commands the ftreams to fall. 
Extends the view, and ipreads the fm^oth canal, 7j' 

While guilt's black train each confcious walk invade. 
And cries of orphans haunt him in the (hade. 
Miftaken man 1 by crimes to hope for fame ! 
Thy imag'd glory lcad« to real ihame : 
Is villany felf-hated ? thus to raife 80 

Upbraiding monuments of foul difgrace ? 
Succeeding times, and ages yet unborn. 
Shall view the guilty fcenes with honeft fcom ; 
Difdain each beauty thy proud folly plann'd. 
And curfe the labours of oppredion's hand. S5 

Next, view the Hero in th* embattled field ; 
True Honour's fruit can' conqueft's laurel yield ? • 

Him only honour'd, only lov'd we find. 
Who fights not to deftroy, but fave mankind;: 

Verfe 72, ice. Much lefs if purchased by Oppredion and Guilt. 
Vtrfe ZS, ice, Trur Hooour is oot to be reaped from unjuflConqueft: 
It Is not Victory, but a juft CauPe ihat can engage onriefteem. 



^ In YerkHiire ; the feat of the Aiflabies, one of whom was deepljf 
^onciurned in tl^e dark traafa^lions of the year 1720.. • 

Pelides^ 
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Fblides' fary may our wonder mbve, ... r^ 

$ut ged-like Hbctohis the man we love* 
See Wix,C9am'8 fword a tyrant's pride difarm ; 
See Lewis trembling under Marlboro's arm : 
'^ ' oay, which to human kind are friends or foes ; 

And who deteds not Thefe, and loves not Thote i 95 

Conqueft unjuft can ne'er cpmmand applaufe ; 

'Tis not the vid'ry charms you« but the caufe : 

Not Casfar's felf can feign the patriot's part. 

Nor his falfe virtues hide his poifon'd heart : 

But round thy brows the willing laurels twine^ io« 

Whofe voice ^ wak'd freedom in the favage mine I 

Yes : truly glorious^ only great is he. 

Who conquers, or who bleeds for liberty. 

'* Heroes are much the fame, the point's agreed, 

" From Macedonia's madman to the Swede. '^ 105 

Like baleful comets flaming in the ikies. 

At deftin'd times th' appointed fcourges rife ; 

Awhile in fb-eaming luilre fweep along. 

And fix in v/onder's gaze th' admiring throrig ; 

3ut reafon's eye detefts the fpurious ray, 1 10 

And the falfe blaze of glory dies away. 

IMITATIONS. 
Verfe 98. Du premier des Czfars on vante les exploIt» ; 
Mais dans quel tribunal, juge fuivant, les loix. 
But il pu difcttlper Ton injufte manie ? 

BoiLZAv, Sat. ix^l 

^ GuSTAVVfi VASilr 

t Nowp 



Kow all th' aerial ccll^ of Wit t^piore ji 
The mazy rounds of fcience travel o*cr ; 
Search all the deep rtdeffes of the mind^ 
Aiid fee, if there true Honour fits en(hrift*d, i jfj 

Alas, nor wit rior fcience this can bbsllt. 
Oft' dafti'd with error, oft* ill caprice loftl ' 
Trahfient as bright the (hort-liv'd bubbWs fly ! 
And modes of wit, and fno'des of fcience die! ' 
See Rab*lais once the idol of th^ age ; jeo 

Yet now neglefted lies the fmutted page ! 
Of once renowned Des Cartes how low the fall,*^ 
His gloiry with his whirlpools Vaniih all ! 
See folly, wit— and weaknefs, wifdom ftain,— 
And Villars witty — Bacon wife in vaiii ! 125 

Oft' vice corrupts what fenfe and parts refine> 
And clouds the fplendor of the brighteil line^ 
Sullies what Congreve, and what Dryden writ,-^ 
This, faihion's flave : as thatj the flave of wit. 

I 

Verfe z j6. Neither is true glory to be obtain^ by wit or fcience : thtf 
are chimerical : Sometimes attended with folly, and Weaknefs j oftea 
ftained with vice^ and fo render their polTeflbrs mifchievous and iofsuBouSt 

I M IT^TtONS. 

Verfe ii6. Je ne puis^ilimer ces dangereux atiteurs. 

Qui de rhonneur en vers infames defertetirs, 

Trahiflant la verto fur nri papier coupable, 

Aox yeux de leut le^^ufs rendent le vice aifflsbfe.-^ 

£n vain Tefprit eft plein d*un ncble vigueur $ 

Lc vers fe fcot toujours d?s bafTefTes du cceur. 

BoiLBAv, TAit Poeti Ch. 4* 



Tn vain fair -GdDiils bids the laurel fhoot, iyb 

The deadly worm thus eating at the root: 

Corroded thii9^ the gveeneft wreaths decay. 

And all the port's honours fall away ; 

Quick as autumnal leaves, the lanreh fade. 

And drop on Rocfae^r's and Otway's head. 13J; 

Where then is found True Honour., hezftnlf £ur i 
A(k, L^HsPAtcEj a& your heart — ihe didites there. 

Yes : 'tis in Viaxyi :— That alone can ginc 
T'lie lafti'Hg honour, and bid glory Hve : 
On Virtue's ba£s only fame can rife, l^ 

To Hand the ilorms of age, and reach the &ies : 
Arts, conquefl, greatne^, feel the ftroke of fate. 
Shrink fudden, and betray th' incumbent weight ; 
Time with contempt the faithlefs props furveysy 
^' And buries madmen in the heaps they raife.'' ifj 

Tis Virtue only can the bard infpire. 
And fill his raptur'd breafi with laiting firtf : 
Touch'd by th' ethereal ray ea^h kiadlod line 
Beams ftrong: ftill Virtue feeds the flafl»» dKi^ne ; 
Where-e'er (he treads (he leaves her footfteps bright, x^a 
In radiant trafts of never-dying light ; 
Thefe fhed the ludre o'er each facred name. 
Give Spenser's clear, and Shaxspeare's noble flame ^ 
Blaze to the flcies in Milton's ardent ibng. 
And kindle the briik-fallying fire of Young ; tf'f 

Verfe 138. The fotindttlon of true Honotir is' Viitufc onlf. 
Verfc 153. It if Vif nit only that gi?«« the poet laiHug glofy : tto 
|roved by lafbUCMr 

ther« 
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I'hefe gild each hamble verfe in modeft GaV $ 
Thcfc gi^e to Swift the keen, foul-piercing ray ; 
Mildly through Addison's chafle page they fliine^ 
And glow and warm in Pope's immortal line. 

Nor lefs the fage muft live by Virtue's aid ; 166 

Truth muft fupport him> or his glories fade ; 
And truth and virtue differ but in name : 
Like light and heat— diftinguiih'd, yet the fame* 

To tnith and virtue the afcent is fure ; 
The wholefome Hream implies the fountain pure | 165 
To tafte the fpring we oft* efTay in vain : 
Deep lies the fource, too fhort is reafon's chain ; • 
But thofe the ifTues of pure truth we know. 
Which in clear ftrength through virtue's channel flow : 
Error in vain attempts the foul difguife, 170 

Still tailed in the bitter wave of vice ; 
Drawn from the fprings of Falfehood all confefs 
Each baneful drop that poifons happinefs ; 
Gordon's thin fhallows, Tindal's muddy page. 
And Morgan's gall, and Woolfton's furious rage ; 17J 

Th' en- 

Verfe 164. The philofophcr can only hope for true glory from the 
fame fource ; becstufe Truth is his object, and nothing can be Truth that 
tends to deftroy Virtue and Happinefs. 

Verfe 174. Hence appears themadnefs, infamy, and falfehood of thoft 
4eflru£live fchemes fet on foot by the fe6t called Free-thinken« . 

REMARKS. 
Gordon^s thin (hallows.] The Work here charaflerized is intitkd, 
'* The ladependeat Whig, or a Defence of our ecckfiaftical EftabUih' 
* ment ; 
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Th' enveQom'd ftream that flows from Toland's quiU^ 
And the rank dregs of Hobbes knd Mandeville* 
Detefled names ! yet fentenc'd ne'er to die : 
•Snatch'd from oblivion's grave by infamy I 

Infed-opinions, hatch'd by folly's ray, i S^^ 

Bafk in the beam that wing'd them, for a day : 

t 

REMARKS. 

I^ent :** Yet it may be truly affirmed, that there is not one inftitution 
of the Church of England, but what is there miireprefented, and ridi- 
culed with the loweft and moft defpicable fcurrility. 

Tindal*8 muddy page.] Alluding to the confufion of Ideas, which that 
dull writer labours under* 

Morgan.] His character is thus drawn by an excellent writer-—'^ Who 
^- by the peculiar felicity of a good choice, having learned his Morality 
<< of our Tindal, and his Philofophy of your [the Jews] Spinoaa, calls 
<< himfelf, by th^ courtefy of England, a Moral Philofopher.'* Warb* 
Div. Leg. of Mofes dem* Vol. II. Ded. p. 20. 

Toland.] A noted advocate for that fpecies of Atheiixn conunonly called 
Pantheifm. 

Hobbes.] It is confeiTed he was a man of Genius and Learning: Yet» 
through a ridiculous afFe£lation of being regarded as the founder of new 
Syftems, he has advanced many things even below confutation* ' 

Mandeville.] The Author of that monftrous heap of contradiction and 
abfurdity, '^ The Fable of the Bees, or private Vices public Benefits.'-* 
The reader who is acquainted with the writings of thofe Gentlemen^ will 
probably obferve a kind of climax in this place } afcending from thofe 
who hafe attempted to deilroy the feveral fences of virtue^ to. the wlU 
boars of the wood that root it up. 

Verfe 180. Falfehood ihort*4ived t Truth eternal* 

Vol. in. U Truth, 



Trvttt* Phasnix-Iike iimnortal, though (he dir9. 
With flrength renewed (hall from her a(hes lile. 

See, how tjie luftre of th' Athbkiak ^ ikge 
Shines through the leBgthen'd gloom of many an age I 185 
iyirtue alone fo wide the beam could fpread^ 
And throw the lafting glory round his hoad. 
See Newton chafe conjefture's twilight ray. 
And light up nature into certain day I 
He wide creation's tracklefs mazes trod ; j^e 

And in each atom found the ruling God. 
Unrival'd pair ! with truth and virtue fraught ! 
Whofe lives confirmed whate'er their reafon taught ! 
Whofe far-ftretch'd views, and bright examples join'd 
At once t' enlighten and pcrfuade mankind ! 195 

Hail names rever'd ! which time and truth proclaim 
The firfl and faireil in the lift of fame. 

Kings, flatefmen, patriots, thus to glory rife; 
On virtue grows their fame, or foon it dies ; 
But grafted on the vigorous flock, 'tis feen 200 

Brightened by age, and iprings in endlefs green : 

• Verfe 184, &c» Examples of the twomoft i)laftriou» philofophen diat 
ever adorned the world j the one excellent in moral, the other in natanl 
knowtedge. 

Verfe 198, Sec* Kings, ftatefmen, and patrlott, muft build their ftme 
•aVirtuea 

' SaciATS»> 

Pride. 
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Pride, folly, vice, may bloflom for an hoof, 
Fed by court fa»«ihiae, and poetic ihow*r ; 
But the pale ceadxils, nnrsM by flattery's hand, 
Uowearied tendance, fireih fupplies demand $ 205 

By heats undatttral pufh'd to fadden growth. 
They ficken at th' iaclement blafts of truth ; 
Shook by the wtakeft breath that pafles by. 
Their colours fade, they wither, dro(^, and die» 

*Tis Virtue only that ihall grow with time, 210 

Live through each age, and fpread through every clime. 
See god-like patriots^ gen'rous, wife^ and good. 
Stand in the breach, and Hem corruption's flood t 
See martyr- biihops at the ftake expire. 
Smile on the faggot, and defy its fire ! 211^ 

How great in exile Htdb ' and Tvllt fhone ! 
How Alfred's virtues brighten'd all his throne I 
From worth like this unbidden glories fbeam ; 
Nor borrow'd blaze it afks, nor fortune's beam ; 
Affli^ion's gloom but makes it ftill more bright^ dio 
As the clear lamp fliiaes deareft in the night. 

Verfe 204. Flattery cannot raife folly or v!ce into true glory. 

See martyr*bifliopSy &c.] The catalogue of thefe heroes, through the 
fcTeral aget of Cbriftianity, is too large to be inferted in a work of this 
nature : Thofe of our own Country were Rxdlxt, Latimib, and the 
good (though lefs fortunate] CftAKMXft. 



* Burl of Clarendon* 

U 2 Thus 

4 
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Thus various- honours various ftatcs adotn> 
As different ftars with different glories bum ; 
Their orbs. too wider^ as their fphere is higher; 
Y.et all partake the fame celeftial iire. 22$- 

See then heaven's endlefs bounty, and confefs^ 
Which gives in Virtue fame and happiriefe ; 
See mankind's folly, who the boon defpife. 
And grafp at pain and infamy in Vice I ^ 

Not fo the man who mov'd by Virtue's laws, 230 

Reveres himfelf— and guns, not feeks applaufe ;' 
Whofe views concentered all to Virtue tend ; 
Who makes true glory but his fecond end : 
Still fway'd by what is fit, and juft, and true. 
Who gives to all whate'er to all is due ; 3JJ 

When parties mad fedition's garb put on. 
Snatches the highefl praife, — and ia of none : 
, Whim round and round the veering patriots roU, 
Unfliaken points to Truth, as to his pole ; 
Contemns alike what fadions praife or blame ; 240 

O'er rumour's narrow orbit foars to fame : 
Un mov'd whilft malice barks, or envy howls. 
Walks firm to virtue through the feoffs of fools ; 

Vcrfe 222. Thus it appears that every one has the power of obtainbg 
true honour, by promoting the happinefs of mankind in his proper fta- 
tion. 

Vcrfe 226. And thus the love of fame, though often perverted to bad 
ends, is naturally conducive to virtue and happinefs. 

Verfe 230, &c. True honour ckara^eriaM and exexDplify*d. 

No 
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No minion flatters ; gains no felfifii end t '■ 

His own-r-his king's — his country's— mankind's friend ;-** 
Him Virtue crowns with wreaths that ne'er decay ; 246 
And glory circles him with endlefs day. 

Such he who deep in Virtue roots his fame ; 
And fuch through ages (hall be Lonsdale's name. 

O D E to a W A T E R - N y M p H. 

By Mr. Mason. 

YE green-hair'd nymphs ! whom Pan allows 
To tend this fweetly-folemn * Wood, 
To fpeed the Ihooting fcions into boughs. 
And call the rofeate bloffoms from the bud ; 
But chief, thou Naiad, wont fo long to lead 
This fluid cryflal fparkling as it flows ; 

Whither, ah ! whither art thou fled ? 

What (hade is confcious to thy woes ? 

Ah ! 'tis yon poplar's awful gloom ; 

Poetic eyes can pierce the fcene. 
Can fee thy drooping head, thy with'ring bloom. 
See grief diiFus'd o'er all thy languid mien. 

* A feat near ♦ *, finely fituated with a great command of water, but 
4ifpofed in a very falfe tafte, which gave occafion to this Ode. 

U 3 WeU 
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Well mayft thot Wear misfortonc'a fainting' air> 
Well r^nd thofc fiow'ry honours from thy brow# 
Devolve that length of carelefs hair. 
And give yon azure veil to ^ow 
Loofe to the wind. For ah ! thy pain 
The pitying Mufe can well relate : 
Ah ! let her« plaintive^ pour the tend'reft flrain^ 
To teach the Echoes thy difaflrous fate, 
*Twas where the alder's clofe-knit ihade entwin'd 
(What time the dog-flar's fires intenfely burn^) 
In gentleft indolence reclin'd, 
Beiide your ever- trickling urn 
You flept ferene ; all free from fears. 
No friendly dream foretold your harm* 
When fudden, fee ! the tyrant Art appears 
To fnatch the liquid trcafures from thy arm. 
Art, Gothick Art, has feiz'd thy darling vafej 
Tliat vafe which £lver-flipptrM Thetis gavej 
For fome foft fl;ory told with grace» 
Amid th' afibciatrs of the wave ; 
When in fequefter*d coral vales. 
While worlds of waters roll'd above. 
The circling fea- nymphs told alternate tales 
Of fabled changes, and of flighted love. 
Ah ! lofs too juftly moum'd 1 for now the fiend 
Has on yon ihell-wrought terras pois'd it high. 
And thence he bids its ftreans defeend. 
With torturiog regularity ; 



From 



ffom ftep to ftep with fulUn found . 

The forc'd cafcadcs indlgnakit leap» 
'Till pent they fill the bafon's meafurM round. 
There in a dull flagnation doomM to fleep. 
Lofl is the vocal ptbble's gurgling fong^ 
The rill foft^dripping from its rocky fpring. 

No free meander winds along. 

Or curls, when Z^ephyr waves his wing» 

Thefe charms, alas ! are now no more — 

Fortune, oh I give me to redeem 
The ravifli'd vafe ; oh ! give me to rellore 
Its prifline honours to this haplefs ftream ! 
Then, Nymph, again, with all their native eafc. 
Thy wanton waters, volatile and free. 

Shall wildly warble, as they pleafe, n 

Their foft loquacio«i« harmony. 

Where-e'er they vagrant chufe to rove. 

There will I lead, not force their way. 
Whether to gloom beneath the ihady grove. 
Or in the mead refled the fparkling ray. 
Not Hag ley's various ftream (hall thine furpals. 
Though Nature, and herLrTTELTON ordain 

That there the Naiad band ihould grace 

With every watry charm the plain 5 

That there the frequent rills ihould roll. 

And health to every flower difpenfe. 
Free as their mafter pours from all his foul 
The gen'rous tide of warm benevolence $ 

U i Should 
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Should now glide fweetiy plaintive through the valr 

In melting murmurs queruloufly flow ; 
Soft as that mailer's love-lorn tale. 
When Lucy calls forth all his woe : 
Should now from fleepy heights defcend. 
Deep thund'ring the rough rocks among. 

Loud as the praJfe applauding fenates lend. 

When England's caufe infpires his glowing tongue* 
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MONODY 

TO TH E 

Memory of Mr. POPE* 

In'imitadoA of Miltojn's Lycidas^ 

By the Same. 

Sorrowing I catch the reed, and call the Muib | 
If yet a Mufe on Britain's plain abide. 
Since rapt MusiEus tun'd his parting drain : 
With him they liv'd, with him perchance they dy*d» 
For who e'er fince their virgin train efpy'dj 
Or on the banks of Thames^ or that mild plain^ 
Where Ifis fparkles to the funny ray ? 
Or have they deign'd to play* 
Where Camus winds along his broider'd vale. 
Feeding each white pink, and each daify ped. 
That mingling paint his rofby-fringed fide ? 

Yet 



Yet ah ! celeftial maids, ye are not dead ; 
Immortal as ye are, ye may not die : 
And well I ween, ye cannot quite be fled. 
Ere ye entune his mournful elegy. 
Stay-then awhile, O flay, ye fleeting fair ; 
Reviiit yet, nor hallow'd Hippocrene, 
Nor Thefpia's (hade ; 'till youp harmonious teen 
Be grateful 4)0ur'd on fome flow-ditted air. 
'Such tribute paid, again ye may repair 
To what lov'd haunt you whilom did eled ; 
Whether Lycaeus, or that mountain fair 
Trim M^nelaus, with piny verdure deck'd. 
But now it boots you not in thefe to ftray. 
Or yet Cyllenc*s hoary fliadc to chufe, ' 
Or where mild Ladon's fwelling waters play. 
Forego each vain excufe. 

And hafte to Thames's fliores ; for Thames fhall join 
Our fad (bciety, and pafling mourn. 
Letting cold tears bedew his fllver urn. 
And, when the poet's withered grot he laves. 
His reed-crown'd locks fliall ihake, his head fhall bow. 
His tide no more in eddi«s blithe fliall rove. 
But creep .foft by with lo^f^Tawn murmurs flow. 
For oft the poet rous'd his charmed waves 
With martial notes, or lull'd with flrains of love. 
He mufl not now in briOc meanders flow 
Gamefome, and kifs the fadly-fllent fliore^ 
Without the loan of fome poetic woe. 

Can 



C 317 ] 

Can I forget how crft his ofiers made 
Sad fulFen muflc, as bleak Eurus fann'd ? 
Can I forget, how gloom'd yon laureat fhade. 
Ere death remorfelefs wav'd his ebon wand f 
How, 'midft yon grot, each filver-trickling fpring 
Wander'd the fhelly channels all among ; 
While as the coral roof did foftly ring 
Jlefponfive to their fweetly- doleful fong ? 
Meanwhile all pale th' expiring poet laid> ' 

And funk hi6 awful head. 
While vocal fliadows pleaiing dreams prolong : 
For fo, his iick'ning fpirits to releafe. 
They pour'd the balm of vifionary peace. 

Firft, fent from Cam's fair banks, like Palmer oW, 
Came * Tit yr us flow, with head all filver'd o'er. 
And in his hand an oaken crook he bore. 
And thus in antique guife fhort talk did hold. 
Grete clerk of Fame* is houfe, whofe excellence 
Maie wele befitt thilk place of eminence, 
*' Mickle of wele betide thy houres laft, 
" For mich gode wirke to me don and pail. 
For fyn the dales whereas my lyre ben flrongen. 
And deftly many a mery laie I fongen. 
Old Time, which alle things don malicioufly, 
Gnawen with rufly tooth continually. 
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• Tltyrus, &c.] i. e. Chaucer, a name frequently given him by 
Spcnfcr, Vide Step. Cal, Ed. a. 6. 12, and clfe where, 

•' Gnattrid* 



'' Gnattrid my lines, that they all cancrid ben^ 

" 'Till at the laft thou fmoothen 'hem haft again i 

*' Sithence full femely gliden my rhymes rude» 

" As, (if fitteth thilk fimilitude) 

•• Whanne ihallow brooke yrenneth hobling on, 

" Ovir rough flones it maken full rough fong : 

*' But^ them flones removen, this lite rivere 

** Stealen forth by, making pleafant murmere ; 

" So my fely rhymes, whofo may them note, 

*' Thou maken everichone to ren right fote ; 

** And in my verfe entuneth fo fetifely, 

'^ That men fayen I make trewe melody, 

*' And fpeaken every dele to myne honoure. 

** Mich wele, grete clerk, betide thy parting houre I" 

He ceas'd his homely rhyme* 

When ^ Colin Clout, Eliza's fhepherd fwain. 

The blithed lad that ever pip'd on plain. 

Came with his reed foft-warbling on the way. 

And thrice he bow'd his head with motion mild. 

And thus his gliding numbers 'gan eifay : 

I. 
** ^ Ah ! lucklefs fwain, alas 1 how art thou lorn, 
" Who once like mc could ft frame thy pipe to plajr 
" Shepherds devife, and chear the lingering morn : 
•' Ne bufh, ne breere, but learnt thy roundelay. 

"Ah 

^ Colin Clout.] i. r. SvzNSEB, which nsune he ^ves himfelf throu£^* 
tat his workj^ 
^ The two firft ftansas of this fpeech, as they relate to Pafiortl, 

arc 
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«« Ah'plxglit too fore fuch worth to equal rigHtf 
" Ah worth too high to meet fach piteous plight I' 

II. 
• *' But I tiooght ftrive^ poor Colin^ to compare 
* « My Hobbin's, or my Thenot*8 ruftic (kill 
** To thy deft Swains, whofe dapper ditties rare 
*' Surpafs ought elfe of quainteft fliepherd's quilL 
" Ev'n Roman Tityrus, that peerlefs wight, 
'' Mote yield to thee for dainties of delight. 

in. 

*' Eke when In Fable's flow'ry path yon ftray'd, 
Mafking in cunning feints Truth's fplendent face ; 
Ne Sylph, ne Sylphid, but due tendance paid, 

" To fliield Belinda's lock from felon bafe, 

^' But all mote nought avail fuch harm to chaie. 
Than Una fair *gan droop her princely mein. 
Eke Florimel, and all my Faery race : 

Belinda far furpaft by beauties fheen, 
*« Belinda, iubjcd meet for fuch ibft lay I ween; 

IV. 
'' Like as in villag'd troop of birdlings trim, 
*' Where Chanticleer his red creft high doth hold, 
'' And quaking Ducks, that wont in lake to (wiatp 
'' And Turkeys proud, and Pigeons nothing bold ; 

are wntten in the meafure which Spenfer ufes in the firft eclogue of tht 

Shepherd^s Calendar | the re(^, where he fpeaks of Fablci are in theftanfft 

9f the Faery Queen* 

10 '« If 
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** If chance the Peacock doth his plumes unfold^ 
** Bftfoons their meaner beauties all decaying, 
** He glift'neth purple, and he glift'neth gold, 

•* Now with bright green, now blue himfelf arraying. 

^< Such is thy beauty bright, all other beauties fwaying. 

V. 
'' But why do I defcant this toyiih rhyme, 
'' And fancies light in fimple guife pourtray f 
** Lifting to chear thee at this rueful time, 
** While as black Death doth on thy heartftrings prey. 
•* Yet rede aright, and if this friendly lay 
'^ Thou nathlefs judgeft all too flight ^nd vain« 
, *^ Let my well-meaning mend my ill eifay : 
*^ So may I greet thee with a nobler drain, 
** When foon^we meet for aye, in yon Har-fprinkled plain," 

Lad came a bard of more exalted tread. 
And ^ Thyrsis hight by Dryad, Fawn, or Swain, 
Whene'er he mingled with the fylvan train ; 
But feldoin that ; for higher thoughts he fed | 
For him full oft the heav'nly Mufes led 
To clear Euphrates, and the fecret mount. 
To Araby, and Eden, fragrant climes ; 
All which the facred bard would oft recount : ^ 

^ Hight Tbyrils.] t. e, Milton. LyciiaS| and the Epxtaphlum Da- 
snonls, are the only Paftorals we have of Milton's j in the latter of wbTbh, 
where he laments Car. Deodatus under the name of DamoOi he calls 
6mfclf Thyriis. 

:- And 
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And thus in ftraliv, unus'd in grove or fhade^ 
To fad Mv8£us rightful homage paid. 

*' Thrice hail^ thou heav'n-taught warbler^ lad and bell 

Of all the train ! Poet, in whom conjoin'd 

All that to ear, or heart, or head, could yield 

Rapture ; harmonious, manly, clear, fublime ! 

Accept this gratulation : may it chear 

Thy finking foul ; nor thefe corporeal ills 

Ought daunt thee, or appall. Know, in high heav'n 

Fame blooms eternal o'er that fpiric divine. 

Who builds immortal verfe. There thy bold Mufe, 

Which while on earth could breathe Maeonian fire^ 

Shall foar feraphic heights ; while to her voice - 

Ten thoufand Hierarchies of angels harp 

Symphonious, and with dulcet harmonies 

Ufher the fong rejoicing. I meanwhile. 

To footh thee in thefe irkfome hours of pain. 

Approach thy vifitant, with mortal laud 

To praife thee mortal. Firft, (as firft befeems) 

For rhyme fubdu'd ; rhyme, erft the minftrel rude 

Of Chaos, Anarch old : ihe near his throne 

Oft taught the rattling elements to chime 

With tenfpld din ; *till late to earth upborn 

On ftrident wing, what time fair poeiie 

Emerged from Gothic cloud, and faintly (hot 

Rekindling gleams of luftre. Her the fiend 

Opprefs'd ; forcing to utter uncouth dirge. 

Runic, or Leonine 5 and with dire chains 
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«' Fetter'd her fcarce-fledgM piniom I fuch h6ni» 
Aim'd to dc&roj, miftaking : bonds like tbefe 
*Twerc greater art t* ennoble, and refine. 
'* For this fuperior part Mvsjevs came : 
" Thoa cam'fl:, and at thy magic toitch the chiiii^ 
^ Off dropt, and (paifing ftrange !) foft-wreathcd bMfts 
*' Of flow'rs th^ir place fupply'd ! which well thti Mafe 
*' Might wear for choice, not force; obftradioh no^, 
^' But lovelieft orniament. Wondrous this, yet htift 
*' The wonder reils not ; various argument 
" Remains for me, all doubting, where to call 
The primal grace, where coHutlefs graces chamk 
Various this peaceful fcene, this mineral roof; 
'' This 'femblance meet of coral, ore^ and fhell ; 
'' Thefe pointed cryflals fair, 'mid each obfcttre 
•* Bright glift'ring ; all thefe flowly dripping rills^ 
** That tinkling ftray amid the cooly ciive. 
'' Yet not this various peacefol fcene ; with thit 
^ Its mineral roof ; nor this afiemUage meet 
^ Of coral, ore, and fhell ; nor 'mid th' obf<ftife 
Thefe pointed cryflals, glift'ring fair; nor rilb>. 
That flraying tinkle through the cooly cave ; 
** Deal charms more various to each raptured ietife,, 

^ Than thy mellifluous lay. " 

" Ceafe, fKeniflyfwik;?* 
(MvsiEus cry'd, ajnd rais'dhis aching head) 
** All praife is foreign, but of true defertf 
^ Plays round the head, but comes npt to di6 hnsscrt* 

•' Ah.! 
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** Ah ! why recall the toys of thoagbtkfft youth ^ 

*' When flow'I'y fidioR held the place of truth : 

*• When fancy rel'd ; when trill'd each trivial ftrain, 

** But idly fweet, a6d elegantly vain. 

*' Oh! in that ^mn, if all of wit had flowed, 

** All mufic warbled^ an4 all beauty glow'd ; 

'' Had livelieft nature, happieft art combin'd, 

'^ That lent each g«ace> and this each grace re£ii'd ; 

^* Alas ! how Iktle \¥ett my proudeft boaft ! 

*' The fweeteil trifler 0f toy tribe at moft. 

'* To fway the judgment, while he charms the ear f 
** To curb mad paflion in its wild career : 
'^ To blend with ikill^ as loftieft themes inQ>ire9 
*' All reafon's rigour, and all fancy's £re ; 
''Be this the poet's pratfe; with this uncrx>wn'd4 

Wit dies a jeH, and poetry a found. 
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" Come then that honeft fame ; whofe fober ray 

Or gilds the fatire, or the moral lay. 

Which dawns, tho' thou, rough ]^o n n e I hew oat the line, 
'' But beams, fage Horace, from each flrain of thin^e. 
*' O ! if, like thefe, one poet more could brave 
*' The venal flatefman, or the titled flave ; 
" Brand frontlefe Vice, ftrip all her ftars and firings, 
'' Nor fpare her bafkjng in the fmile of kings : 
" Yet (loop to Virtue, though the prollrate maid 
*' Lay fadly pale in bleak misfortune's fhade : 
** If grave, yet lively; rational, yet warm $ 
" Clear to convince;! and eloquent to charm i 
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He pouif'd, for her lov'd caufe, ferene along 
The pureft precept, in the fweet^eft fong : 
For her lovM caufe^ he trac'd his moral plan^ 
Yon various region of bewild'ring man : 
Explored alike each fcene, that frown'd or fmil'd. 
The flow'ry garden, or the weedy wild ; 
Unmov'd by fophillry, unaw*d by name. 
No dupe to dodirines, and no fool to fame ; 
Led by no fyftem's devious glare aftray. 
As earth-born meteors glitter to betray : 
But all his foul to reafon^s rule refign'd. 
And heav'n's own views fair op'ning on his mind, 
Catch'd from bright nature's flame the living ray. 
Through paffion's cloud pour'd in refiftlefs day ; 
And this great truth in all its luftre fhew'd. 
That God is wise, and all Creation good; 
If this his boall, pour here the welcome lays : 
Praife lefs than this, is impotence of praife." 



** To pour that praife be mine,'* fair Virtue cry'd. 
And fliot all radiant, through an op'ning cloud. 
But ah ! my Mufe, how will thy voice exprefs 
Th' immortal drain, harmonious, as it flow'd ? 
111 fuits immortal ftrain a Doric drefs : 
And far too high already haft thou foar'd. 
Enough for thee, that, when the lay was o'er. 
The goddefs clafp'd him to her throbbing breaft. 
But what might that avail ? Blind Fate before 

Had 
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Had op'd henihears^ to flit his vital thread ; 

>\nd who may hope gainfay her flern beheft ? 

Then thrice he wav'd the hand^ thrice bow'd the head. 

And figh'd his foul to reft. 

Then wept the Nymphs ; witnefs, ye waving fliades ! 
Witnefs, ye winding dreams ! the Nymphs did weep ; 
The heav'nly Goddefs too with tears did fteep 
Her plaintive voice, that echo'd through the glades ; 
And, *' cruel gods," and ** cruel ftars," flie cry'd : 
Nor did the ihepherds, through the woodlands wide. 
On that fad day, or to the peniive brook. 
Or ftagnant river, drive their thirfty flocks ; ^^ 

Nor did the wild-goat brouze the fleepy rocks ; 
And Philomel her cuftom'd oak forfook ; 
And rofes wan were wav'd by zephyrs weak. 
As nature's felf was fick ; 
And every lily droop'd its velvet head ; 
And groan'd each faded lawn, and leaflcfs grove ; 
Sad fympathy ! yet fure his rightful meed. 
Who charm'd all nature ; well might Nature mourn 
Through all her fweets ; and flow'r, and lawn, and fhade. 
All vocal grown, all weep Musjevs dead. 

Here end we, Goddefs : this your fhepherd fang. 
All as his hands an ivy chaplet wove, / 

O ! make it worthy of the facred bard. 
And make it equal to the ihepherd's love. 
Nor thou, Mus^us, from thine ear difcard, 

X 3 For 
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For well I ween thou hear'ft my doIcAil fdng ; 
Whether 'mid angel troops, the ftars zsaong. 
From golden harps thoa call'ft ieraphic ULfB % 
Or, anxious for thy deareft Virtue's fare^ 
ThoQ ftill art hov'ring o'er her tunelefs fphere. 
And ffiov'jft fome hidden fpring her weal to raife. 

Thus the fond Twain on Doric oat eflayM^ 
Manhood's prime honours downing on his cheek : 
Trembling he ftrovc to court the tuneful maid 
With ftripling arts, and dalliance all too weak ; 
Unfeen, unheard, beneath an hawthorn fliade. 
But now dun clouds the welkin 'gan to ftreak ; 
And now down-dropt the larks, and ceas'd their ftfmn : 
They ceas'd^ and with them ceas'd the Ibepherd fwain. 
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O 5Vi&/Zf a/01^ tie ftnam of Time thy Name 
Expanded fiits^ and gathers all its fame ; 
^^9 Jhall my little barque attendant fail, 
Purfue the triumph, and partake the gale f 

• He died 30 Ma/i 1744, 
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^ESSAY on SATIRE, 

PART I. 

FATE gave the word ; the cruet arrow fped ; 
And Pqpi lies number'd with the mighty dead! 
Refign'd he fell ; fuperior to the dart, 
That Queocli'd iu lage in Yovri snd Bkitain's heart : 
Yov 
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Yov inonrn : But Britain, luU'd in reft profound^ r 

(Unconfcious Britain !) il umbers o'er her wound. 

Exulting Dolnefs ey'd the fetting ligKt, 

And fiapp'd her wing,» impatient for the night : 

Rous'd at the fignal. Guilt colle£t8 her train. 

And coants the triumphs of her growing reign : lo 

With inextinguifhable rage they burn^ 

And fnake-hung Envy hiifes o'er his urn : 

Th* envenom'd monilers fpit their deadly fbaSj 

T<^ bla$ the laurd-.^at furrounds his tomb. 

. '^•tf*' • . • . 

.^Biit y6rf,iO WA*BuistcoN ! whofe eye refift'd ic 

C4Ul^fee"the grea/tiiefsW an honeft mind ; 
Vdn fee jeacj^ ^Utue and each : grace unite. 
And tafte the rap^j^l^i^of >t}^ ; 

Yoit yifie oft* his awfnlpagQ with care, ' v 
Aqfl view that br^bt afiembls^e treaAi¥*d there ; 20 

You trace (he chain that links his deep defign^- 
And pour new luflre on the glowing line. 
Yet deign to hear the efforts of a Mufe, 
Whofe eye, not wing, his ardent flight purfues ; 
Intent from this gn^at archetype to draw 2^ 

Satire's bright form, and fix her equal law ; 
Pleas'd if from hence th' unlearn'd may comprehend. 
And rev'rence His and Satire's generous end; 

In eseejy breaft tiksre bjirnj an adive flame, 

The love of glory, or the d«ead of (hame : 30 

The p«ifioti 0«rjB, ihaygh various it appear, 

A» brighten'd into hope, or dimm'd by fear. 

The 
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The lifping infant^ and the hoary fire. 

And yctuth and manhood feel the heart- bora firei 

The charms of praife the coy, the modeH woo^ 3 j 

And>only fly, that glory may pnrfae : 

She, power refiillefs, rules the wife and great ; 

Bends ev'n relaxant hermits at her feet : 

Haunts the proud city 9 and the lowly fliade. 

And fways alike the fcepter and the fpade* 4^0 

Thus heav'n in pity wakes the friendly flame. 
To urge mankind on deeds that merit fame : 
But man, vain man, in folly only wife, 
Rejedls the manna fent hiin from the fkies : 
With rapture hears corrupted paflion's call^ 4j 

Still proudly prone to mingle with the ftalL 
As each deceitful fhadow tempts his view. 
He for the imag'd fubftance quits the true : 
Eager to catch the vifionary prize. 

In queft of glory plunges deep in vice ; co 

'Till madly zealous, impotently vain. 
He forfeits every praife he pants to g^in. 

Thus ftill imperious Nature plies her part ; 
And ilill her didlates work in every heart. er 

Each pow'r that fov'reign Nature bids enjoy, 
Man may corrupt, but man can ne*er deftroy. 
Like mighty rivers, with reliftlefs force 
The paffipns rage, obftrudled in their courfe ; 
Swell to new heights, forbidden paths explore. 
And drown thofe virtues which they fed before. 60 

10 ^ And^ 
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And fure, the deadlieft foe to virtue's flame. 
Our worft of evils, is fefverted Jhame. 
Beneath this load what abjed numbers groan, 
Th' entangled flavcs to folly not their own ! 
Meanly by fafhionable fear oppreft, • 65 

We feck our virtues in each other's bread ; 
Blind to ourfelves, adopt each foreign vice. 
Another's weaknefs, intereft, or caprice. 
Each fool to U>w ambition, poorly great. 
That pines in fplendid wretchednefs of ilate, 70 

Tir'd in the treach'rous chace, would nobly yield. 
And but for fhame, like Sylla, quit the field : 
The daemon Shame paints ftrong the ridicule. 
And whifpers clofe, '* the 'world luill call you fooL^* 

Behold, yon wretch, by impious fafliion driv'n, 75 

Believes and trembles while he feoffs at heav'n. 
By weaknefs flrong, and bold through fear alone. 
He dreads the fneer by fhallow coxcombs thrown ; 
Dauntlefs purfues the path Spinoza * trod ; 
To man a coixjard, and a brave to God ''. 80 

Faith, 

a Benedlft de Spinoza, the fon of a Portuguefe Jew fettled at Am- 
fterdam. He was born in 1633, and commenced philofopher very early 
in life. His great atheiftical principle was, That there is nothing properly 
and abfolutcly exifting, but matter and the modifications of matter j 
among which are eventomprehended thoughts, abftradt and general ideas, 
comparifons, relations, combinations of relations, &c. He died in 1677. 

b Vois tu ce libertin en public intrepide. 

Qui preche contre un Dleu que dans fon Amc il croit ? 

II iroit cmbraflcr U Tcritc qu'il voit 5 

Mai« 
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. Faith, jullice, heav*n itfelf now quit their hold. 
When to falfe fame the captiv'd heart is fold : 
Hence blind to truth, relentlefs Cato dy'd : 
Nought could fubdue his virtue, but his pride* 
Hence chafte Lucretid% innocence betray 'd 9*5 

£eU by that honour which was meant its aid. 
Thus Virtue finks beneath unnumbered woes^ 
When paflions born her friends, revolt, her foes. 

Hence Satire's pow'r : 'cis her correftive part 
To calm .the wild diforders of the heart. 90 

She points the arduous height where glory lies. 
And teaches mad ambition to be wife : 
In the dark bofom wakes the fair defire. 
Draws good from ill, a brighter flame from fire ; 
Strips black Oppreflion of her gay difguife, 95 

And bids the hag in native horror rife ; 
Strikes tow'ring pride and lawlefs rapine dead. 
And plants the wreath on Virtue's awful head* 
Nor boafts the Mufc a vain imagin'd pow'r. 
Though oft ihe mourns thofe ills (he cannot cure. 10% 
The worthy court her, and the worthlefs fear ; 
Who fhun her piercing eye, that eye revere* 
Her awful voice the vain and vile obey. 
And every foe to wifdom feels her fway. 

Mais dc fes faux amis il craint la raillerie, 
£t ne brave ainfi Dieu ^ue par poltrQnnerie. 

BojiXAV, Ep. 3. 

Smarts, 
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Smarts^ ped)anto, as (be fttil«s, wo more are vain i idj 

Defponding fopSsjrtfign the chuMcMu : 

Huih'd at her veicc, pert it^ly^a felf is ft4!l> 

And dulnefs wonders while (he drops her qinll. ' 

< Like the arm'd Bai, with art moft Mitlj irB« 

From pois'noue vice (he draws a healing dew c li^ 

Weak are the ties tkac civil arts can find. 

To quell the feronent of the taiated mind : 

Cunning eyades, fecurely wrapt in wiles ; 

Aad Force fbong-iihewM rends th' unequal ioHs : 

The ilream of vice impetuous drives along^, i if 

Too deep for policy, for pow'r too ftrong. 

Ev'n fair Religion, native of the flties, 

Scorn'd by the crowd, feeks refuge with the wi^ ; 

The crowd with laughter fparns her awful train. 

And Mercy courts, and Juftice frowns in vain. it9 

But Satiri's fhaft can pierce the hardened bread ; 

She flays a rulifr^; paflion on the reft : 

Undaunted mounts the battery of hts pride. 

And awes the Brainy that earth and heav'n defy'd. 

When fell Corruption, by her vafTals crown'd, lajf 

Derides fall'n Jaftice proftrate on the ground; 

Swift to redrefs an injur'd people's- groan. 

Bold Satire (hakes the tyrant on her throne % 

c Alluding to thcfe lines of lAr, Pope ; 
In the nice bee what art ^ iiibtly tfuc^ 
Fr«m pfi8*oou8 herbs extracts a heating dew* 

PowVul 



Pow'rful as dtsdH, deilffs the (bulii train^ 

And (laves and fycophdfUts ffli-fOdtid in vsHtir |j^ 

But with tU fH40ds df Vi«t/tk« foM of SftTfllf « 
All trutH h fjplMfi I till i^ teft^i ill-ftatuiv; 

Well m&y they dread tke MifTn't fatal §dH ; 
Well maJf ^bey tremble wh«n fte dravvs her ^ti3l r* 
Her magte ^triU^ that likd^ Ith vhibl's fpear f^ 

RMreals the cl^t^sfi heof^ er kng^ieft'd car : 
Bids Vice and Fblly take their imtura! (Iiapes, 
Turns ducheiles Co ftrttmpets, beaux to apes ; 
Drags the vile whifperer from his dark abode^ 
'Till all the dasfflon ftarts up from the toad* t^ 

O fordid maxim, fbrm'd to fcreen the vi)ie« 
That true good-nature ftill muft wear a fmile t 
In frowns array 'd her beauties ftronger rife. 
When love of virtire wakes her (torn of rice ; 
Where juftice calls, 'tis cruelty to fave ; 14.5 

And 'tis the law's good-nature hangs the knave* 
Who combats Virtue's foe is Virtue's friend j 
Then judge of Satire's merit by her ead : 
To guilt alone her vengeance Htsitkds confift'd^ 
The objed of her love is all mankind. t^ 

Scarce more the friend of man, the wife moll own, 
Ev'n Allen's ^ bounteous hand, than SATialt's frown i 

<i Ralph Allen, Eft^ulre; of Prior Park; near Bath, He 4\t^ %^\k of 
June, Z764, aged 7x. 

Thi* 
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This to chaftife^ as that to blefs^ was giv'n ; 
^like the faithful minifters of heav'n* 

Oft' oa unfeeling hearts the (haft is fpent : . ! . . 155 
Though ilrong th' example, weak the punilhinent* 
They leaft are pain'd« who merit Satire snoft ; 
Folly the Laureates *, Vice was Chartres* f boafl ; 
Then where's the wrong, to gibbet high the name 
Of fools and knaves already dead to fhame ? i6f 

Oft* Satire sl&s the faithful furgeon's part; 
Generous and kind, though painful is her art : 
With caution bold, fhe only flrikes to heal, 
Tho' folly raves to break the friendly (teeU 
Then fure no fault impartial Satire knows, 165 

Kind, ev'n in vengeance kind, to Virtue's foes. 
Whofe is the crime, the fcandal too be'theirs ; 
The knave and fool are their own libellers. 



PART II. 

DARE nobly then : but confcious of your truft. 
As ever warm and bold, be ever juft : 170 

Nor tourt applaufe in thefe degenerate days : 
The villain's cenfure is extorted praife. 
But chief, be fleady in a noble end. 
And ihew mankind that truth has yet a friend. 



e C«lley Cibbcr. 

f The infamous Colonel Chartresr 
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*Tis mean for empty praife of wit to write, ^7^ 

As foplings grin to fhow their teeth are white : 

To brand a donbtful folly with a fmile. 

Or madly blaze unknown defeats, is vile : 

'Tis doubly vile, when but to prove your art. 

You fix an arrow in a blameleis heart. 1 80 

O loft to honour's voice, O doom'd to ihame. 

Thou fiend accurs'd, thou murderer of fame ! 

Fell ravifher, from innocence to tear 

That name, than liberty, than life more dear ! 

Where (hall thy bafeneis meet its juft return, ' i8c 

Or what repay thy guilt, but endlefs fcorn ! 

And know, immortal truth ihall mock thy toil : 

Immortal truth ihall bid the fhaft recoil ; 

With rage retorted, wing the deadly dart ; 

And empty all its poifbn in thy heart. loO 

With caution, next, the dang'rous power apply j 
An eagle's talon afks an eagle's eye : 
Let Satire then her proper objedi know. 
And ere fhe ftrike, be fare (he ftrikes a foe. 
Nor fondly deem the real fool confeft, Ipj 

Becaufe blind Ridicule conceives a jell : 
Before whofe altar Virtue oft' hath bled. 
And oft' a deftin'd vidlim (hall be led : 
Lo, s Sbaftfi\fy rears her.high on Reafon's throne. 
And loads the flave with honours not her own : 200 

Big. 

g It were to be wiihed that Lord ^i&^r/^ivr; had exprelTed bimfelf vrith 
Vol, UI. Y greater 
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fiig-fwoln with folly, as her fmiles provoke^ 

Profanenefs fpawns, pert dunces narfe the joke ! 

Come, let us join awhile this tittering crew. 

And own the idiot guide for once is true ; 

Deride our weak forefathers' muily rule, 205 

Who therefore fmiPd, becaufe they faw a fool ; 

Sublimer 

» 

greater precifion on this fubje^l : howeTer, thus much may be affirmed 
with truth. 

ift, By the general tenor of his eifays on Entbufiafm, and the 
fncdom of wit and humour , it appears that . his principal defign was 
to recommend the way cf ridicule , (as he calls it) for the inveftigatim 
of truth, and deteSion of falfehood, not only in moral but religious fub* 
jedt. 

2dly, It appears no lefs evident, that, in the courfe of his reafonings 
•n this queftion, he confounds two things which are in their nature and 
confequences entirely different* Thefe are ridicule and good'bumour : the 
latter acknowledged by all to be the beft mediator in every debate } the 
former no lefs regarded by moft, as an embroiler and incendiary. Though 
he fets out with a formal profeflion of proving the efficacy of wit, hu- 
mour, and ridicule, in the inveftigation of truth, yet, by ihifting and 
mixing his terms, he generally ilides infenfibly into mere encomiums 
on good-breeding, chearfulnefs, urbanity, and free enquiry. This in- 
deed keeps fomething like an argument on foot, and amufes the fuper- 
ficial reader ; but to a more obfervant eye difcovers a very contemptibJe 
defe£l, either of fincerity or penetration. 

The queftion concerning ridicule may be thus not improperly ftated, 
Whether doubtful propofitions of any kind can be determined by the *pp^'^ 
eation of ridicule f Much might be faid on this queftion \ hut a few 
wor^s will make the matter clear to an unprejudiced mindt 

The 
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Sublimer logic now adorns our ide. 

We therefore fee a fool, becaufe we fmile. 

Truth in her gloomy cave why fondly feek ? 

^^9 g^y ^c A^s in Laughter's dimpled cheek \ 210 

Contemns each furly academic foe. 

And courts the fpruce free-thinker and t&e beau, 

Diedalian 

The difapprobation or contempt which certain obje£ls raife in the 
mind of man> is a particular mode of pkilion. The obje£^s of this 
paflion ar^ apparent falfehood, incongruity^ or impropriety of fome 
particular kinds* Thus, the objed of fear is apparent danger : the 
obje£l of anger is apparent injury. But who hath ever dreamt of 
exalting the palHons of fear and anger into a ftandard or tefl of real 
danger and injury ? The defign muft have been rejeAed'as abfurd> be* 
caufe it is the work of reafon only, to correA and fix the pailions on 
their proper objeAs. The cafe is parallel : apparent or feeming falfe- 
hoods, &c. are the obje£ts of contempt; but it is the work of rea- 
fon onfy, to determine whether the fuppofed falfehood be real or ^3i» 
thus. But it is faid, *' The fenfe of ridicule can never be miftaken.** 
——Why, no more can the fenfe of danger, or the fenfe of injury » 



'*' What, do men never fear or refent without reafon ?"• 



»Yes, very commonly : but they as often defptfe and laugh without rea<* 
fon. Thus before any thing can be determined in either cafe, reafon, 
and reafon only, muft examine circumftances, feparate ideas, decide 
upon, reftrain, and corre^ the paffion. 

Hence it follows, that the way of ridicule, of late fo much cele- 
brated, is in H&. no more than a fpecies of eloquence \ and that to» 
the lovteft of all others : fo Tully juftly calls it, tenuiJ/Smus ingenii fruc' 
tut* It applies to a paiSon, and therefore can go no farther in the in* 
Tcftigation of trotb^ thaa any of thofe arts which tend to raiie love^ 

Y » pity. 
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Badalian arguments but few can trace. 

But all can read the language of grimace. 

Hence mighty Ridicule's all- con q^u 'ring hand 21 j 

(Shall work Herculean wonders through the land : 

Bound in the magic of her cobweb chain. 

You, mighty Warbxjrton, (hall rage in vam. 

In vain the tracklefs maze of Truth You fcan. 

And lend th' informing clue to erring man r 220 

pity, terror^ x^%t.^ or hatred in the heart of man. Confecjuently, his 
LordHiip might have tranrp^anted the whole Jyftem of rhetoric into his 
sew feheme, with the fame propriety as he hath introduced the way of 
ridicule itielf. A hopeful projeA this, for the propargation of truth ! 

As this feems to be the real nature of ridicule, it hath been generalljp 
difcouraged hy pbrlojopbers and divines, together with every other mode of 
eloquence, when applied to controverted opinions^ This difcouragement, 
from what is faid above, appears to have been rational and joft : there- 
fore the charge laid againft diviues with regard to this affair by a zealous 
admirer of Lord Shaftfrury (fee a note on the Pleafures of Imagination, 
Book ///./feems entirely groundlefs% The diftinfiion which the iame 
author hath attempted with refpeA to the influence of ridicule, between 
fpeculatfve and moral truths, feems no better founded. It is certain that 
•piniont are no lefs liable to ridicule than aSions, And it is no lefs cer- 
tain, that the way of ridicule cannot determine the propriety or impro- 
priety of the one, more than the troth or falfehood of the other ^ becaiife 
the fame paffion of contempt is equally engaged in both cafes, and there- 
fere, as above, reaibn only can examine the circumftances of the tf^M or 
opinion, and thns fix the paifion on its proper obje£ts^ 

Upon the whole, this new defign of difcovering trntb by the vagme smii 
mnfieady light of ridicule, puts one in mind of the honeft ir^^on, who 
apply'd his caudle to the fun»dial in order to fee beiw the mgbt w§»t. 

No 
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No more fhall Ripafon boaft her power divine^ 
Her bafe eternal fbook by Folly's mine ! 
Truth's facred fjwt th* exf>loded laugh fliail wi» j 
And coxcombs yang^ifh Berklet ^ by a grin. 

But you,, mote fage, rcj«d th' inverted ruk, 2^5 

That Truth is e'er explored by ridicale : 
On truth, on falfehood let. her colours fall. 
She throws a dazzling glare alike on all ; 
A a the gay prifm but mocks the flattered eye. 
And gives to every objeft every dye. 230 

Beware the mad ^dvenc'rer : bold and blind 
She hoifts her fail, and drives with every wind $ 
Deaf as the ftorm to finking Virtue's groan, 
'Nor heeds a friend's deflradHon, or her own* 
Let clear-ey'd Reafon at the helm predde, . 235 

Bear to the wind, or ftem the furious tide ; 
TJben mirth may urge, when reafon can explore, 
T/Sfis point the way, t^iU waft us glad to (hore. 

Though diflant times may rife in Satire's page^ 
Yet chief 'tis her's to draw the pre/ent age : 24^0 

With Wifdom's luilre. Folly's ihade contraft^ 
And judge the reigning manners by the pail : 
Bid Britain* s heroes (awful (hades !) arife. 
And ancient honour beam on modern vice : 
Point back to minds ingenuous, a£dons £sir> 245 

'Till the fons blufh at what their fathers wcxe : 

^ Biihop Berkley* 

y 3 Ere 
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Ere yet 'twas beggary the great to truft ; 

Ere yet 'twas quite a folly to be juft ; 

When low-iqrn (harpers only dar*d a lie. 

Or falfify'd the card, or cogg'd the dye : 250 

Ere lewdnefs the ftain'd garb of honour wore, • 

Or chaftity was carted for the whore ; 

Vice fluttered, in the plumes of freedom drefl ; 

Or public fpirit was the public jeft. 

Be ever in a jufl expreffion bold, 255 

Yet ne'er degrade fair Satire to a fcold : 
Let no unworthy mien her form debafe, 
'Sut let her fmile^ and let her frown with grace : 
In mirth be temp'rate, temp'rate in her fpleen ; 
Nor while ihe preaches modefty, obfcene. 26% 

Deep let her wound, not rankle to a fore. 
Nor call his Lordihip — — , her Grace a ' : 

The Mufe's charms refilllefs then affail. 
When wrapt in irony s tranfparent veil : 
Her beauties half-conceal'd the more furprizc, 265 

And keener luilre fparkles in her eyes. 
Then be your line with fharp encomiums grac'd : 
Style Clodiiu honourable, Bufa chafte. 

Dart not on Folly an indignant eye : 
Who e'er difchargM artillery on a fly ? 270 

Deride not Vice : abfurd the thought and vain. 
To bind the tyger in fo weak a chain. 
Nay more : when flagrant crimes your laughter move. 
The knave exults ; to fmile is to approvet 

The 
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The Mufe's labour then fuccefs fhall crown^ " 27^; 

When Folly feels her fmile, and Vice her frown. 

Know next what meafures to each theme belong. 
And fuit your thoughts and numbers to your fong : 
On wing proportioned to your quarry rife. 
And Hoop to earth, or foar among the ikies. 280 

Thus when a modiih folly you rehearfe. 
Free the expreilion, fimple be the verfe. 
In artlefs numbers paint th' ambitious peer 
That mounts the box, and (hines a charioteer : 
In drains familiar fing the midnight toil 285 

Of camps and fenates difciplin'd by Hoyle, 
Patriots and chiefs whofe deep defign invades. 
And carries off the captive king oi^-^fpades I 
Let Satire here in milder vigour (hine. 
And gayly graceful fport along the line ; 290 

Bid courtly Fafhion quit her thin pretence. 
And fmile each afFedtation into fenfe. 

Not fo when Virtue by her guards betrayM, 
Spurn'd from her throne, implores the Mufe's aid ; 
When crimesy which erft in kindred darknefs lay, 295 
Rife frontlefs, and infult the eye of day ; 
Indignant Hymen veils his hallowM fires. 
And white-rob'd Chaflity with t^ars retires ; 
When rank Adultery on the genial bed 
Hot from Cocytus rears her baleful head : 300 

When private faith and public truft are fold« 
And traitors barter liberty fox gold ; 

' Y 4 When 
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When fell Corruption dark and deep, like Fate, 

Saps the foundation of a finking ftate : 

When giant-yice and irreligon rife, 305 

On mountain 'd falfehoods to invade the ikies : 

Then warmer numbers glow through Satire's page. 

And all her fmilcs are darkened into rag€ : 

On eagle-wing fhc gains Parnajfus* height^ 

Not lofty Epic foars a nobler flight : 31O 

Then keener indignation fires her eye } 

Then flafh her lightnings, and her thunders fly $ 

Wide and more wide her flaming bolts are hur.lM, 

'Till all her wrath involves the guilty world. 

Yet Satire oft' afitsmes a gentler inien, 315 

And beams pn Virtue's friends a look ferene : 
She wounds reludant, pours her balm with joy^ 
Clad to commend where merit ilrikes her eye. 
But tread with cautious flep this dangerous ground, 
Befet with faichlefs precipices round : 320 

Truth be your guide ; difdain Ambition's call ; 
And ii you fall with truth, you greatly fall. 
'Tis Virtue's mnive luftre that mufl fiine : 
The poet can but fet it in his line : 
And who unmov'd with laughter can behold 325 

A fordU pebble meanly grac'd with goldP 
Let real merit then adorn your lays. 
For fhame attends on proftituted praife : 
And all your wit, your mofl diflinguifh'd art 
But makes us grieve^ you wan( an honcftJieartf 330 

Nor 
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Nor think the Mufe by Satire's law confin'd : 
She yields description of the nobleft kind. 
Inferior art the landfcape may deiign. 
And paint the purple evening in the line ; 
Her daring thought eflays a higher plan ; y 5 

Her hand delineates pailioo^' pidlures man. 
And great the toil, the latent foul to trace^ 
To paint the heart, and catch internal grace ; 
By turns bid vice or virtue ftrike our eyes, . 
Now bid a Woifiy or a Crom'wellxiit ; j^j.©. 

Now with a touch more facred and refin*dy 
Call forth a Chesterfield's of Lonsdale's mind* 
Here fweet or ftrong may twQYy colour flow i 
Here let the pencil warm, the canvas glow : 
Of light and fhade provoke the noble ftrife, J45 

And wake eac& flriking feature into life* 

PART III. 

npHROUGH ages thus hath Satire keenly ihin'd. 

The friend to truth, to virtue, and mankind : 
Yet the bright flame from virtue ne'er had fprung. 
And man was guilty ere the poet fung* 350 

This Mufe in filence joy'd each better age. 
Till glowing crimes had wak'd her into rage. 
Truth faw her honefl fpleen with new delight. 
And bade her wing her ilufts^ and urge their flight* 

Firft 
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Firft on tke fons of Greece (he prov'd her artj ^^^ 

And Sparta felt the fierce Iambic dart ^. 

To Latium next avenging Satire flew: 

The flaming faulchion rough Lvcilius ^ drew ; 

With dauntlefs warmth in Virtue's caufe engag'd. 

And confcious villains trembled as he rag'd* ' 360 

Then fportive Horace ^ caught the generous fire. 
For Satire's bow refign'd the founding lyre 2 
Each arrow polifli'd in his hand was feen. 
And as it grew more polifli'd, grew more keen* 
His art, conceal'd in fl:udy'd negligence, 365 

Politely fly, cajol'd the foes of fenfe : 
He feem'd to fport and trifle with the dart. 
But while he fported, drove it to the heart. 

In graver ftrains majeftic Persius wrote. 
Big with a ripe exuberance of thought : 3 jo 

Greatly fedate, contemn'd a tyrant's reign. 
And lafli'd corruption with a calm difdain. 

More ardent eloquence, and boundlefs rage 
Inflame bold Juvenal's exalted page. 

i Archilochum proprio rabies armavit lambo* Hok« 

k Enfe velut ftri£lo quoties Lucilius ardens 
Infremuit, nibet au'ditor cui frigida mens eft 
Criminibus, tacita fudant praecordia culpa. Juv. S. i« 

) Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, & admKTus circum praecordia ludit, 
Callidus exculTo populum fufpendere nafo. Psrs. S. i» 

10 His 
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Hw mighty numbers aw'd corrupted Rome, , 375 

And fwept audacioqs greatnefs to its doom ; 
The headlong torrent thundering from on high> 
Rent the proud rock that lately brav'd the iky. 

But lo ! the fatal vidor of mankind, 
Swoln Luxury ! — Pale Ruin ftalks behind ! 380 

As countlefs infeds from the north-eaft pour. 
To blaft the fpring, and ravage every flow*r: 
So barbarous millions fpread contagious death : 
The fick'ning laurel withered at their breath. 
Deep fuperflition's night the ikies o'erhung, 385 

Beneath whofe baleful dews the poppy fprung. 
No longer Genius woo'd the Nine to love. 
But Bulnefs nodded in the Mufes' grove : 
Wit, fpirit, freedom, were the fole offence. 
Nor aught was held fo dangerous as fenfe. 390 

At length, again fair Science ihot her ray, 
Dawn'd in the ikies, and fpoke returning day. 
Now, Satire, triumph o*er thy ilying foe. 
Now load thy quiver, firing thy flacken'd bow ! 

'Tis done — See, great Erasmus breaks the fpell, 395 
And wounds triumphant Folly in her cell ! 
(In vain the folemn cowl furroHnds her face. 
Vain all her bigot cant, her four grimace) 
With fhame compelled her leaden throne to quit. 
And own the force of reafon urg'd by wit. 400 

'Twas then plain Donne in honefl vengeance rofe. 
His wit refulgent, though his rhyme was profe : 

He 



C 348 J 
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He 'mid (I an st^e of puns and pedanta wrote 

With genuine fenfe^ aiid Roman ftrength of thongkt. 

Yet fcarcc had Satirb w^ll relaoi'd her fbuhe^ 405 
(With grief the Mufe records her conn try 'jjQxanse) 
Ere Britain faw the foul revolt commence^ 
'And treach'rous Wit began her war with Senfe. 
Then 'rofe a fiiameleia, mercenary train. 
Whom latefl time fhall view with jafl diiHani t 4 10 

A race fantaftic, in whofe gaudy line 
Untutored thought^ and tinfel bea&tj jbioe ^ 
Wit's ihatter'd mirror lies in fragments bright, 
Refledls not nature, but confounds the fight* 
Dry morals the court-poet blufh'd to iiiig : j^\c 

'Twas all his praife to % •' tbt oddejt tkij^.'* 
Proud for a jell oblcene, a patron's nod. 
To martyr Virtue, or blafpheme his God. 

Ill-fated ]>RY0EN I who unmov'd can fee 
Th' extremes of wit and meannefs join'dln thee ! 420 
Flames that couM mount, and gain their kindred fkies. 
Low creeping in the putrid (ink of vice : 
A Mufe whom Wifdom woa'd, but woo'd in vain. 
The pimp of pow'r, the proftitute to gain : 
Wreaths, that ihould deck fair Virtue's form alone, 425 
To ilrumpets, traitors, tyrants, vilely thrown : , 

Unrivil'd parts, the fcom of honeil fame ; 
And genius rife, a monument of fliarae ! 

More happy France : immortal Boileav there 
Supported geniu» with a.iage's care : 430 

5 Him 
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Him with her love propitious Satire bleft : 
And breath'd her airs divine into his breaft j 
Fancy and fenfe to form his line confpire. 
And faultlefs judgment guides the pureft fire. 

But fee, at length, the Britifi Genius fmile, 43J 

And fhow'r her bounties o*er her favotir'd ifle : 
Behold for Pope fhe twines the laurel crown. 
And centers every poet's power in one : 
Each Romanes force adorns his various page ; 
Gay fmiles, colledled ftrength, and manly rage. 440 

Defpairing Guilt and Dulnefs loath the fight. 
As fpedlres vanifli at approaching light : 
In this clear mirror with delight we view 
Each image juftly fine, and boldly true : 
Here Vice, dragg'd forth by Truth's fupreme decree, 445 
Beholds and hates her own deformity ; 
While felf-feen Virtue in the faithful line 
With modeft joy furveys her form divine. 
But oh, what thoughts, what numbers ihall I find. 
But faintly to exprefs the poet's mind ! 450 

Who yonder liar's effulgence can difplay, 
Unlefs he dip hii pencil in the ray ? 
Who paint a god, unlefs the god infpire ? 
What catch the lightning, but the fpeed of fire ? 
So, mighty Pope, to make thy genius known, 455 

All pow'r is weak, all numbers but thy own. 

Each Mufe for thee with kind contention ftrove. 
For thee the Graces left th' Idaxi an grove ; 

With 
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With watchful fondnefs o'er thy cradle hung, 

Attun'd thy voice, and form'd thy infant tongue* 460 

Next, to her bard majeftic Wifdom came ; 

The bard enraptur'd caught the heav'nly flame : 

With tafte fuperior fcorn'd the venal tribe ; 

Whom fear can fway, or guilty greatnefs bribe ; 

At fancy's call who rear the wanton fail, 465 

Sport with the flream, and trifle in the gale : 

Sublimer views thy daring fpirit bound ; 

Thy mighty voyage was creation's round ; 

Intent new worlds of wifdom to explore. 

And blefs mankind with Virtue's facred dore; 470 

A nobler joy than wit can give, impart; 

And pour a moral tranfport o'er the heart. 

Fantaflic wit flioots momentary fires. 

And like a meteor, while we gaze, expires : 

Wit kindled by the fulph'rous breath of Vice, 475 

Like the blue lightning, while it fliines, deflroys : 

But genius, fir'd by Truth's eternal ray. 

Burns clear and conilant, like the fource of day ; 

Like this, its beam prolific and refin'd 

Feeds, warms, infpirits, and exalts the mind ; 480 

Mildly difpels each wint'ry paflion's gloom. 

And opens all the virtues into bloom. 

This praife, immortal Pope, to thee be given : 

Thy genius was indeed a gift from hcav'n. 

Hail, bard unequall'd, in whofe deathlefs line 485 

Reafon and wit with firength colled^d ihinc : 

' Where 
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Where matchlcfs wit but wins the fecond praife, 

Loil> nobly loft, in Truth's fuperior blaze. 

Did Friendship e'er miilead thy wand'ring Mufe ? 

That friendfhip fure may plead the great excufe^ 4^ 

That facred friendfhip which infpir'd thy fong^ 

Fair in defed, and amiably wrong. 

Error like this ev*n truth can fcarce reprove ; 

'Tis almoft virtue when it flows from love. 

Ye deathlefs names, ye fbns of endlefs praife^ 405 

By virtue crown'd with never-fading bays ! 
Say, (hall an artlefs Mufe, if you infpire. 
Light her pale lamp at your immortal fire ? 
Or if, O Warburton, infpir'd by You, 
The daring Mufe a nobler path purfue^ joq 

By You infpir'd, on trembling pinion foar. 
The facred founts of focial blifs explore. 
In her bold numbers chain the tyrant's rage. 
And bid her country* s glory fire her page : 
If fuch her fate, do thou, fair Truths defcend, 505 

And watchful guard her in an honeft end ; 
Kindly fevere, inftrti6l her equal line 
To court no friend, nor own a foe but thine* 
But if her giddy eye ihould vainly quit 
Thy facred paths, to run the maze of wit ; 5 10 

If her apoftate heart ihould e'er incline 
To offer incenfe at Corruption's ihrine ; ^ 

Urge, 
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Urge, urge thy pow*r, the black attempt confound. 
And dalh the fmoking cenfer to the ground. 
Thus awM to fear, inllruded bards may fee, rie 

That guilt is doomed to fink in infamy. 

att ^y cBp ^y^ oa dra cBp gp gj ■fib c 

A Charafter of Mr. POPE's Writings. 

B B .1 N O 

An Epifode from the Poem called Sickness, Book II* 
By the Rev. Mr. Thompson*. 

— In meafur'd time 

(So heav'n has wilPd) together with their fnows. 
The everlafting hills fhall melt away; 
This folid globe diffolvc, as duftilc wax 
Before the breath of Vulcan ; like a fcroll 
Shrivel th' unfolded curtains of the iky ; 

A William Thompfon was the fecond ion of the Rev. Mr. Francia 
Thompfon, thirty-two years vicar of Brough, in Wefhnorland. He re> 
ceived his education at Queen*8 College, Oxford, where he afterwards 
hecame a fellow; and took the degree of M. A. 26th February 1738. 
He was reftor of South Wefton and Hampton Pyle, in the county of 
Oxford ; and in 1751 was an unfuccefsful candidate for the Poetry pro- 
feUbrlhip in the univeriity of Oxford. 

Thy 
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Thjr planets, Nev^ton, tumble from their fpheres J 
The moon be periih'd from her bloody orb ; 
The fun himfelf; id liquid ruin, ru(h 
And deluge with deftroying flaities the globe-— 
Peace then, my foul, nor grieve that Pope is dead# 

If e'dr the tundful fpirit^ fweetly fti*ong. 
Spontaneous numbers, teetning in my bteaft^ 
Enkindle ; O, at that exalting name« 
Be favourable^ be propitious now, 
"While, in the gratitude of praife^ I fing 
The works and wonders of this man divine; 

I tremble while I write— His lifping MttfQ 
Surmounts the loftieft efforts of my age. 
What wonder ? when an infant, he apply'd f 

The loud ^ Papinian trumpet to his lips> 
Fir'd by a facred fury, and infpir'd 
"With all the god, in founding numbers fang 
•* Fraternal rage, and guilty Thebes* alarms.'' r 

Sure at his birth (things not unknown of old) 
frhe Graces round his cradle wove the dance^ 
i^nd led the maze of harmony : the Nine« 
Trophetic of his future honours, pour'd 
Tlenteous, upon his lips, Caftalian dews ; 
. And Attic bees their golden ftore diftilPd* 
The foul of Hold £R, Aiding from its fiar> 

l» Trtnflation of the Firft B9ok of StatIas*E Thobilf • 

Vol. III. Z Where; 
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Where, nidiant> over the poetic world 
It rules and flieds its infloence, for joy 
Shouted^ and blefs'd the birth : the ^red choir 

Of poets, born iff elder, better ti|ne6> 

Enraptured, catch'd the eicTa;q;ig iband, . i ' 

And roll'd the gladd'i^ing news from fphere toTj^iera* 

^ Imperial Wiad^ I jaifc thy brow augaft, ' 

Superbly gay exalt riiy tow'ry head ; • ' 

And bid thy forefts dance, and iio4diqg^ wav« - ^ 
A verdant teftimony. of thy joy ; - r * 
A native Orfhbus warbling In tky-ihades. 

O liilen to ^ Al«cxii' tender plaint ! 
How gently rural i without coarfenefs plain ; 
How Ample in his elegance of grief ! 
A ihepherd, butnpclown. His every lay 
Sweet as the early pipe along the isi^ie. 
When hawthorns bud, or on the thy my. brow: 
When all the mountains bleiit, a«d vaUe^nsfing; 
Soft as the nightiagale^s harmonioos woe. 
In dewy even-tide, when cowilips drop 
Their fleepy heads, and langnifii in the fareeise. 

* Next in the critic-chair funrey lum. tfanm'^l. 
Imperial in his art, prefcribing laws 
Clear from the knitted brow, and jqnintedw&eer ; 
Learn'd without pedantry ; corre^iy.boU> 

c Windfor Fofeft : Mr. P«px btra tbere« 4 PafiofiOt* 

e Eflay on Crlticifm, 

And 



And regnlariy esify« Gentle, now> 

As riiing incenfe, or defcending dews. 

The variegated echo of his theme : 

Now« animated flame commands the ioul 

To glow with facred wonder. Pointed wil: ^ 

And keen difcernment form the certain pag£* 

Juft^ as the Stagyrits ; as Horace^, £ree ; 

As Fabian^ clear; and as Pstronivs, gay* 

^But whence thoib pe^ls of laughter ihakc the £des 
Of decent mirth i Am I in Fairy-land f 
Young, evanefcent forms, before u^y ey^Sp 
Or ikim, or feem to ikim ; thin efl*ence« 
Of fluid light ; silphs, zilphids, elves, and gnomes; 

Genii of Roficruce, and Indies;' god^l 

And, lo, in fliining trails BiBLiN&A^s hair, 

Befpangling with dil)ifevell'd beams the fliies. 

Flames o'er the night, j^hand, a fatyr grins. 

And, jocund, holds a glafs, reflefling, fair. 

Hoops, crofl!es, mattadores i beaoTC, i))ocfcSj apd belles, 

Promifcuoufly wkioafical and gay. 

s Tassoni, hidii^-iHs diminifli'd head. 

Droops o'er the langhing page : while 9pzl£av ^ulks. 

With blaflies coT«r^d,l0W beneath- th«^d^» 

^ Rape of the Lock» 

% AleiTandro Taflboiy authpj: ^f a poem entitUd La Sx^chxa Ra^* 
TXT A, or The Rapi of tbt Bucket, written ia the year z6xi, but n^ 
p«btiili«d OAtU 1622. 
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More ^ mournful fcenes invite. The milky Vcfif 
Of amorous grief devolves its placid ivave 
Soft-ftreaming o'er the foul, in weeping woe 
And tendernefs of anguiih. While we read 
Th' infedious page, we fi<iken into love. 
And languifh with involuntary iirei» 
The Zephyr, panting on the filken buds 
Of breathing violets ; the virgin's figh, 
Rofy >;«^ith youth, are turbulent and rude; 
To Sappho's plaint, and Eloisa's moan* 

Heav'ns ! what a flood of empyreal day 
My aking eyes involves : A ^ temple foarsy 
Riiing like exhalations on a mount. 
And wide its adamantine valves expands* 
Three monumental columns, bright in airy 
Of figur'd gold, the centre of the quire 
With luflre fill. Pore on the midmofl fhines' 
Betwixt his Homer and his HokACS plac'd^ 
Superior, by the hand of juftice. Fame, 
With all her mouths, th' eternal trumpet fWeHs,* 
Exulting at his name ; and, grateful, poUrs 
The lofty notes of never-dying praife. 
Triumphant, floating on the wings of wind. 
Sweet o'er the world : th' ambrofial ipirit flies 

h OtiD's Sappho to P'haon s And EibiSA to ABklAXD* 
^ Temple of F AM kt 
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piffufive, in its progrefs wid^nin|; ftiH, \ 

'* Dear to the cartli, and grateful to the fky." 
Fame owes him more than e'er (he can repay : 
jShe owes her very temple to his hands ; 
Like Ilium built ; by hands no lefs divine ! 

Attention, rouze thyfelf ! die mailer's hand 
(The matter of our fouls !) has changM the key, 
And bids the thunder of the battle roar 
Tumultuous^. Homer, Homer is our own ! 
And Grecian heroes flame in Britifh lines. 
What pomp of words ! what namelefs energy 
Kindles the verfe ; invigours every line j 
Afloniihes, and overwhelms the foul , 

In tranfports tofs'd ! when £erce Achilles raves^ 
And flafhes, like a comet, o'er the field. 
To wither armies with his martial frown* 
I fee the battle rage ; I hear the wheels 
Careering with their brazen orbs i The fhout 
0f nations rolls (the labour of the winds) 
Full on my ear, and (hakes my inmoil foul. 
Pefcription never could fo well deceive : 
?Tis real ! Troy is here, or I at Troy 
Enjoy the war. My fpirits, all on fire. 
With unextinguifh'd violence are borne 
^^pve the world, and mingle with the gods^ 

^ JranHation of Ho M E K f 

Z j Olympus 
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Olympos rings with arms ! the firmament^ 
Beneath the lightning of Minerva's fiiield. 
Burns to the centre : rock the tow'rs of heaven j^ 
All nature trembles^ fave the throne of Jove* 

^ To root exoefles from the human breaft ; 
Behold a beauteous pile of Ethics rife ; 
Senfe, the foundation ; harmony, the walls ; 
(The Dorique grave, and gay Corinthian join'd) 
Where Sooratbs and Horace jointly reiga* 
Bed of philofophers ! of poets too 
The beft ! he teaches thee thyfelf to know t 
That virtue is the nobleft gift of heav'n : 
•' And vindicates the ways of Goo to man.'* 
O hearken to the moralifl: polite ! 
Enter hJs fchool of truth, where Plato's felf 
Might preach, and Tully deign to lend an ear. 

" Laft fee him waging with the fools of rhyme 
A wanton, harmlefs war. Dunce after dunce ; 
Beaux, dodors, templars, courtiers ; fophs and citSj 
Condemned to fuffer life. The motley crew. 
Emerging from oblivion's muddy pool. 
Give the round face to view ; and fhamelefs front 
Proudly expofe ; 'till laughter have her filL 

Born to improve the age, and cheat mankind 

Into the road of honour ! Vice again 

The gilded chariot drives ;— — For he is dead i 

» Bthic Epiftles. m Dunciad. 

9 I (^% 
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I faw the fable barge, along his Tbame^y 
In flow folemnity beating the tide. 

Convey his facred dnft ! Its fwans expired j 

Withered, in Twit'nam bowers, the laarel*boagb; 
Silent, the Mufes broke their idle lyres : 
Th' attendant Graces check'd the fprightly. dance^ 
Their arms unloek'd, and catchM the iUrdng tear : 
And Virtue for her loft defender mourn*d ! 
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The Cave of Pope. A Prophecy. 

By Robert DoDSLEY.^ 

*V\7HEN dark oblivion in her fable cloak 

^ Shall wrap the names of heroes and of kings ; 
And their high deeds, fubmittirig to the ftroke 
Of time, (hall fall amongft forgotten things : 

« The modeft and ingenious coHedor of thefe volumes* He was 
]iorn in 1703, acquired a handfome fortune as a bookfeller, and died at 
the houfe of bis friend Mr. Spence, at Dnrliam, 25 September 1764. 
He was the author of feveral dramatic an^ other pieces, which ait coi- 
U£led in two volumes, under the title of Trifles. 

Z 4 Then 



[ 36q ] 

Then (for the Mufe that diilant day can fee) 
On Thames's bank the ftranger fhall arriTe, 

« 

With curious wi(h thy facred grott to fee. 
Thy facred grott (hall with thy name furvive. 

Grateful pofterity, from age to age. 

With pious hand the ruin (hall repair : 
Some good old man, to each enquiring fage 

Pointing the place, ihall cry, ** The Bard liv'd tl^ere^. 
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Whofe fong was mufic to the liil'ning ear, 
*' Yet taught audacious vice and folly, fhame ; 
Eafy his manners, but his life fevere ; 
** His word alone gave infamy or fame* 



** Sequeftep*d from the fool and coxcomb-wit, 
*^ Beneath this iilent roof the Mufe he found ; 

•* *Twas here he flept infpirM, or fat and writ ; 

^* Here with his friends the focial glafs went roand«'^ 

With awful veneration (ball they trace 

The fleps which thou fo long before haft trod ; 

With reverend wonder view the folemn place. 
From whence thy genius foar'd to nature's God* 

Th^, 
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Then, fome Anall gem, or mofs, or Jhining on, 
peparring, each Ihall pilfer, in fond hope ' 

"^o pjeafc their friends on every didant fliorcj 
porting a relic from the cave of Popb. 
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